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THE 

Careless Husband. 

A 

C O M E D Y. ■ 

Tet none Sir Fopling Himf er Htm can call^ 
He*s Knight tb^ Shire, and refre/ents yen alL 

Prol. to Sir Fop. 

Qui capitf 'ille fadt. 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 



To the Moft Illullrious 



J O H N/ 

BU K E of A R G Y L 

TKPIS Play, at laft, through many difip. 
culties, has made way to throw itfelf at 
Tout Grace's feet : and confidering what well- 
meant attempts were made to intercept it irt 
its courfe to fo great an honour, I have had 
reafon not to think it intirely fuccefsful, till 
(^here my ambition^always delign'd it) f found' 
it fafe in your proteftion : vvfiich, when feve- 
ral means had fail'd of makiri'g it lefs worthy 
of, the fpleen ended with the old good-nature 
that was ofFer'd to my firft Play^. viz. That 
it was none of my own : but that's a praife Ii 
have indeed fome reafon to' be proud of, fince 
Yo.ur Grace, from evincing circumftances, is 
able to divide the malice from the compli-/ 
Bien^t.. 

Thebeft Criticks have long and juftly com* 
plain'd, that the coarfenefs of moft charafters* 
in our late Comedies, have been unfit enter, 
tainments for People of Quality, efpecially the 
Ladies : and therefore J was long in hope« that 
forne able pen (whofe expcft^tions did not' 



DEDICjriON. 

Kang upon the profits of fuccefs) wou'd ge- 
Deroufly attempt to reform the Town into a 
better tafte than the World generally allows 
'cm : but nothing of that kind having lately 
«ppearM, that would give me an opportunity 
of being wife at another's exper.ce, I found it 
impofliblc any longer to refill theftcret temp- 
tation of my vanity, and fo even Aruck the 
fifft blow myfelf: and the event has now con- 
vinc'd me, that whoever fticks clofely to Na- 
ture, can't eafily write above the underftand- 
ing of the Galleries, tho* at the fame time he 
may polfibly defer ve applaufc of the Boxes, 

This Play before its trial on the Stage was 
examined by fcvcral People of Quality, that 
came into Your Grace's opinion of its being a 
juft, a proper, and diverting attempt in Co- 
medy; but few of 'em carried the compli- 
ment beyond their private approbation : for 
when I Was wilhing for a little farther hope, 
they ftopt fhort of Your Grace's penetration, 
and only kindly wilhed me what they feem'd to 
fear, and you aflTur'd me of, a general fuccefs. 

But Your Grace has been pleas'd, not only to 
•encourage me with your judgment but have 
iikewife by your favourable influence in the 
bounties that were rais'd for me the third and 
fixth day, defended.me againft any hazards of 
An entire difappointment from fo bold an un- 
dertaking: and therefore, whatever the world 
may think of me, as on^ they call a Poet, yet 
I aw conGdenty as Your Grace underftands 
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me, I (hall not want your belief^ when I af« 
fure you that, this DedicatUn is the refult of At 
profound acknowledgment^ an artkfs inclina^ 
tion, proudly glad and grateful. 

And if the DialogA)e of the following Scenes: 
Sows with more eafy turn of thought and^ 
fpirit, than what I have ufually produced *, I- 
fhall not yet blame Ibme people fon faying; 
'tis not my own-, unleft they knew^ at the lame 
time, I owe moft of it to the many ftplen ob- 
fervations 1 have made from Your Grace*? 
manner of converfing.. 

And if ever the influence of Your GraceV 
more fhinihg qualities ihould perfuade me to 
attempt z^rageJy^ I ihall then^ with the fame 
freedom, borrow all the ornamental virtue* 
of my Hero, where now I only am indebted 
for part of the Fine Gentleman. Grcatnefs of 
birth and mind, fweetnefs of temper, ffowing 
from the fixt and native principles of courage 
and of honour, are beauties that l refervc for 
a farther opportunity of expreffing the zeall 
and gratitude of,. 

My Lord^ 

j^0x. 1 5, 21?«r Grace* s moft Obedient^ • 
^7^4- Moft Obliged and Humble Servant^ 
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THE 
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/^/* all the various Vices of the Age^ 

And Jhoals of fools exposed upon the Stage^ 

ffoTv frw are lajht that call for Satire^ s rage ! 

What can you think to fee our Plays fofull 

Of Madmen^ Coxcombs, and the driveling Fool ? 

Of Cits J of Sharpers f Rakes ^ and roaring Bullies ^ 

Of C beats f of Cuckolds, Aldermen and Cullies ? 

Wcud not one fjoear, Uwre taken for <k rule, 

7 hat Satire* s rod in the Dramatick School^ 

Was only meant for the incorrigible Fool ? 

As if too Vice and Folly were confined 

7o the *vile fcum alone of human kind. 

Creatures a Mufe jhou^dfcorn ; fuch dbjeSl trajh 

Deferves not Satire* s hut the Hangman* s lajh. 

Wretches fo far Jhut out from fenfe of Jhame, 

Newgate or Bedlam only jhou^d reclaim ; 
. For Satire ne'er nxjas meant to make voild monfters tame, . 

jVlp, Sirs — 

We rather think the perfons fit for Plays, 

Ak£ *they ivhoje birth and education fays 

7befve e'very help that Jhou^d improve mankind, 
J^/^/// //vf Jiaves to a isile jainttd mind ; 
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Such as in *wit are often /sen /* ahound^ 
And yet ba*ve fome *w§ak parff where Folly*s found : 
For follies fprout lih weds, higheft in fruitful ground* 
And ^tis ohfernj^d^ the garden of the mind 

no infefii've weed^s fo much inclined. 
As the rank pride that fome from offeQation find* 
A folly too *well known to make its court 
With moft fuecefs among the better fort* 
Such axe the perfons nve to-day provide^ 
And Nature* fools for once are laid afidi* 
fbis is the ground <nt which our Play *we iuiid; » 
But in theftru^ure muft to judgment yield : 
And where the Poet fails in art, or eare^ 
Wt begyour wonted mercy to tht PJayerM . 
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Dramatis Perfonas. 

Lord Morilru4f 
liOrd Feppingtm, 
Sir Charles Eafy^ 

WOMEN, 

Lady Betty Modifi, Mrs. OUfield. 

Lady Eajy, Mrs. Knight. 

Lady Graveairs, Mrs. Jlf^^r^* 

wMrs. Sdgifig, Woman to LwdyEajS^, Mrs. Lucas. 



Mr. P^f/. 
Mr. Cihher. 
Mr. ^ri/ir. 
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THE 

Careless H u s b a n d^. 



ACT L SCENE I. 
SCENE, Sir Charles Eafy V Lodgings.. 

£ttitr Ladjf Eafy alom. 

L. EASr. 

WA S ever woman's fpirit, by an injurious Kof- 
band, broke like mine ? A vile, licentious 
man ! Maft he bring home his follies too ! 
Wrong me with my very fervant ! O ! how tedious a re- 
lief is patience I And yet in my condition 'tis the<only fe- 
medy : for to reproach him with my wroq?s is taking oa. 
myfeif the means of a redrcfs, bidding dej ance to his 
falftiood, and naturally but provokes him to undo me.. 
The uneafy thought of my continual jealoufy may teizc 
him to a fixt averlion ; and hitherto, iho* he neglects, I 
cannot think he hates me.— J t mull be fo l Since I want 
power to plcafe him, he never lhall upbraid me with an. 
attempt of making him uneafy^ My eyes and tongue 
ihall yet be blind and fileut: to,my wrongs ; nor would L 
have him think my virtue cou'd fulpedhim, 'till by fomc^ 
grofs apparent proof o£ his miicioing, he.fprccs jne ^g^ 
iee-— — 'and to forgive^t, 

A 6 
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The Careless Husband. 



^ — ^ - ^nur "EAgaig haJUfy* , 

/ 

^dg^ madam! 

hJEaJ). What's the matter ? 

Eil^. I have the ftrangelt thing to fhew your ladyfhip 
^ fuch a difcovery — ' 

L. jE^/y. You are refoWd to make it withQut-mugh ce«r 
rcijDny,, I find; bat* s the bufmefs, pray 

Edg, The bufinefs, madam, I have not patience to tell 
you, I am out of breath at the very thoughts o»'t, 1 fhall 
wot be able to fpeak this half hour. 

L: Ea/yr^at to the purpofe I believe !,But methinks 
you talk impertinently with a great deal of eafe. 

Edg, Nzy, madam, perhaps not fo impertinent as your 
Ladylhip thinks ; there's tha< will {peak to purpjofe, I am 
fure— -A bafe man [Gi*ves a Letter^ 

L. jSaJy What's thir, an open letter ! Whence comes 
it ? ' ..^ . - • 

Edg, Nay, read it, madam, youMl foon guefs. If 

thefe are the tricks of hufbands, keep me a maid ftill, 
fay I. 

L. Eaj^. [Looking ou.fhe Smpsr/cription.'] To Sir Charles 
Eafy ! Ha ! 1 oo well I knoNV this hateful hand — O my 
heart ! but I muft veil my jealoufy, which 'tis not fit this 
creature Ihould foppofe I am acquainted ' with. \Afidi,'\ 

This diredlion is to your m after, how came you by^ 

ii ? 

Edg» Why, madam, as my matter was lying down, 
after he came in from hunting, he fent me into his dref- 
fmg-room to .fetch his fnulF-box out of his waillcoat- poc- 
ket ; and fo as I was fearching for the box, madam, there 
I found this wicked letter from a miilrefs ; which I had 
no fooner read, but, I declare it, my very blood rofe at 
him again ; methought I could have torn him and her to 
pieces. 

L. Eafy. Intolerable ! This odious thing's jealous of 
him herlelf, and wants me to join with her in a reveiige 

upon him.«^ ^ Sure I am fallen indeed I But 'twere to 

>|liak« me loiver yet, to let her think I underlland her. 

]AJlde. 



• jEV^..Nay/ prayt madam > read it, yoa'il he out of pa« 

L, EaJy.Yoa are bold, miftwfe ; has mylndtftgence 
or your maker's good htimour iiatcerM you into the af- 
-f«ranc€ of reading his letters ? . a liberty I never' gave my*- 
felf.— Here — lay it where you had it immediately— fhou'd 
he know of your faucineis, ^twou'd not be, my favour 
<;od^ pcote^byou. [£;w>X. Eafy, 

Eiig, Your favour ! Marry come up I Sure I don't d«*i 
pend upbii your favour !-~'Ti8- not come. to that, I hope 
-—Poor creature -^don't you think I am my mailer's mi^ 

llrefs for nothing ?^ You fhall find, madam, I won't bo 

fhapt up as I have been — ^l^ot but it vexes me, to think 
fhe ihott'd not be as uneafy as I. I am fure he is a 
faofc tnaa to me,. and I ccald cry my eyes out that fhe 
fhop'd not think hi^ as bad to her every jot. If I ai»: 
WTOlig'd, Aire Ihe may vbry well expedt it, that 19 but his 
wife.— T- A conceited thingi^-»-.-4he need not be fo. eafy 
neither— I am is handfome as fhe, I hope — Here's my 
mafter — I'll try whether I am to be huff'dby her, or 
nOk " [Walhs hbiud* 

Infer Sir Charles Eafy, 

Sir Cifa* Sol The day is come again — Life but rifes 
to another (lage, and the facne.dull journey is before us^ 
How like children do we judge of happincfs I When I waa 
ilinted in my fortune, almoft every thing was a pleafuro 
to me, becaufe moft things t)\en being out of my reach, 
I had always the pleafui^ of hoping for 'em ; ijow For* 
tune's in my hand, ihe's asinfipid as an old acquaintance 
- — It's mighty filly, faith— juft the fame thing by my 
wife too ; I am told ihe's extremely handfom^-— jfti^y 
and have heard a great many people fay Hie is certainl)( 

the beft woman in the world Why, 1 don't know but 

Ihc may,, yet I could never find 'that her perfon or good 
qualities' gave me any concern — In my eye, the womai^ 
has no more charnl^s than my jnctK^r* 
, £dg, Hu|a he taJiesjao notice of jijie y.e(-»-rU If I 
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let him fee, I can take as little notice of him. [S&r 
nvalks by him gravely^ be turns her about and boUs ber, fit€ 
ftrugghsJ] Pray, Sir- 
Sir Cbar. A pretty pert air thatr—*ril humour it— 
What's the matter, child ? Are you not well ? Kifs me, 
huffy, 

Edg* Noy the deuce &tch me if I do. 
Sir Cbar^ Has any thing put thee oatof hnmoiuv 
love ? 

Edg. No, fir, 'tis not worth my being out of humour, 
at — tho* if ever you have afty thing to fay to me again, 
nibebumM. 

Sir Char. Somebody has bely'd me to thee. 

Edg. No, fir, 'tis you have bely'd yourfelf to mc— — * 
Did not I a& you when you firft made a fool of me, if yo9 
would be always conftant to ihe, and did not you fay, I 
might be furc you wou'd? And here, inftcad of tlwt, 
you are going on in your old intrigue with my Lady' 
Graveairs, 

SiTiCbar^ So-- 

Edg, Befide, don't you fuffer my lady to huff me ev9*' 
ry day as if 1 were her dog, or had no more concern with 

you 1 declare I won't bear it^ -and ihe ihan't think to 

huff mc— For aught I know, L am as agreeable a$ fhf; 
and tho' fhe dares not take any notice of your bafe- 
ncfs to her, you fhan'i think to ufe me fo— -and fb pray 

take your nafty letter 1 know the hand well enough 

—For my part, 1 won't Aay in the family to be abus'd at 
this rate: ithftt have refus'd lords and dukes for your 
iake; I'd have you toJcnow, fir, 1 have had as mitny blue 
and green ribbons after-me, for aught I know, as would 
have made me a Falbala apronv 

Sir Ci&^r. My Lady Gmveairs i my nafty letter ! and.I 
won't ffay in the family 1 Death!— I'm- in a pretty con- 
dition What an unlimited privilege has this jade got 

from being a whore ? 

Edg, I uippofe, fir, } oa think to ufe every body as you 
do your wife. 

Sir Cbar. My wife ! hah ! Come hither, Mrs. Edging ; 
hark you, Drab—* [Seizing her by the SbouitSr* 
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EJg. OH! 

Sir Char. When you /peak of my wife, you ane to fay 
^our lady, afnd you are never to fpeak of your lady to me 
m any regard of her being my wife "for look you, 
child, yoa are not her ilrumpet, but mine, therefore I 
only give you leave to be faucy with me — ^In the next 
place, you are never to fuppofe there is aily fach perfon 
as my Lady Granjtairs y and laflly, my -pretty one, how 
came you by this letter ? ^ 

Edg. It's no matter, perhaps. 

Sir Cir^r. Ay, but it you'lhou'd not tell me qpickly, 
how are you fure 1 won't take a great piece- of fiem out, of 
your fhoulder, my dear ? [Shakes her* 

Edg. O lud I OJ«d \ I will tell you, fir. 

Sir Char. Quickly then. [Jgain. 

Edg. Oh ! I took it out of your pocket, fir. . 

Sir Ci&ixr. When ? ; 

EJg. Oh ! this morninjgr, when you fent me for your 
fnuffoox^ 

Sir Char, And your ladyfhip's pretty coriofity has 
look'd it over, I prefume— h a [Jgaim. 

Edg. O Ittd ! ^ar fir, don't be angry— -indeed I'll 
never touch one again. 

Sir Char. 1 don't believe you will, and I'll tell yoB 
how you ihall be fure you never will* r 

Edg. Yes, *fir. 

Sir Cht»r. By Hedfiiftly believing, .that the next time 
you offer it, you will have your pretty white tieck twift^ 
cd behind you. 

Edg* Yes, fir. ^ \Cwrtfying* 

Sir Ci&tfr.' And yo« ^11 be fore to remember ever/ 
thing I have faid to you ? 

Edg. Yes, fir. 

Sir Ci^ar. And now, child, I was not angry with yonr 
ferfop, but your follies ; which iince I find you are a 
little fenfible of —don't be wholly difcourag'd ■ ■■ 
for I believe I ■ I lhall have occafion for yoii 

again. 

Edg. Jes, fir. 
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Sir Char. In the mean time, let me hear no more 
jfOur lady, child. 

Edg. No, fir, 
• Sir C^^r. . Here Ihe comes, be gone. 

Edg. Yes, fir —Oh ! I was never fo fHghten'd in 
toy life. • [Exiu 

Sit Chat, So! good difciplinc makes good foldicrs-*-* 
It often puzzles >ne to tj\i»k, from my own careleffnefs, 
and my wife'i continual good humour, whether flie really' 
Tcnows any thing^of the ftrengih of ray forces— I'll fift her • 
alittle. 

EaUrMadj Eafy, 

My deafT, how^o you do ? You are drefsM very early to-» 

day ; are you going oat ? 

£/. Only to church, my dear* 

Sir C%ar. Is it fo late then ? 

L. ^tf^. The bell has juft rung; 

Sir Ciar^ Well, , child, how does Wln^ar air agreft^^ 
with you i Do you find yourfelf any better yet or have . 
you a mind , to go to London again ? 
- h. Eajy', No, indeed, my dear ; the air's fo very plea^; 
fant, that if it were a place of M% company, I cou- d bei^ 
content to end my days here. 

' Sir Char. Pr'ythee, my dear, what fort of company 
would moil pleai« yoa I . 

L. Eafy, When bufinefs would permit it, yours ; and ; 
io your abfence a fincere friend, that were truly happy 
in an honeft hufcand, to fit a chearful hour, and talk ia 
mutual praife of our condition. - 

Sir Char, Are you then really very happy, my dear? 
-L. Eafy, Why (hould you queftion [ Smiling on him* 
■ Sir Char, Becaufe I fancy I am not fo good to you as t 
fliould be. 
. Eafi, Pihah \ 

Sir Char, Nay, the deuce take me if I don't really coa* 
fefs myfelf fo bad, that I have often ^onder'd how any 
woman of your fen fe, rank, andperfon, could thinki t 
worOi her while to have fo many ufelefs goo4 qualities. 



Th.^ C a r BLI SS H.'t^SsB ir,b.* if 

L.-£^, Fy, mydc^r* 

Sir Char. By my foul, I'm ferious. 

L. Eajfy, I can't boaft of my good' qualities^ nor if I 
could, do I jbelieve you think *em ufeiefs. 

Sir CAar. Nay, I fubmit to you Don't you find 'cm 

lb? Doyou perceive that I am one tittle the better huf- 
band for your being fo good a wife ? 

L. Eaj^^ Pftjah ! you jell with me. 

Sir Char. Upon my life I don' t Tell me truly, was 
you never jealous of me ? 

£ajy* Did. I ever give you any /ign of it ? 

Sir Char, Um— that's true-r—but do you really think 
I never gave you occdilon ? 

L. Eajy. That's an odd qiicftion— ^but fuppofe you 
iad? : : 

Sir Char^ Why thcn,^ whajt good has your virtue dona 
you, fmce all the gopd qualities of it could not keep me 
to yourfelf ? 

L. Ei0. WhsLt Qccafion have yott givca mc to fnppoie 
j have Hoi kept yop to piyfelf ? 

Sir Char, 1 given you occafion ! Fy ! my dear— ^ 
y]Da'm^y be fwire — r—I-r^— ^-look you^ that is not the thing, 

but'flilla (Death, what a blonder have I made !) — ^ 

^ ftill, I fay,-m{idam,. )h6u flia^'t make me believe you 
have never been jealous of me : not that you ever had 
any real capfe^ but I know women of your principles have 
more pride than thpfp that have no principles at all ; and 

where there is pride, there maft be fome jcaloufy Co 

that if. you are jealous, my dear, you know you wrong 
we, and— , 

L. Eajfy, Why then, upon my word, my dear, I 
^on't know that ever I wfong'd you that way in my 
Ufe.^ 

Sir Char, But fuppofe I had given a real caufe to be 
jealous, how would you do then ? 

L. Eajy. It njuft be a very fubllantial one that makes 
me jealous. 

; Sir Char, Saycit were a fubilantial one ; fuppofe now I 
were v^ell wJth.a woman/ of your own acquaintance, that 
lender pretence of frequent viiitsto you, &ouId<m^ come 
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to carry on an affair with me— Sappoie now mj Lady 
Grawairs and I were great ■ 

L. Eaj^, Woa'd 1 could not fuppofc it ! [Jfii/e. 

Sir Char. If I c0me off here, i believe I am pretty 
fae. [^Jidt,\ — — Suppofe, I fay, my lady and I 
wt^re fo very familiar, that not only yourfelf, but half 
the Town Ihould fee it ! 

L. Eaj^, Then I ihould cry myfelf lick in fome dark 
clofet, and forget my teirs when you fpoke kindly ta 
me. ' . 

Sir Char, The moft convenient piece of virtue furc that 
ever wife was miftrefs of. {^Jtde, 

L. Eajy, fiut pray, my dear, did you ever think that 
1 had any ill tbovgbts of my- Lady Gra^vemrs f - 

Sir Ckar. O fy I child ; only you know ihe andl us'd 
to be a 4ittle iree fometimes, io i had a mind to fee if you 
thought these iwas any harm is it: butiince 1 find yoa 
Very eaiy in it, I think myfelf oblig'd to tell you, that 
vpon my foul, my dear, I have io little regard to her 
perfon, that the <lettce take me« if 1 would not as fooo 
have an alFair wtt3i 4hy woman. 

L. iadeed, my dear, I Ihould as loon fufpeOL 
you «vith vone as t'other. 

Sir^W. Poor dear— lhould*ft thou-— —give mc » 
kifs. 

L. iaj), Pfhah ! you ddn't care to kifs me. 

Sir Char, By my foul I do— I wifh I may die if t 
don't think you a very fine woman. 

L. Ea/y, I only wi(h you'd think me a good wife* 
[Kijfes her.] But pray, my dear, what has made you fe 
Itrangely inquilitive ? 

Sir Char. laqoifitive !— — Why a- -I don't 

know, one's always faying one foolifh thing or another 
■» ■ ■ rx)ll le roll. [Sings and talks,"] My dear, what ! 
are we never lo have any ball here? Toll le roll. I 
fancy I could recover my dancing again, if 1 would but 
pradtifeit. Toll, loll, loll! 

L. Ea/y» This excefs of carelefsnefs to ine excufcs half 
his vices : if I can make him once think ferioufly— 
ligoe yet may be my friend. 
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Evter a Servants 

Serv. Sir, 'Lord Morelove gWet his fcrvice 

Sir CBar. Lord Mvrelo*ve / Where is he ? 

Ssr*u, At the Chocolate- hoofe; he called me^ohlm as 
1 went by, and bid me tell your Honour he'll wait upon 
you prcfently. 

L. Eajy, I thought you had not expelled him here 
again this feafon, my dear, 

Sir Char, I thought fo too, bur you fee there's no de- 
pending upon theVeiblution of a man that's in love 

L Ea/y, Is there a chair ? 

Serv. Yes, madam. \Exit€er'vant. 
♦ h, Eajy, I fuppofe Lady Betty ModiJh hviS drawn him 
hither. 

Sir Chfjr. Ah poor foul, for all his- b'avery, I am 
aA^td fo. 

L Eajy. Weil, my deaf, I lian't tl«e to aflc my Lord 
how he does now ; you'll excufe me to him, but 1 hope 
you'll make him dine wi h us. 

' S\r Char. I'll afk him. If yovL Tec Li^f Bittj^ at 
Prayers make hertline too, but don't cake any notice of 
my Lord's being in town. 

L. Eaj^. Very well I If I ftiould not meet her there, 
I'll call at her lodgings. 

Sir CJbar. Do To. 

L. Eaj^, My dear, your fervant. [Exit L, Eafy^ 

• Sir Ciar. My dear, Vm yours. Well one way or 
other this woman will certainly bring about her bufinefs 
with tjpic at laft ; for tho' (he can't make me happy in her 
Dwti' perfon, ihe lets me be fo intolerably eafy wiih the 
women thnt can, that (he has at leaft brought me into a 
fair way of being as weary of them too. 

Enter Sera/ant and Lord Morelove. 

Ser'u. Sir^ my Lord's come. . . 

L. Mor. Dear Charles ! 

Six Char. My dear Lord I thU is a.xi K^^^m^^^ 
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dreamt of ; I little thought to have feen you at Wiiidfif 
again this feafon ; I omcluded of courfe» that books and 
folitude had fecur'd you till winter. 

L. Mor. Nay, I did not think of coiiiing myfelf, but 
I found myfelf not very well . in London, fo i thought-^ 
a little huntings and this ai r 

SivChar. Ha ! ha! ha! 

L. Mor. What do you laugh at ? 

Sir Char, Only becaufe you ihould not go on with' 
your llory : if you did but fee how filly a man fumblea 
for an excufe, when he is a little afham'd of being in 
love, you wou'd not wonder what I laugh at. Ha I 
ha! 

L. Mor. Thou art a very happy fellow nothing* 

touches thee— always eafy—^Then; yott coacludel'i 
follow Lady Beity again ? 

Sir Char, Yes, faith do I : and to make you eafy, my 
Lord, 1 cannot fee why a man that can ride fifty miles 
after a poor ftag, ihould be aiham'd of running twenty- 
in chace of a fine woman, that in all probability willi 
make him fo much the belter fport too. . {^Embracing*, 
. L. Mor, Dear Charles^ don't flatter my dittemper, L 
-own 1 lUU follow her ': Do you think her charms have- 
power to excufe me to the world ? 

Sir Char. Ay ! ay ! a fine woman's an excufe for any 
thing ; and the fcandal of her being in jefl, is a jeft ii- 
fe)f : we are all forc'd to be their fools, before we can 
be iheir favourites. 

L. Mor. You are willing to give me hope; but I can't, 
believe (he has the leait degree of inclination for me. 

Sir Char, 1 don't know that I'm fare her pride 

likes you, and that's generally your fine, ladies darling 
pailion. 

L. Mor. Do you fuppofe if I could grow indifferent,, 
itwou'd touch her ? 

Sir Char. Sting her to the heart - 'Will you take, 
my advice? 

L. Mor, I have no relief but that. Had I not thee 
• i>ow and then to talk an hour, my life >vere infuppbrta- 
ble. 

C/^ar, t am forry for that^ my Lord— but mindi 
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"W&at I fay to you-^ — But hold, firft let me know the 
particulars of your late quarrel with her. 

L. Mor. ^ hy—about three weeks ago, when I was 
(laft here at Wimffort ^t hadforfome days treated me 
with a4itt]e more refenre, and another with more free- 
dom than I found myfelf eafy at. 

Sir Char. Who was that other ? 

L. Mor, One of my Lord Foppington^s g&ng> ^he pert 
•mccomb that's juft come to a fmall eflate, and a great 
periwig— -he thatifings himfelf among the women 
——What d'ye call him— -He won't fpeak to a Com- 
moner when a Lord's in company-— -You always Tee 
liim with a cane dangling at his button, his breaft opeii, 
no gloves, one eye tuck'd> under his hat, and a tooth-pick 
■ ■ \ B tttHup^ that's his name. * 

Sir Char. O I I have met him in a vifit— — but pray 
goon. 

L. Af^r. So, diluting with her about the condudl of 
women, I took the liberty to tell her how far I thought 
flie -err'd i)a hers ; fhe told me 1 was rude,, and that (he 
would never believe any man could love a woman, that 



to, at leaft if he dar'd to tell her fo— This provok'd me 
into her whole character, with as much fpite and civil 
malice, as i have; feen: her beftow upon a woman of true 
beauty, when the men firft toafted her: fo in the middle 
of^ny wiidom, (he told me^ (he dclir'd to be aione, that 
I would take my jOdioos proud keart along with me, 
and trouble her no more 1 bovU'd very lo#, 

^tnd as.1 left th« rbom^ ; I v^w^'d Lnevtr wou'dy and that 
my proud heart (hould never be humbled by the 
iide of a fine woman ' . ■ ■ About an hoar' after, I 
whipp'd into my chaife for Z^^i/^ff, and have' nevetfeen 

• her fifice. 

Sir Char. Very well f '^md how did ^^ui!nd<your piroiid 
Jieatt by that'jtimetyougot'to / : .1 

L. Mor. I am almoft aiham'd to tell you— -I found 
her fo much in the-kiglitV ^^hat i cors'd my pride for con- 
tradiding her at all, and began lo think according to her 
maxim, that no woman could be in ihc^immg t5 a man 
iiihacdkc4iMlti»li«i^ipowerr ^ 
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Sir Char. Ha 1 ha ! Well, Til Cell yon what yotf (hart! 
do. Vott can fee her without trembliog, 1 hope ? 

L. JUI^r. Not if (he receives me well. 

Sir Ckar. If (he receives you well, yoa will hare toor 
occafion for what I am going to- (ay to yo u * ■ Firt, 
you lhail dine with her. ^ 

L. Mor. How ! where ! when I 

SirC^^r. Here! here! at two o'clock. 

L. Mcr. Dear CbarUs I 

Sir Char, My wife's gone to invite her ; when yoli 
fee her firft, be neither too humble nor too ftubbom ; let 
ber fee by the eafe in your behaviour, you are ftill p4ea»M 
in being near her, while ihe is upon reafbnable terihs 
with yott. This will either open the. door of an Klaht- 
ti^ementt or quite fhut it againli you— — and if (he 4s 
ftill refolved to keep you out 

L. iliipT. Nay, if (he infults roe then, perhaps I may 
recover pride enough to rally her by an over-a^led fab* 
miflion. 

Sir Cbar^ .Why, you improve, my Lord ; this is the 
venr thing I was goin^ to propofe to yon. 

Ii. Mor. Was it, faith! Hark you, dare you (land by 
me ? 

Sir Char. Dare I ! ay, to my laft drop of aflurance, 
agatnft all the infolent airs of the proudeft Beauty in 
tlkriftendom* 

L. Mor. Nay, then defiance to her— We two ■ 
Thou had infpir'd me, I find myieM* as valiasit as a fiat- 
ier*d coward. 

Sir Ci&iirv Courage, my Lord— I'll warrant we beat 
ker. 

L* Mmr. My blood ftirt at the very thought on't; I 
long to be engag'd. 

Sir Char. She*ll certainly give groond, when (he once 
ieei you are thoroughly provok'd. 

L. M»r. Dear Cbarkti thou art a friend indeed. 

Etttir .M Servant. 

$tnr» Sir, my Lord Fof/inpan gim hit fervice, aod 
'/'roar HonoQt*M at leifor^ l^'U waU .oa you as foon as 
e^ dicfi'd. 



L. Mor. Lord Foppingtim ! is he in Town ? 

SirC^ir. Ycs-^ 1 hearxl laft night , he was come. 

GKv» my (eryice to his Lprdfliip, ^nd telKhim 1 fliali be 
glad he'll do me the honour of his company here at din- 
ner, ri^xit Sirv.} We may have occaiion for him in our 
defign upon Lady Bitty. 

L. Mar. What uTe can we make of him ^ 

Sir CAtfr. We'll fee when he comes ; at leall there's 
no danger in him ; not but I fuppofe you know he's your 
rival* 

L. 3l9f. Pfhk ! a coxcomb. 

Sir Ciar. Na^, don't defpife him neither— —-he's able 
to give you advice ; for tho' he's in love with the fame 
womaua yet to him Ihe^hasK not charms enough lo give a 
minute's pain. 

L. Mer. Pr'ythee, what fenfe has he of love ? 

SirC^r.. Faith, very near as much as a man of fenfe 
ought to have ; 1 grant you, he knows not how to value 
a woman truly deferving, but he has a pretty jud efteem 
for moft ladies about Towii. 

L. Mor. That he follows, I grant you— for he fel* 
dom vffit4 atiy of extraordinary reputation. 

Sir Char, Have a care, I have feea him at Lady Bettt 

L. Afor. To be laugh'd at. 

Sir Char* Don't be too confident <^ that ; the women 
nofw begin to l^gh with him, not at him : Ibr he really 
Sometimes rallies hit own humour, with ib much eails 
and pleafantry^ thai a great many wom^ begin to 
tKink he»has no £>Uies atul, and^hofc he his, have been 
as much owing to his youth, and a great eftare, as waiit 
of natural wit : 'tis tme» he!s often a bubble to his 
pleafures, (>ttt he. has always been wiiely vain enough lb 
heep himfelf frosi being too much the ladies humble; 
ftrvant in Ipve. ^ 

L.4fi9n Therei indeed I. almoft envy hhn. • 

Sir Cbar* Thf ^eafineis of his opinion upon the fiex^ 
will go i^ear to ^plque you-^We inaft have hin. • ^ 

jp. hkPM Af ypu p l e afc » M . i BiK what Ihall we do with 
Mffelyfl till dinner? 
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Sir Char. What thiiik you of a party at piquet ? 

L. Mor. O ! you are too hard for me. 

Siv Char. i¥y\ fyt what when you play with htt 
Grace? i f 

L. Mor. Upon my foul he .gives me three poin tt. 

Sir. Char. Does he ? why then you fhall give me but 
two Hcr^, feUbWy .gee Cards. Jllons^ [Exeunt*. 




' ACT 11. S C E N E !• : 
The SCENE, Lady Betty ^o^ifti's ttrdgings. 

Entir LaWyBcity, an^LMdyEAfyr mating. * 

: - . • • • :» (. t' . . • 

L. Betty: /^B. ! my dcarl I annotttijoy^d > to fee you*! 

\^ .1 axa^taswely bappy^'to-day ; I have- ju(l 
receiv'd my new fcarf n'om London, and you are moft 
critically come to give me your opinion of it. 

h. M^' ,0 !' your fervant, madam, I am a very in- 
different jildgQ* yott; know 5 • WJiat^ is it with fleevcs ? 

L, Beti O I ! 'tis impaffiUc tO'teU you What it ! 
^Tis all fpcitravagtnce i both in. mode itnd ^ faivcy^ my 
dears I i belie w there's iix >thotffa»dlyard^ cff^edgin^ 
in \X — Then > fitch an enchanting ilop^ from the elbow 
-rr-^fomething fo new, fo .li)rdy^ io tioble^ fo coquet 
.And charmiAg-JT-tAut you Hiail'iee it/- my' ^ear 

,l4. £4^.. Inde^ I woi^V i^y idek^^ l am refolv'd 
toortify you for being fo wrongful! v fond-bf a trifle. - • ' 

L. Bet^ Nfl^i' «ow% -tnyidef^ yoaai^'iii-^a^Ur^d. ; 
^ziicl&^^r* Wfhy tn|ly^:i'Aihalf 
€f your feA/e» ia.Wirniyv c6iicefl!(<l^in 4the ^ffc jSf li^ 
/P4i^4<^ t ibrtudleirWft lHn»-««ken>^ut biH }>^i>s^^^oiil it, 
'tis the beauty of the mind alond ihtt? ^girev flltf 
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L. Bet Ah ! my dear ! my dear ! you have been a 
married woman to a fine purpofe indeed, that know fo 
little of the tafte of mankind : take my word, a new 
fafhion upon a fine woman, is often a greater proof of 
her value, than you are aware of. 

L. Eajy, That I can't comprehend, for you fee among 
the men, nothing's more ridiculous than a new falhiou, 
Thofe of the firft fenfe are always the laft that comc' 
into 'em. 

L. Bet, That is, becaufe the only merit of a man is 
his fen (e ; but doubtlefs the greateft value of a tvouK ii 
is her beauty j an homely woman at the head of 
ihion would not be allowed in it by the men, and ( 
fequcntly not followed by the women : fo that to 
fuccefsful in one's fancy, is an evident fign of oLe's be- 
it)g adihir'd, aiid I always take admiration for the bell; 
proof of beauty; and beauty certainly is the fource of 
power, as power in all creatures is the heiglu of liap- 
plnefs, 

L. EaJ^, At this rate you would rather be thought 
beautiful than good. ^ " 

L. Bet, As I had rather command than obey: t|.- 
wifeft homelyn woman can't make a man of fenlc pi n 
.fool, but the .verycft fool of a beauty fhall inJco un 
afs of a Statefman ; fo that in lliort, J can't fee a woraau 

of fpirit has any bufinefs in this world but to (^ixf^ ^ 

and make the men like her. 

L. Baj^, l)o you fuppofe this is a principle the men 
of fenfe will admire you for ? 

L. Bet, 1 do fuppofe, that when I fufFer any man t.> 
like my perlon, he lhan't dare to find fault with my 
principle. 

L. £a/y. But men oFfenfe are not fo eafily humbled. 

L. Bet, The eafiert of any ; one has tea thoufand 
times the troiible with a coxcomb. 

L. EaJ^, l^ay, that may be; for I have feen you thioY 
away more go<Jd humour in hopes of n t€h\i!nj/j from 
my Lord Foppingto7i^ who loves all women alike, tiiaii 
would have made my Lord Morehve perfjclly h.lpl)^^, 
who loves only vou. . . » 

Vol. IL P 
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L. Bet, The men of fcnfe, my dear, make the beft 
fools in the world : their lincerity and good breeding 
throws them fo entirely i;ito one's power, and gives one 
fuch an agreeable thirfl of ufing them ill> to fliew that 
power - 'tis impoffible not to quench it. 

L. Epfy', Dut methinks, my Lord Morelove^s manner 
lo you might move an^ wonuin to a kinder fenfe of his 
ri.erit. 

L. Bet, Ay ! tut would it not be hard, my dear, for 
^. pcor we^k vvoman to have 2i man of his quality and 
r< f uiation in her power, and not let the world fee 
him there ? V/ou'd any creature fit new-drefs'd all day 
in tterclofet? CouM you bear to have a fweei fancy *d 
fuit, and never ilicw it at the play, or in the drawing- 
-room } 

L. Eu(y, Rut one wou^d not ride in't, methinks, pr 
hnirafs it ouc, when there's no occafion. 

L. Bc^i, Pooh I my L ord Monlo-ve^s a mere Indian da- 
n^alk, one can*t wear him out : o^ my confcience I mufl 
give him to my vvoman at lail, I begin to be known by 
him : had not I bell leave him off, my dear f for {poor 
foul ) I believ-e 1 have a lltde fretted iiim of late. ^ 

L. B'Jy. New 'tis to me amazing, how a man of his 
fpirit can bear to be us'd like a dog for four or five years 

together but nothing's a wonder in love ; yet pray, 

>\ hen you found yon coa'd not like hiin at firft-,^ why did 
you e\ trr encourage him ? 

L. Ba. V^hy, what wojiM you have one do? For my 
part, I couM no more choofc a man by my eye, than a 
fjioe ; one mull draw 'em on a liitle to fee if ihey are 
Tight to one's foot. 

L. Ea/)'. But IM no mere fool on wi^h a man I cou'd 
■not likw', than Vd wear a Ihoe that pinch'd me. 

I.. Be/. Ay, but then a poor wretch tells one he'll 
widen 't m, or do ;iny tlung, and is fo civil and filly, that 
one does not know how lo lum fuch a trifle,^ as a pair of 
flioes or an he^vt, upon a tlllow'.s hands again. 

J^. Eajy, Well I 1 confvfs you are very happily dillin- 
guifti'd atne/Tg mod women of fortune, to have a man 
of my Lord Moreloue's fenfe and quality fo long and 
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honourably in love with you : for now-a-days one hard^ 
ly ever hears of fuch a thing as a man of quality in love 
with the woman he woii'd marry : to be in love now, is 
only having a defign upon a womscn, a modifh way of ~. 
declaring war againll her virtue, which they generally 
attack firft, by toaftiiYg up her vanity. 

L, Bet, Ay, but the Avorld knows, that is not the cafe 
between my Lord and me. 
. L. Ea/y^ Therefore I think you happy. 

L. -5^^^. Now I don*t fee i*. I'll fwear i*m better 
pleas'd to know there are a great many fooHfti fellows of 
quality that take occafion to toaft me frequently. 

h.iafy, I vow I fhoald not than^k any gentleman for 
toafting me; and I have often wonderM how a woman 
of your fpirit cou'd bear a great many other freedoms I 
have feen fome men take with you. 

L. Bet* As how, my dear? Come, jvrithee be free 
with me, for you muft know, I love dearly to hear my 

faults Who is't'you have obferv*d to be too free with 

nre? 

L. Eajy, Why, there my Lord Toppington \ cou'd 
any woman but you bear to fee him with a refpe6\ful 
fteer ftare full in your face, draw up his breath and cry 
Gad, yoru're handf6me ! 

L. Bet. My dear, "fine fruit will- have flies about it, ^ 
but, poor things, ihey do it no harm : for if you ob- ^ 
ferve, people are generally mod ^pt to chufe that the r\ 
iies have been bufy with ; lia ! ha ! d 

L. Eafy* Thou art a Ibangc giddy creature ! 

L. Bet, That may - be from fo much circXahtion of 
thought, my dear. 

• L. Eafy^. But my Lord Fappington^ married, and one 
wou'd not fool with him for his Lady's fake'* it ma/ 
make her uneafy, and- 

L. ^^/. "Poor creature ! her pride indeed n^akes li^r 
carry it off witliout taking any notice of it to me ; tho* 
I know flie hates me in her heart, and I can't endure 
malicious people, fo I us'd to dine with her once a week, 
purely- to give her diforder ; if you had but fecn wh?u 
my Lord and 1 fool*d a Hi tie, the creature look'd fo utr!\;. 
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L. Ea/y, But I fhould not thinlc my reputation fafe; my 
Lord Foppington^s a man that talks often of his ansours, 
but feldom fpeaks of favours that are refus'd him. 

L. Bet* Pihah ; will any thing a mail fay$ make 
woman lefs agreeable ? Will his talking fpoil one's com** 
plexion, or put one hair out of order? And for 

reputation, look you, my dear, take it for a rule, that 
as amongd the lower rank of people no woman wantS' 
beauty that has fortune ^ fo amongfl people of fortune, 
no woman wants virtue that has beauty : but an eftite 
and beauty joinM, are of an unlimited, nay, a power 
pontifical, make one not only abfolute, but infallible-^ 
A fine woman's never In the wrong ; if we weffe, 'tis 
not the ftrengih of a poor creature's reafoo that can' 

unfetter him: Ol howl love to hear a wretcfc 

curfe himfelf for loving on, or no* and then coming out 
with a-- — 

*' Yet for the plague of human race, 
*' 1 his devil has an angel's face,*' 

fc. Ea/y. At this rate, I don't fee you allow reputa- 
tion to be at all effential to a fine woman, 

L. Bet, Juft as much as honour to a great : 
power always is above fcandal : don't you hear people 
iay, the king of France owes moft of his conquers ta 
breaking his word? And wou'd not the Confederates 
have a fine time on't, if they were only to go to war 
with reproaches ? Indeed, my dear, that jewel reputa- 
tion is a very fanciful bufinefs ; one fhall not fee an 
homely creature in town but wears it in her mouth, as 
monilrouily as the Indians do bobs at their lips, and it 
really becomes them juft alike. 

L. Ea^, Have a care, my dear, of trufting too far to 
power alone : for nothing is more ridiculous than the 
fall of pride ; and a woman's pride at beft may be fuf-- 
pedled to be more a diftruft, than a real contempt of 
mankind : for when we have faid all we can, a-deferv- 
ing hufband is certainly our beft happinefs : and I 
don't queftion but my Lord Morelonje\ merit in a little 
time will make you think, fo too ; for whatever airs you 
^ive yourlelf to the world, I'm fare your heart don't 
want good'nsLt\ire^ 
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L. Sef, You are mift^en, I am very ill-natur'd, tho' 
your good humour won't let you fee it. 

L. Ea/y. Then to give me a proof on't, let me fee 
you refufe to go immediaiely and dine wiih me, after I 
have promis'd Sir^Cibarlej to bring you. 

L. Bet, Pray don't aik me. 

h.£<ij!y. Why? 

L. Bet, Becaufe to let you fee I hate good-nature, IMl 
go without aiking, that you mayn't have the malice to 
fay I did you a favour. 

L4. Eafy, Thou art a mad creature. 

X , Arm in ArM. ^ 



27;/ SCENE change to Sir ChAvks' s L^gingf. 

L9rJ Moceiove nfui 5/V Cliarles at Piquet. 

Sir Ciar. Gome, my Lord, one fingle game for the 
and fo have done. 

L. Mor, No, hang 'em, I have enough of *cm ; ill . 
«ards are the dulkS compiny in the world— How much 
is it? 

Sir Char. Three parties. 

L. Mor. Fifteen pound -very well. 

[While L.^OT. counis out his mtfney, a Servant gi'vei Sir 
Ch:irles a letter^ ivhich he reads to himfelf7\ , 

Sir Char, [To the Servant] Give my fervice, fay I 
have company dines with me, if I have time, 1*11 call 
there in the afternoon— —Ha ! ha ! ha ! [Exit Serv, 

h. Mvr. What's the matter ? there 

[P^iying the money » 

5ir Char, The old affair my Lady Gra^veairs. 

L. Mor, O 1 pr'ythee how does that go on ? 

Siv Char As agreeable as vl Chancery fuit: for now 
*ti8 come to the intolerable plague of my not being able 
to gee rid on't'; as you may fee [Giojing the Letter* 

L. Mor. [fleads'\ *« Your behaviour fince I came to 
, IVindJory \\^% convinc'd me of yoya^Y mvVWvcoj 

^ 3 
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out my being furpris'd, or angry at it : I deHrc 
*• you would let me fee you at my lodgings im*- 
" mediately,, where I ihall have a better oppor- 
/* tunity to convince you, that I never can, or po- 
" fitively will be as 1 have been. Yours, ^r." 
A. very whimfical letter !— faith, I think (he has hard 
luck with you ; if a man were cblig'd to have a millrefs,. 
her perfon and condition feem to be cut out for the eafe 
©f a lover.: for fhe's a young, handfome, wild, well- 
joiniur'd widow— But what'§ your quarrel ? 

Sir Char. Nothing— fhe fees the coolnefs happens to 
fil l! on my fide, an<J her bufinefs with me now, 1 fup- 
pofe, is to convince me, how heartily fhe's vex'd that 
Ihe was not beforehand with me. 

L. Mor, Her pride and your indiiFerence mufl occafion 
a pleafant fcene, fure ; what do you intend to do ? 

Sir Ghar. Treat her with a cool, familiar air, 'till P 
pique her to forbid me her fight, and then take her at 
her word. 

L. Mor* Very gallant and provoking. \Enter aStrnjant. 

Serv. Sir, my Lor 6, Fop pingt on \,^xtt% 

^ir Char, O now, my Lord, if you have a mind 

to be let into the myllery of making love without pain 
—-here's one that's a matter of the art, and ihall declaim 
to you— 

Enter Lord Fopp?ngto»» 

My dear Lord Fopfington ! 

L. Fop, My dear agreeable ! je t\mbrajfe ! Pardi ! 

II y a cent ans que je ne *veu iViy Lord, I am your 

Lordfhip's moft obedient humble fervant. 

L. Mor» My Lord, 1 kifs your hands 1 hope we 

lhall have you here fvme time ; you feem lohave laid in 
a flock of health to be in at the diverfions of the place 
You look extremely well. 

L. Fop. To fee one's friends look fo, my Lord, may 
Cifily give a '-vermeil to one's complexion. 

Sir C/^ar, Lovers in hope, my Lord, always have a 
vJ/jbJe ^r///a/r/ in their eyes and air. 
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L» Fop, What doll thou mean, Charles ? 

Sir Char. Come, come, confefs what really brought 
you to Wind/or, now you have no bufinefs there ? 
' L. Fop, Why two hours, and fix of the bell nags ia 
Chriftendom, or the devil drive me. 

Lf Mor, \ou make hafte, my Lord. 

L. Fop, My Lord^ I always fly when I purfue ■ ■■ 
But they are well kept indeed— •! love to- have crea- 
tures go as I bid *em you have feen 'em, Charhsy but 
fo has all the world ; Foppington s long-tails are kiiovva 
on e\^ery road in Englaiid, 

Sir Char, Well, my Lord, but how came they, to 
bring you this road ? You don't ufe to take theTe irri;-'- 
gular j iunts without fome defign in your head ofhr.vir^Jr » 
more than nothing to do. 

L^Fop, PQiah ! Pox! pr'ythee, Charles, t\iO\i kno.v* 
eft I am a fallow of fans con/equence, be where I will. 

Sir C^ar, Nr^y, f^^y, this is too much aiuonij friends, 

my Lord ; come, come, we mull have ir, your real 

bufinefs here ? 

L. Fop, VVhy then, tntre nous^ there is a' certai i 
Jille dejoye about the Court here that loves winning at 
cards belter than all the line things Thave been able tfi 
fay to her, — fo I have brought an odd thoafand bill 
in my pocket that I defign tete-a tete, to play olFwIth 
her at piquet, or fo ; and now the bufinefs is out. 

Sir Char, Ah ! and a very good bufinefs too, my Lot d. 

L. Fop, If it be well done, Charles! — 

Sir Char, That*i as you manage your Cards, my Lord. 

L. Mor, This muft be a woman of confequence by the 
value you fet upon her favours. 

iUr Char. O ! nothing's above the pric3 of a fine wo- 
man. 

L. Fcp, Nay, look you. Gentlemen, the price mny 

not happen to be altogether fo high neiiher For i 

fancy f know enough of the game, to make it an even 
bett 1 get her for nothing. 

L. Mor, How fo, my Lord ? 

L,-Fop. Becaufe, if (he happen to lofe a good fum lo 
me, I ftiallbuy her with her own money. 

B 4 
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L. Mor. That's new, I conkfs. 

X». Fop. You know, Charles, 'tis not impoffible but I 
m^y five hundred pounds deep with her — then bills 
pay fall fhort, and the devil's in't if I want aflurance to 
alk her to pay me fome way or other. 

Sir Char, And a man muft be a churl indeed, that 
won't take a Lady's perfonai fecurity ; hah 1 hah ! hah ! 
. L, Fop, Heh! heh 1 heh ! thou art a devil, Charles* 

L. Mor, Dea;h I how happy is this coxcomb ! 

L. Fop, But to tell you the truth. Gentlemen,— 
I had another preffing temptation that brought me hi- 
,ther, which was my wife. 

L. Mor. 1 hat's kind indeed ; my Lady has been here 
this month, ffie'll be glad to fee you. 

L. Fop. That I don't know ; for I defign this after- 
^r.oon to fend her to London. 

L. Mor. What I the fame day you come, my Lord^ 
'] hat would be cruel. 

Fop. Ay, but It wili be mlglity convenient, for fhc 
is pofitively of no manner of ufe in my amours. 

L. Mor. 1 hat's your fault, the Town thinks her a very 
duftrving woman. 

1'. Fffp, If (he were a woman of the Town, perhaps I 
(hould think fo too; but Ihe happens to be roy wife ; 
and when a wife is given to deferve more than her huf- 
band's inclinations can pay, in njy mind Ihe has no me- 
rit at all. 

L. Mor, She's extremely well-bred, and of a very pru- 
.^ent concudk. 

JL. Fop. Um— ay the woman's proud enough. 

L. Mor. Add to this, all the world allows her handiomCf 

L. Fop, The world's extremely civil, my Lord ; and 
J fhould take it as a favour done me, if they could fin4 
^n experiment to un marry the poor woman. from the only 
/nan in the world that can't think her handfome. 

L. Mor, 1 believe ^here are a great rtiany in the world 
that are ferry it is not in their power to unmarry her. 

L. Fcp, 1 am a great many in tlic world's very humble 
Servant ; and whenever they find 'tis in their power, 
their high 2Ln^ mighty w.fdoms »vay ^ciawnand Dje at 
quaitsr of an hour's v\arning* 
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L, Mor, Pray, m^r Lord, what-diil you marry foj ? 

L. Fop, To pay my debts at play, and difinhcrit my 
younger brother. 

L. Mw, But there are fome things due to a wife ? 

L. Fop, And there are fome debts I don't care to pay 
■ t o both which I plead Hulband, and my LK)rd. 

L. Mor, If I fhould do fo, I Ihou'd exped to have mf 
coach ftopt in the (treet, and to meet aiy wife with the 
windows up in a hackney. 

L. Fop, Then wou'd I put in bail, and order a fepa- 
rate mdntenance. 

L. Mor. And pay double the film of the debt, and 
be marry'd for nothing. 

L. Fop, Now I think deferriiag a dun, and getting 
! rid of one's wife, are two of the m^ agreeable fwedts m 
\ the liberties of an Englijh fubjed. 
^ L. Mt^. If I were marry 'd, i wouM as foon part from 
my eftate, as my wife. 

L. Fop, Now 1 wou'd not, fun-burn me if I 
.would. . 

L. Mor, Death ! But fince you are thus indiffierent, my 
Lord, why wdu^d you ne^s marry a woman of ib much 
merit ? Cou'd not you have laid out your fpleen upon 
fome ill natur'd ihrew, that wanted th« plague of an ill 
hufband, and have let her alone to fome plain, hooell 
man of quality that wou'd have defcrv'd her. 

h.Fop, Why faith, my Lord, that might have been 
confidePd ; but I really grew fo pajEonately fond of her 
fortune, that, curfe catch me, I was quite blind to the 
reft of her'gl)©4 qualities : for to tell you the truth, if it 
had be^ po&bl^ th^t the old put of a Peer cou'd have 
tofs'd me in t'other five thoufand for 'em, by my con- 
lent, ftie (hould h^ve relinquifti'd her merit and virtues 
to any of her younger fitters. 

Sir Char, Ay, ay, my Lord, virtues in a wife are 
\ good for nothing but to make her proud, and put the 
^ world in mind of her Kulband'fi faults. 

L. Vop. Right, Charles: and.ftrike me blind, but the 
women of virtue iare now.growsi Aich idiots in love, they 
ctxpea of ^ ix^an,^ juft as they do of a coach horfe, thai 

»5 
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one's appetite, like t'other's flclh, ftiould incrcafe" by 
feeding. 

Sir Char, Rig^t, my Lord, and don't confider, that 
toujours chapms bouilles will never do with an Englijh 
ftomach. 

L. Fop. Ha ! ha I ha ! To tell you the truth, Cbarlu, 
I have known fo much o^that fort of eating that I now 
think, for an hearty meal, no wild fowl in turope is 
comparable to a joint of Banftfod mutton. 

L. Mor, How do you mean ? 

dL. Fop, Why, that, for my part, I had rather have a 
plain ilice of my wife's woman, than iny guts full of 
e'er an Ortolan Dutchefs in Cbrifiendom. 

L,M§r, But I thought, my Lord, youjr chief bufinefs 
ROW at Wind/or had been your deiign upon a woman of 
quality 

L. Fop. Thai's true, ray Lord; tha' I don't think your 
fine Lady the bed dilh myfelf, yet a man of quality can< t 
be without fuch things at hi* table. 

L. Mor. O! then you only defire the reputation -of an . 
affair witK her. 

L. F^op, I think the reputation i-s the moft inviting, 
part of an amour with m@il women of quality. ^ 

L. Mor. Why fo, my Lord? 

L. f'op. V/hy, who the devil would ru» through aJJ 
the degrees of form and ceremony, that lead one up to 
the laft favour, if it were not for the reputation of under- 
(landing the nearell way to get over the difficulty ? 

L. Mor, But, my Lord,, does not the repuiarion- of 
your being £b general an undertaker frighten, ike women, 
from engiigiflg with you I for ihey,iay^ no man can lova 
but one at a time. 

L. Fop. That's jiiil one more than ever I cam* up t9 
for,. Itop my breath, if ever I lov'd one in my life. 

L. Mor. How do you get 'em. then ?. 

L.Fop. Why, fometimes as they get other people :, t 
drefs, and let them get me ; or, if that woa't do,; a$ I, 
gotr my title, buy 'cm. 

L. Mor. But how can you, that- profefs- indifference, 
think it worth your while to come fo oftea up to the price 
o/a woman of quality t 
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L. fof. Becaufe you muft know, my Lord, that moft 
of them begin now to come down to reafon ; I mean 
thofe that are to be had, for fome aie fools; but with 
the wifer fort, 'tis not of late fo very expenfiye ; now and 
then a pqriie quarrie, a jaunt or two in a hack to an 
ho'ufe, a littfe chtnuy an odd thing for a gown, 
or fo, and in three day» after you meet her at the con- 
veniency of trying it che% Mademoifille D* Epingle, 

Sir Char. Ay, ay, my Lord, and when you are theft, 
you know, what between a little chat, a difli of tea, 
MademQifiHe' 9 good humour, and a pitit chan/on^ or 
two, the devil's in*t if a man can't.fool away the time, 
*till he fees how it lo -ks upon her by candle-light. 
. L. Fop. Heh 1 heh ! weH faid. Charles -, I'gad I fancy 
thee and I have unlac'd many a reputation there— 
Your great Lady is as foon undrefs'd as her woman. 

-L, Mirr. I could never find it fo-' r-the fliame or 

fcandal'^f a repulfe always made.me afraid of attempt- 
ing a woman of conditio^; 

Sir CW. Hal ha! J'gad, fny Lord, you deferve to 
be ill us'd, your modeUy's enough to fpoil any womaln 
in the world ; but my Lord and I undcrlland the fex a 
little better : we fee plainly that women are only cold, 
as fome men arc brave, from the modelly or fear cf thofe 
that att ck 'em. 

. L. Fop, Right, Charles —^^ man fliOuld no mote 
/ jgive up his heart to' a woman, than his fvvord to a bully ; 
/ / they are both as infolent as the devil after if. 
Sir Char. How do you like that, my Lord ? 

[^l^de to L, Mor. 

L. Mor. Faith, T envy him — But, n y Lord, fuppo:e 
your inclination fhould ftumble upon a woman truly vir- 
tuous, would not a fevere repulfe from fuch an one put 
you llrangety out of countenance ? 

L. Fop. Not at all, my Lord— ^ — for if a man don't 
mind a box o* the ear in a fair ftruggle with a frefli 
country-girl, why the duce (hould he be concern*d «t 
an impertinent froWn from an attack upon a woman of 
quality ? 

L. Mor. Then you haveno notion of a Lady's cn el y ? 
B6 
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L. Fop, Ha 1 ha ! let me blood, if 1 think Acre's a 
creater jell in nature. I am ready Co crack my guts with 
laughing to fee ,a fenfelefs flirt, becaufe the creature 
happens to have a little pride that ihe calls virtue about 
her, give herfelf all the infolent airs of refentment and 
difdain to an honeil fellow, that all the while does not 
care three pinches of fnuft'if flie and her virtue were to 
run with their laft favours through the firll regiment of 

Guards Ha 1 ha 1 it puts me in mind4)t an affair 

of mine, fo impertinent — — 

L, Afflr. O! that's impoffible, my Lord>— pray let's 
hear it. 

L. Fop, Why I happened once to be very well in acer* 
lain man of quality's family, and his wife lik'd me. 
- L. Mor. How do you know ihc lik'd you ? 

L. Fop, Why from the very moment I told her I likM 
her» (he never durfl truft herielf at the end of a room 
with me. 

L. Mor, That might be her not liking you. 

luk Fop, My Lord ■ ■ Women of quality don't 
uTe to fpeak the thing plain— But to fatisfy you I 
did not want encouragement, I never came there in my 
life, but fhe did immediately fmile, and borrow my 
fnuSbox. 

L. Mon She lik'd your fnuff at leail Well, b«t 

how did fhe ufe you ? 

L. Fop. By all that's infamous, fhe jilted me. 
Xi. Mor, How f Jilt you ? 
L. Fip. Ay, death's curfe, fhe jilted me. 
L. Mar, Pray \t\\ hear. 

L. Fop, For when 1 was pretty well convinc'd fhe had 
a mind to me, I one day made her a hint of an appoint- 
ment: upon which, with an infolent frown in her face 
(that made her look as ugly as the devil) fhe told me, 
that if ever I came thither again, her Lord fhould know 
that fhe had forbiddei^ me the houfe before : — Did yoil 
ever hear of fuch a flat ? 

Sir C/6«r. Intolerable 1 

L. Mor, But how did her anfwer agree with you ? 
L. Fop, O, pafTionateiy well 1 for I ftar'd full in her 
fsLce^ and burll outa-iaughing ; at which fhe turu'd upon 
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ker heel, aad gave a crack with ber fan like a coach- 
whip, and bifidled out of the room with the air and coxn- 
plejiion of an incen»*diurkey-^ock. 

[J Septmnt 'mbifpers Sir Charles. 

L. Mat. Wkut did you then ? 

I-- — look'd after, gap'd, threw up the fail, 

and fell a finging out of the window So that you fee, 

my Lord, while a man is not iti love, there's no great 
affliction in miffing one's way to a woman. 

Sir Char, Ay, ay, you talk this very well, my Lord ; 
but n6w let's fee how you dare behave yourielf upon ac- 
tion — — Dinner's ferv'd, and the Ladies ftay for jus 
- Thene's one within has been too harJ for as brilk 
a man as yourfelf. 

L. M9r, I guefs who you mean-~-Have a care, my 
Lord, ihe'll prove your ^oarage for you, 

L. Fop, Will (he! then fhe's an undone creature. 
For let me tell you, Genttemen, courage is the whole 
mj^ery of making lorc» and of more ufe than conduft 
is in war ; for the braveft fellow in Europe may beat his 
brains out againft the ilabborn walls of a town ' ■ ■ 
^t 

Women horn to he conirouVd^ 
' Stoop to the foreword and the 4>old, [Exeunt. 

ACT III. 
T:he SCENE continues. 

Enter Lord Mordave and Sir Charl^. 

L. Mor. Q O ! did not I hear up bravely ? 

0> Sir Char. . Admirably ! With the beft-bred 
infolente in nature, you infulted like a woman of qua- 
lity when her countiy-bredhji(ba|id's jealous of her in the 
"wrong pla<». 
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L. Mor. Ha ! ha ! Did yoa obfervc, when I firft 
came into the room, how carelefly flic brofliM her eyes 
over me, and when thf company (kloted me, flood all 
the. whiJc with her face to the window ? Ha I ha \ 

•Sir Char. What aHoaifti'd airs flie gave herfeflf,^ when 
you aflc'd her, what made her fo grave upon her old 
friends ? 

L. Mor. And whenever I ofFcr'd any thing in talk, 
what alFe£ted. care ftie took to diredt her obfervations of 
it to a third perfon I 

\ Sir Char, I obferv'd' (he did not cat above the rump 
j of a pigeon all dinner-time. 

1 L. Mor. And how ftiecolourM, when I toW^ier, her 
Ladyfhip had lod her ilomach ? 

Sir Char. If you keep your temper, (he's undone. 

L. Mor. Provided (he flickr to her pride, 1 believe I 
may. 

bir Char. Ah h never fear her ; I warrant, in the hu- 
mour (lie is in, (he would as foon part wkh her fenfe of ^ 
feeling. 

L. Mor. Well ! what's to be done next ? 

Vir Char. Only obfervc her motions ; for by her be- 
haviour at dinner, I am fure (he defigns to gall you with 
my Lord Foppiugton :■ if fo, you mull (land her fire, and 
then play my Lady Graveatrs upon her, whom Til im* 
mediately pique and prepare for your purpofe. 

L. Mor. I und'irftand you the propereft woman 

in the world too, for (he'll pertainly encourage the leaft 
offer from me, in hopes of revenging her flights upon 
you.. - . • 

^tChar. Right; and the very encouragement flie 
gives you^ at the fan>e time will give me a pretence to 
widen the breach of my quarrel to her. 

L. Mor. Befides, Charles ^ I own I am fond of any at* 
tempt that will forward a mifunderdanding there, for 
your Lady's fake : a woman, fo truly good in her nature,, 
ought to have fomething nM)re from a man, than bare 
occaitons to prove her goodnefs. 

^xtChar^ Why then, upon honour, my Lord,' to give 
/ou proofs, that I am pofitiveiy.the bell hufband in the 
world, i2J/\vi/e-— ~— ntver yetfouna mc out. / \ 
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L. Mor. That may be her being the bcft wife jiv the 
world; Cbe, may be« won't fiod. you out. , 

/Sir Citrfir. Nay, if Ihe wen't tell a man of his faulis 
when (he fees 'em, how the duce fhould he mend '^m I 
But however, you fee 1 am going ta leave 'em off as fail 
as 1 can. 

L. M^r. Being ttr'd of a woman is indeed a pretty 
tolerable aflurance of a man's not defigning to fool on 

with her Here (he comes, and if I don't miftake, 

brimful of reproaches— —You can't take her in a better . 
time — -I'll leave you. 

E/iter Lady Graveairs* 

Your Ladyihip's moil humble fervant ! Is the company 
broke up, pray? 

L. Gra'u, No, my Lord, they are juft talking of Baf- 
fet ; my I ovd FofpJugtAn has a mind to tally, if your 
Lordfliip would encourage the table. 

L. Mor. O madam, with ^11 my heart ! But Sir CharLsy 
I know, ia hard to be gpt to it j I'll leave your Lady- 
fliip to prevail with him. ^ [Exit L. Moreloye, 

l,Sir Charles an// Lady Graveairs falute coldly ^ and trifit 
fime time hefor^ they.fp^ak* 

L. Gjrav. Sir Charles^ I fent you a note this morn- 
ing. 

Sir Char. Yes, madanj ; but there wene feme paiTages 
I did not expert from your LaJylhip ; you fccm'd to tax 
me with things that 

L. Grarj, Look you. Sir, 'tis not at all material, 
whether 1 tax'd yoif ^ with any thing or no : 1 don't 
in the leail deftre to hear you clear yourfelf; upon 
my word, you. may be very eafy as to that matter ; for s 
niy part, lam mighiy, well, fatisfy'd things are as they 
are ; all I have to fay to you is, that you need not 
give yourfelf the trouble to call at my lodgings this af- 
ternoon, if you Ihould have time, as you were pleas'd 
to fend me word*.— — and fo your fervant, Sir> that's 
aU ^ [Going. 
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Sir C>^irr. Hiold, madmi. 

L. Grav* Laok you. Sir Charles, 'itie MttycHsr caHriig 
me back, that vtiil dlfmify any thing, I can affure you. 

%vtChar. Why this cxtracMxiinary haile^ madam ? 

L. Grofu, In ihon, Sir Charles, I kiavje tak«n a great 
many things from you of late, that you know I haf«e 
often told you I wodjd pofitivcly btkr no lofiger :< 
But I fee things ate in vain^ and the more pec^le ftrive 
to oblige people, the lefs they a<^ thatrkM for*t : and 
'fincc -there muft be an end of one's ridiculoafnefs one 
time or other, I don't fee any time fo proper as the 
prefent, and therefore^ Sir, I defire you'd think of 
things accordingly — ^— Your fervant— 

[Goiu^y be holds her. 

Sir Char, Nay, madam, let's Hart fair, however ; yoo 
ought at leaft to ftay 'till I'm as ready as your Ladyfliip ; 
and then if we muft part— 

i Adieu, ye filent grots, and fhady groves; 
Ye foft amufemems of our growing loves ; 
Adieu, ye whifper;d fighs that fann'd the fire. 
And all the thrilling joys of young defire. 
L. Gra'v. O mighty well, fir! lam very glad we are 
at laft come to a right underftanding, the only way 1 
- have long wtfli'd for ; not but I'd have you to know, I 
fee your defign through all your painted eafe of rcHgna- 
tion : I know you'd give your ibui to make me uneafy 
now. 

Sir Char, O fy, madam ! upon my word, I would not 
make you uneafy, if it were in my power- 

L. Grwu, O dear Sir, you need not take fuch care, 
• upon my word ; you'll find 1 can part with you without 

the leaft diforder -I'll try at leaft, and fo once more» 

' and for ever. Sir, your fervant : not but you muft give 
me leave to t 11 you, as my laft thought of you too, that 
I do think- you are a villain 

[Exit haftiiy, 

^ir Char, O your very humble fervant, madam-^ 

[Bfj'wing low. 

What a oharmifTg quality- is a woman's pride, that's 
'4!rong enough to refufe a man her favours, -when he's 
weary of*cm — Jih ! Graveairs returns^ 
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L. Gra'v. Look you, Sir Charles don't prefume 

upon the eafipefs of xpy temper ; ,(br ^ocoijvince you that 
I am pofitivelv in earnell in this matter, I dcfire you 
would let me have what letters you have had of mine, 
fincc you came to Wind/or^ and 1 expedl you'll return 
the reA, as I will yours, as foon as we come to London. 

Sir Chan Upon my faiih, madam, I never kept any ; 
I always putinulF in *em, and fo ihey wear out. 

L. Gra<v. Sir Charles, i mull have 'em, for politiyely 
I won't ftir without 'em. 

Sir Char, -Ha ! then 1 in uft he civil, I fee. 
Perhaps, madam, I havie no mind to part with 'em— 7^ 
or you. , 

L. Gra'v. Look you, fir, all thofe fort of things are 
jnvain, now there's an end of every thing between us 
■ , if you fay you vygn't giy^ 'em, I mud e'en ^et 'eiu 
AS well as I can. 

Sir Char, Hah I that won't -oo wen, inn«. 
L. Gi'Ao;. Wlio's there ? Mrs Your kef ping 

-a letter, fir, won't keep mc, I'll aflur^ you, 

JLnter £d|^g. 

Kdg» Did your Ladyfhlp call me, mad-^m ? 
L. Gra<v, Ay, child, pray do me the favour to fetch 
my fcarf out of the diniag-r.oom* 
Edg, Yes, madam 

S\x Char, O! then there's hopes egain. • [/fjtde, 
Edg, Ha ! fhe looks -as. if my mazier had quarrell'd "with 

her ; I hope fhe's gone away in a huff fhe (han't ft..y 

.ftr her fcarf, J warrant her—— This is pj»fe.. 

{'Jfide, Exit fmilingn 
L. Grav* Pray, Sir Charhiy before I igP, give me 

leave now, after all, to alk you — —why you hav^ us'nl 

me thus ? 

Sir Char, Wh^t is it yOu c^lJ ilfage, madam ? 

L. Grav, Why then, fince you will have it, how 
comes it you have been fogrofsly carelefs and negle^^ful 
of me «f lai€ ? Only tell lue feripufly wherein 1 have de- 
ferv'd this. 

bir Chan Wh/ then, ferioufly, mad^m > 
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Rt'tnter Edging nvith a /car/. 

We arc interrupted ■ 

E^g, Here's your Ladyfhip's fcarf, madam. 

L. Gra'v, Thank you, Mrs. — O la ! pray 

will you let fomebody get me a chair to the do( r. 

E^g, Hum! Ae might have told me that before, ff 
(he had been in fuch haile to go ■ ■ ■ \^^xitf 

L. Grav, Now, fir. . ' ' 

Sir Char, Then feriouffy, I fay, 1 am of late grown fo 
very lazy in my pleafures, that I had rather lofe a woman 
than go through the plague and trouble of having err 
keeping her ; and to be free, I have found fo much eVcn 
in my acquaintance with you, whom I confefs to be a 
miilrefs in the art of pleaiing, that I am from hence- 
forth r^folv'd to folbw no pleafurc ihat rife? above tJfr 
ucfrFft cf ftmoiement— and that woman that expedls 

) ftould make her my bufinefs, why like my bufi- 

nefs — is then in. a fair way of being forgot : - When on^ 
Ihe c mes to reproach me with vows, and ufage, and 

(luff 1 had as lief hear her talk of bilk, b-nd^,- and 

ejedlments ; her pafllon becomes as troublefome as a 
law-fuit, and I would as foon converfe with my Solici- 
tor— —In fliort, lfba)l never care fix- pence for any wo- 
man that won't be obedient. 

L. Gra<v. ril fwear, fir, you have a very free way of 
treating people ; I am glad 1 am fo well aciquain ted with 
your principles, however and you'd have me 

obedient ? 

Sir Char. Why not ? My wife's fo, and I think ihe. 
has as much pretence to be proud as your Ladyftiip. 

L. Grav, Lard ! is there bo chair to be had, I won- 
der f 

Enter Edging. 
Edg. Here's a chair, madam. 

L. Grav. 'Tis very well, Mrs. Edging: pray,^ will yoi 
let fomebody get me a glafs of fair water. 
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Edg, Hum ! her huff's almoft over, I fuppofe — I 
fee he's a villain ftill. [Exit. 

L, Gra'v, Well ! that was the prettied fancy about 
obedience/ fure, that ever was 1 Certainly a woman of 
condition muft be infinitely^ happy under che dominion 
of fo generous a lover 1 But now came you to forget 
kicking and whipping all this while ? Methinks you 
fhould noi have left^fo fafliionable an article out of your 
fcheme of government. 

Sir Char» Um ! No, there is too much trouble in 
that ; thotigh I have known 'em of admirable ufe in the 
reformation of fome humourfome gentlewomen. 

L. Grofv. But one thing more, and I have done 
Pray what degree of fpirit mult the Lady have, that 13 
to make herfelf h^ppy under fo much freedom, ordeT 
«nd tranquillity ? 

Sir Char. O I ihe inti]l at lead have as much fpirit 
as your Ladyihip, or fhe'd give me no pleafure in break* 
ingit. 

L. Grwu, No; that wou'd be troublefome You 

Had better take one that's broken to your hand,— — • 
there are foch fouls to be' hir'd, I believe ; Things that 
will rub your temples in an evening 'till you fall faft 
aileep in their laps ; Creaitures too that think their 
wages their reward : I. fancy, at la(H that will be the 
beft method for the lazy paffion of a marry'd man, that 
has outliv'd his any other fenfe of gratification. 

Sir Char. Lock you, madam, 1 have lov'd you 

very well a great while ; now you wou'd have me love 
you beitcr and longer, which is not in my power to do ; 
and 1 donft think there's a plague upon earth like a dua 
that comes for more money than one's ever likely to be 
able to pay^ 

L. Gra*v, A dun ! do you take me for a dun, fir ? do 
I ccn^e a dunning to you ? [IValks in a heat. 



Sir Char, Hift! don't expofe yourfelf here's com- 
pany 

. L. Gra'u. I care not— —A dun ! You fliall fee, fir, 1 
can revenge an affront, tho' I defpife the wretch that 
offers it— — A dun 1 Oh M cou'd die with laughing at 
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Sir Ciran Sol ^ihc's in admirable cxrder—Hejre comes 
my Lord, and I'm aifraid in the very nick his occafion 
/gr licr. 

J?/^ter Lord Morclove. 

L, Mor, O Charles / Undone again ! all's loll and ruin'd* 

Sir Char. What's the matter now ? 

L. Mar, 1 have been playing the fool yonder ev.^n to 
contempt ; my fenfelefs jealouly has confefs'd a :weak- 
nefs I never fliall forgive myfelf — — —She has infulted 

on it to than degree to;- 1 can't bear the thought 

-O Charles / this devil Hill is miftxefs of my heart, 
jind I cou'd dafh my brains to thii^k how gr^y too I 
Jiave let her know it. 

Sir Char. Ah ! how it would tickle her if flie faw y<» 
4n this cQucUtiQn : ! ha I h^ ! 

1j. Mot. rr'ytiiee dodn't toritti^ toe.: dunk of t^rm 
prefent eafe, or I fhall burft 

Sir Char, W^ll^ v^ell, let'.« hear, pray— ^wbat has 
ihe done to you \ Ha ! ba ! 

L. Mqt. Why, ever Jfaice I left you, Ihe tseated lae 
with fo much coolnefs and ill-nature, and that Thing of 
•ja Lord wilh To much laughing eafe, fuch an acquainted^ 
fuch a ipiteful f^miliairity, that at the laft ihe faw and 
itriumph'd in my uneaikicfs. 

Sir Chdur, Well 1 and fo you left the room in a pet^^ 
J»a > 

L. M^r. O worfe, wcrfc ftill ! for at laft, with half 
fhame and anger in my looks, I thruft myfelf between 
my Lord and her, prels'd her by the hand, and in a 
whi/pcr trfliiiHing, begg'd her in pity of herfelf and me 
to Iheiv her good- humour only where ihe icnew it was 
.truly v^lu'd ; a^ which ihr broke from me with a cold 
fmilef l^t her down by the Peer, whdfper'd him, and 
buHfVinto A loud laughter in my face. 

Sir Char, Ha ! ha ! then would I have given fifty pound 
to havg fe^n yo«r&ce : why, what, intiie name of com- 
.j3»on had you to db with humility ? Will you 

^levferhem ^ough on't ? Death! 'twas fetting a light- 
^ match to gunpowder to blow ^ouifeV? vv^* • . 
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L. Mer. I fee xfty fbtly noW, C/5**Tr/f/— but wBat ftbll 
I do widi the rei^ains of life that (he has left me ? 

Sir C^/jr. throw it at her feet hy «11 means, pOl OIT 
your Tragedy- face, catch ftift hald oThef pfetiicoat, whip 
out your haiK^kerchief, and in point blank verfe defircl 
her one way or other to make an end of the bn fin efs. 

[In a 'vcbimirig tone. 
L. Mor. What a fool doft thoa make me ,? 
Sir Char, I only fliew yOu, as you come ont of her 
itands, my Lord. 

L. Mor, How contemptibly have I behav'd myfelf ? 
Sir Char, That's accwding as you bear her beliaviour. 

L. Mor, Bear it ! no : 1 thank yoir, Charles thoa' 

haft wak'd me now ; and if 1 bear it— What have you' 
done with Lady Grayeairs? 

Sir Char, Yoor bufinefs, I believe— ^ She's ready for 
yon, fhe's juft gone down ftairs, and if you don't make 
hafte after her, 1 expeft her back again with a knife or 
a piftol, prefently. 

L. Mor, ril gio this minatc. 

Sir Char. No, ft ay a little, here c©mes m^f Lord. 
We'll fee what we can get out of him firiK 
L. Mor, Methinks 1 now coilldlau^h at her. 

Enter Lord Foppington. 

L. Fop, Nay, pr'ythee. Sit Charles y let's have a little 
•f thee— We have been f) chagrin vfhYitMt thee, that, 
ftop my breath, the ladies are gone half afleep to church 
%r want of thy company. 

S\T Char, Tha:t's ' hard indeed, while your Lordfhip 
was among 'em : is Lady Betty gont too ? 

L. fof. She was juft upon the wing But 1 caught 

her by the fnuiF*box, and Ihe pretends to ftay to fee if 
I'll give it her again, or no. 

L. Mor, Death ! 'tis that I gave her, and the only 
jirefent fhe ever would receive from me Aik him how 

If he came by iti [J/ile to Sir Charles. 
Sir Char, Pr'ythee don't be uiieaiy Did fhe give 
it you, my Lord ? 
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' L. Ftf. Faidi« Chmrlts, I cui't farftedid^ or lhe<fii 
nor, biit we were playing die £>ol, and 1 took it — « U 
Ffluli ! I can't Ixfi tJM in /rnrifr nddier, bat 
Horace toaches it to a nicety *twas pigmu direptmm 

L. 3/«r. So ! bat I maSt bear it ■ I f your Lordihip 
bas a mind to the box, I'll &and by joa in the keepic|; 
.ofit- 

L. My Lcfd, I am pafEonatelr oblig'd to joa, 
bat 1 am afraid I c in nor anfwer your hazarding ib much 
of the Lady's favoar. 

L. Mar, Not at aJ], my Lord : 'tis poffible I may 
not have the fame legard to her frown that your Lord- 
ihip has. 

L. fo^. That's a bite, I am fare he'd give a joint 

of his little finger to be as we!l with her as I am. [Afide.l 
But here ihe comes ! Charles^ ftand by me^Mait not a 
man be^i vain coxcomb oow, to think this creatnre fol* 
low'd one ? 

Sir Char. Nothing fo plain, my Lord. 

L. Fof. Flattering devil i 

"Enter Lady Betty. 

L.Bef, Pftiah ! my Lord Fofpiagton f PPj^hce don*t 

play the fool now, but give me my fnuff-box sir 

Charles, help me to take it from him. 

Sir Char, You know I hate trouble, madam. 

L. Bet. Pooh ! You'll make me ftay 'till prayers arc 
half over notv. 

L. Fop. If you'll promife me not to go to churchy I'll 
give it you. 

L. Bet. I'll promife nothing at all, for poiitively I 
will have it. [Struggling ivrth him^ 

L. Fop. Then comparatively I won't part with it, ha I 
ha! [Struggles uuith her. 

L. Bet. O you devil ! you have kill'd my arm ! Oh ! 
Well — if you'll let me have it, I'll ^ive you a better. 

L. Mor. O Charles ! that has a vie%v of dittant kind- 
ncfs in it. [Aftde t» Sir Charles. 
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L. Fof, Nay, now I keep it fuperlatively ——•I find 
there's a fecret value in it. 

L. Bef. O difmal I upon my word, I am only afliam'd 
to give it you: do you think [.would offer fuch an 
-odious fancy'd thing to any body I had the leaft value 
for ? 

Sir C/y/jr. Novv it comes a little nearer, methinks it 
does not ieem to be any kindnefs at all. 

IJ/fi^e io Lord Morelove. 
/ L. Fop, Why, feally, madam, upon fecond view, it 
has rot extremely the mode of a Lady's utenfil : arc you 
Jure it never held any thing but fnuff 1 
L. Bet, O I ^ou monfter ! 

L-. Fop, Nay, I only aik, becaufe it feems to me to 
have very much the air and fancy of Moafieur Smoak' 
^ndfot^s tobacco-box. 

L. Mor, I can bear no more. 

Sir Char, Why, don't then ; I'll Hep into the compa- 
ny, and return to your relief immediately. " \^Exit, 

L. Mor, [ToZ.. Bet.] Come, madam, will your Lady- 
Ihip give me leave to end the difference ?— Since 
the flightiiefs of the thing may let you beftow it with- 
out any mark of favour, ihall I beg it of your Lady- 
ih'ip f 

L. Bj, O my Lord, nobody foonw- 1 beg yo« 

will give it my Lord. 

[Looking earneftly on L. Fop^ moho ftniting gi^ves it tfi 
L Mor. and then bo-ws gravely io her. 

L. Mor, Only to have" the honour of reftoring it to 
your Lordfhip ; and if there be any other trifle of mine, 
your Lordlliip has a fancy to, tho* it were a niiftrefs,, I 
don't know any perfon in the world who has fo good a 
claim to my refignation. 

b. Fop. O my Lord, this generofity will diftrad 
me. » - 

L. Mor, My Lord, I do you but common jullice : but 
from your converfation, I had never known the true 
value of the fex. You pofitively underlland 'em the be^ 
of any man breathing, therefore 1 think every one of 
common prudence ought to refign to you. 

L. Fop. Then pofitively your Lordlhij's the 
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obliging per fon in the world, for Fai fure your judg- 
ment can never like any woman that is not the fineft 
Creature in the univ'erfe. 

[Bonvthg to L. Betty. 

L. Mor. O ! your Lordlliip dbes me too much hohour ; 
I have the worll judgment in the world ; no man has 
been more deceived in it. 

L. Fop. Then your Lordflilp, I prefiime, has been 
apt to chufe in a ma^c, or by candle light. 

L. Mor, In a mafk, indeed, my Lord, arid of all 
mafks the moft dangerous . 

L. Fop. Pray what's that, my Lord ? 

L. Mor. A bare face. 

L. Ftp. Your Lordfhip will pardon me, if I don*t fo 
readily corhprchend how a woman's bare face can hide 
her face. 

L. Mor. It often hides her heart, my Lord, and there- 
fore I think it fometimes a more dangerous malk than a 
piece of velvet : that's rather a mark than a difguife of 
an ill woman*: but the mifchi^fs Ikulking behind a 
beauteous form, give no warning \ they are always fure, 
fatal, and innumerable. ^ 

L. Bet. O barbarous afpeffiori ! My Lord Foppthgton^ 
have you nothing to fay for the' poor women ? 

L. Fop. I muit confeft, madam, nothing of this na- 
ture ever happen 'd in my courfe of amours : I always 
j iidge the beauteous form of a woman to be the moft 
agreeable part of her compofition, and when once a 
Lady docs me the honour to tofs that into my armsi I 
think my felf obliged in good-nature, not to quarrel 
about the reft of her equipage. 

L. Bet. Why ay, my Lord, there's fome good-hu- 
mour in that now. 

L. Mor. He's happy in a plain, EngUJh ftomach, ma- 
dam. I could recommend, a difli that's perfeftly to 
your Lordlhip's guft, where beauty is the only fauce to 
it. 

L. Bet. So ! 

h. Fop. My Lord, when my wine's right, I never care 
* it Ihould be zefted. 4 
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L. Mor. I know fome ladies would thank you for that 
opinion. 

Bet, My Lord Morelo<ve*s really grown fuch a churl 
to the women, I don't only think he is not, but can*t 
conceive how he ever could be in love. 

L. Mon Upon my word, madam, I once thought I 
was. [Smiling, 

L. Bet, Fy ! fy ! how could you think fo ? I fancy 
now you had only a mind to domineer over forae poor 
creature, and fo you thought you were in love ; ha ! ha ! 

L. Mor. The Lady I lov'd, madam, grew fo unfor- 
tunate in her conduil, that (he at laft brought me to treat 
her with the fame indifference and civility as I now pay 
your Ladyftiip. 

L. Bet, And ten to one, juft at that time fhe never 
thought you fuch tolerable company. 

L. Mor. That I can't fay, madam ; for at that time 
fhe grew fo affefted, there wks no judging of her thoughts 
at aU. ' [^Mimicking her, 

L. Bet. What, and fo you left the poor lady ! O you 
inconftant creature ! 

L. Mor. No, madam, to have lov'd her on had been 
inconftancy ; for Ihe was never two hour$ together the 
fame woman. [L. Bet. and L. yiov,/eem to talk. 

L. Fop. [JJide,] Ha! ha ! ha ! I fee he has a mind to 
abufe her; fo I'll e'en give him an opportunity of do-*' 

ing his bufinefs with her at once for ever My Lord, 

I perceive your Lordfhip's going' to be good company to 
the lady, and for her fake I don't think it good manners 
in me to difturb yo u 

Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir Char, My Lord Foppington ! 

L. Fop. O Charles ! I was juft wanting thee — Hark 
thee- I have three thoufand fecrets for thee— I have 
made fuch difcoveries I To tell thee all in one word — 
Morelove's as jealous of me as the devil ; heh ! heh I heh ! 

Sir Char, Js't poffible ? has fhe given hira any occa- 
fion ? 

Vol. IL C 
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L. Fop. Only, rally *d him to death upon my accoant ; 
ihe told me wiihin, juft now, flie'd ufe him like a dc^ ; 
and bcgg'd me to draw off for an opportunity. 

Sir Char, O ! keep in while the fcent lies, and ihe's 
your own, my Lord. 

L. Fcp. I can't tell that, Charles^ but I'm fure fhe's 
fairly unharbou *d, and when once I throw off my in- 
clinations, I ufually follow 'em 'till the garae has enough 
^n't ; and between thee and I fhe's pretty well blown 
too, file can't Hand long, 1 believe'; for, curfe catdi me, 
if 1 hav£ not rid down half a thoufand pound after her 
already. 

Sir Char» What do you mean ? 

L. Fo/f. I have loft five hundred to h^r at piquet fiocc 
•dinner. 

Sir Char. You arc a fortunate man, faith ; you are 
refolv'd not to be thrown out, I fee. 

L. Fof. Hang it ! What fhould a man come out for, 
if he does not keep up the fport ? 

Sir Char. Well pufli'd, my Lord, 

L. Fop, Tayo ! have at her 

Sir Char, Down ! down ! my Lord ah— — ''ware 
lianches. 

L. Fop, Ah ! Charles^ ^Emhrttcing htm] Pr'ythee let's 
obferve a little ; there's a foolifti cur, now I have ruii 
Ker to a ftand, has a mind to be at her by himfelf, and 
thou lhalt fee flie won't ftir out of her way for him. 

[7 hey Jland afide^ 

L. Mor, Ha ! ha 1 Vour Ladyfhip's very grave of a 
fudden ; you look as if your lover had infolently reco- 
ver'd his common fenfes. 

L. Bet, And your Lordfhipis fb very gay, and unlike 
yourfelf, oije wou'd fwear you were jaft come from the 
pleafure of making your miftrcfs afraid of you. 

L, Mor, No, faith, quite contrary — for, do you know, 
madam, I have juft found out, that u^on your account 
I have made myfelf one of the moft ridiculous puppies 

tipon the face of the earth 1 have, upon ray 

faith! nay, and fo cxiravagantljr fuch —ha! 

ha ! ha I that it's at kit become a jeft even to xnyfelf ; 



and I can't help laughing at U for the foul of mf i tia ! 
ha!, ha !. ... • . ^ 
" Bet; 1 wanted cute him of that laugh now. [.^^<f. 
My Lord, finceyoaare fo generous. Til tell you another 
fecret : do you know too, that I ftill find (fpite of all 
ypuf great \vi(tiom, and my contpmptible quaji|i(?6, as 
you' ire' pkas'tl now a,nd then to call them), d6 you 
Ithow, f fay, that f foe linger all this; you flill love in^ 
with the fame helplefs paffiOiUj; and can ypur vaft f(jrc- 
figjit injagiBe T won't ufe. yoii adcprfilngly, ' for thefe cx- 
Itadtdiiiary airs you are pleas'd tb^ give ypurfelf ? 

L. M^r. O by all means, madam, *tis fit you flibuld^ 
and I cxpedt it, whenever it is in your power— r*— Con - 
fufioir ! W^-C- 

L. Bet, My Lord, yoU ha\^e talk*il to n;ie thjs- ^alf 
tour, witliOut confelfing pairi. ^t/'^wjj/^f a^e^^s tp 
^«/^.]| Only remember It. 

h* Mer, Hell and tortures ! " , 

L. Bet. What did you fay, my Lord ? 

L. Mor, Fire and furies ! 

li.Bet, Ha! hal he's diforder'd— Now I af|i eafy-^ 
iVIy Lord Foppington^ have you a mind to your revcoge 
at piquet ? 

I,. Fop. I have always a mind to an opportunity ojT 
ientertaining ypur Lady fliip, madam. " 

\L\'^^X,. coquets <wtth L.'^o^* 

L. Mor. O CharJefi — ^thc infolence of thi^ woipkn 
fnight furnifh out a thoufand devils. , 

Sir Char, And your temper is enough to farnini out ^ 
thoufand /uch women— Come awa^ — -1 have bufin«li 
Tor you upon the terrace. 

L. Mor, Ii,et me but fpeak one. word to her. 

Sir Char, Not a fyllable— ^9 ^^ongue^s ^ weapon 
you'll always have the wpr^ft : ipr r fee you hav.e np 
guard, and Ihe carries a dcvilifli edge. 

L. Bet. My Lord, don't J^t ^ thing-Pvo faid fti'ghten 
you away ; for if you have the Icaft inclination to hay 
and rail, you know the old conditionaj 'tip but your 
afking my pardon next. day,, j^nd yoa n^ay give ypor 
jpijiSoa atiy liberty yda think fit. ' ■ * - . . 
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L. Mop. Daggers and death ! 

Sir Char, Are you mad ? - ' 

L. Mor, Let nie fpeak to her now, or I (hull Iburft— 

Sir Char, Upon condition you'll fpeak no more of her 
to me, my Lord, do as you picafe, 

L. Mor, Pr'yihee pardon me — I know not what to do. 

Sir Char, Gome along-rrij fet you to work, I war- 

jMint you Nay, nay, none of your parting ogles-— 

Will you go ? , . 

^ L. Mor, Yes— and I hope for ever- 

\Exit Sir Char, pulling away L, Mor^ 

h,Fop, Ha! ha! ha! Did ever mortal monfter fet up 
for a lover with fuch unfortunate qualifications ? , 

L. Bet, Indeed, my Lord Morelove hsLs fomething 
ftrangelyfingular in his manner. 

L. Fo/f. 1 thought I Ihould have burft to fee the crea- 
ture pretend to rally, and give himfelf the airs of one of 

us — But, run me through, madam, yourLadyfhip 

pulh'd like a fencing- mailer ; the laft ihruft was a cou^ 
iie grace, I believe— I'm afraid his Honour will hard- 
ly meet your Ladyfhip in hafte again. 

L, Bet, Not unlefs his fecond. Sir Charles, keeps him 
better in pradtice, perhaps— —Well, the humour of this 
creature has done me fignal fervice to-day ; I muft keep 
it up for fear of a fecond engagement. [,4fide. 

L. Fop, Never was poor wit fo foil'd at his owii wea- 
pon fure. 

L. Bet. Wit ? Had he ever any pretence to it ? 

L. Fop, Ha ! ha ! he has not much in love, I think, 
though he wears the reputation of a very pretty young 
fellow among fome fort of people ; but, ftrike me llu- 
pid, if ever I could difcover common fenfe in all the 
progrefs of his anipurs : he expeds a woman ftiould like 
for endeavouring to convince her, that (he has not 
one good quality belonging to the whole compo/ition of 
her foul and body. 

L, Bet. That, I fuppofe, is only in a modell hope, 
tl#at (he'll mend her faults, to qualify herfelf for his vaft 
merit, hal ha ! / . ^ 

L. Fop, Poor Morelove! I fee (he can*t endure him. 
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%j, Bet, Or if one really had all thofe faults, he does 
Hot confider, that fincedty in love is as much out , of 
faihion as (Weet fnufF ; no body takes it now. 
' L. Fopr O ! no mortal, madam, unlefs it be here and 
there a fquire, that's making his lawful court to the 
cherry-chieek charms of my Lord Bifhop's great fat 
daughter in the country. 

L. Bet. O what a furfei ting* couple has he put toge- 
ther ! [Throiving her hand careUJly upon hit, 
. L. Fop, Fond of me, by all that's tender l~Poor Fool, 
I'll give thee eafe immediately. r^</<?.]— But, madam, 
you were pleasM jull now to oner me my revenge at 
}>iquet— Now here's no body within, und I think wc 
can't make ufe of a better opportunity. 

L. Bei. O! no; not now, my Lord!— ——I have a 
Favour I would fain beg of you nr(^. 
^ L. F(fp, But time; madam, is very precious in thin 
place, and. I lhall not cafily forgive myfelf if I don't 
take^hlm bV the ^relock. 

' Lj But I have a great mind to hive a lUtle moxt 
Iport with my Lofd Morilove firft, 'and would faitt beg 
your aiffiftance. 

L, Fop, O ! with all my lieart 5 and, noon fecond 
Noughts; P don't know but piquing a rival in public 
may be as good fport, as being well with a miftreft in 
private : for, after all, the plcafurc of a fine woman is 
like that of her virtue, not fo much in the thing, as the 
reputation of having it. [v^^^,]— WelJ, madam, but 
'how can I ferve you in this affair ? 

L. Bet. Why, methought, as my Lord Morelove went 
out, he fliew'd a flern refentment in his look, that fee m'd 
to threaten me with rebellion, and downright defiance : 
now I have a great fancy, that you and I ftiould follow 
•him to the terrace, and laugh at his refolution before he 
has time to put it in praftice, 

L. Fop. And fo punifh his fault before he commits it I 
■ ia 1 Jia I ha f 

L. Bet, Nay, we won't give him time, if his courage 
fcouW fail, to repent it. 
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L. Fop. Ha ! h^! ha ! let me blood, if l don't long 
l>e at it, ha ! ha r 

L. Set, 0*1 'twin Be fuch diveifion to fee him bite hi* 
KpSf and broil within, only with feeing us ready to fj^t 
our fides in laughing at nothing, ha I ha ! 

Fof, Ha ! ha ! I fee the creature does really like me. 
[/^Jide."] And, then, madam, to hear him hum a broken 
piece ot* a tune,' in affedlation of his not minding os— 
'twill be fo foolifti, when we know he loves us to death 
all the while, ha ! ha I 

L,jBa. And if at laft his fage mouth Ihould open iit 
fyrly contradidion of our humour, then will we^ in pure 
pppolitior> to hJs, immediately fall foul u^cn every thini 
tiiiu is not gallant and faihioaable ; conftancy fhall lot 
p\e mark of age and uglinefs, virtue a jeft ; we'll rally 
discretion out of doors, lay gravity at oixr ftet, and only 
love, free kve, diforder, libei'ty, and plig-^ire^ be our 
ilantling principles. . . j • ■ 

L. Pop, Madam, you tran'rport me ;. £br.if ever X was 
pbjig'jd to nature for any one tolerable, (jtiaCiication, 
^tvvas politively the talent of beii>g exuberantly, pleafant 
Yipon this fubjedl— — I am impatient — rriny ^^sy* 
u|>on the wing already — ' let's fly to him^ 

L» Bci, No, no; liay 'till I am jjift got out^^our go- 
* iag together won't be fo proper. 

L. Fop^ As yoar Ladylhip pleafes,. madairt-— -But wheo 
this, affair isTOvcr, you won't forget that 1 Iwye a cer^aia 
fcvengedue, - 

L, Bet, Ay ! ay ! after fuppcr 1 am for you— —Nay, 

you iiian't ftir a ftep, my Lord-^ — 

[^Seeing her to the door, 

L. Fop Only to tell you, you have fix'd me yours to 
the laft exiftence of my foul's eternal entity— r — 

L. Bet, O, your fervar.t. \Fxit, 

L. Fop, Ha 1 ha ! ftark mad for me, by all that's 
handfome ! "Boor. MoreJo'vs ! That a felJow who hsas ever 
been abroad, Ihould think a womaft of her fjpirit is ft) 
^.b? y^txi^2&^ thf [Confederates do towns, ^by a-regplar 
fTege, when fo many of the French fucceiTcs m^ht .hai*e 
Ihewn him the fureft way is to whii^er the governor. 
•^How csai a coxcomb givfe hiiufcU il^t fatigue of bofl*- 
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^•pdJng a woman's «n^r-ftai>diiig, when he may wit k 

to much cafe make a friend of her conftitution 1— i 
I'll fee, if 1 can fhew him a little French play with Lady 
'Let rae fee — Ay, Til make an end of it the old 
wa y ■■■ get her into piquet at her own lodging, not 
mind owe cictlc of my ^lay, give her every game before 
file's half up, that fhe- may j-udge the ftrength of my in- 
cliiia^iovi by my ha^l« lofing up to her price ; then of 
a fudden, with a fan^iliar leer, cry— Rat piquet — fweep 
c<MJnt6r5> card^ and money all upon th« floor, ^ done — 
V affaire eft faiie, \^Exit. 

A C T IV. S C E N E L 
SCENE, The Cajile Terrace. 

£ittfr LaifyBttty, mtd Lm^j EsiCy,. 

L« ^^'TV/r^ Dear, you really talk to me as if I were 
iVJt JOMT lover, and not your friend ; or clfe 
I am fo diili, that hy all youVe faid I can't make the lead 
gfdftfs ftt your real thoughts*— ~Caii you be ferious for 

a moment? 

L. Bet, Not eafily : but I wdald do more to oblige 
yott, 

L. EajS^ Then pray deal ingenuoufly, and te^l me, 
without referve, are you fure you don't lo^e my Lord 
Monies F 

L. Bet, Then ferioufly— — *I think not— —But be- 
eaufe I won't'be pofitive, you fliall judge by the worftof 
lay fymptoms * ^ Firft, I own 1 like hia converfation, 

his perfon has neither fault nor beauty well 

enough — *— f don't remember I ever fecretly wifh'd 
myfelf married to him, or— —that I ever ferioufly re- 
folv'd again ft it. 

L. Eajy, Well, fo far you are tolerably fafe;— — * 
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But come— as to his manner of addreffing you^ wKaf 
cfFeft has that had ? 

L. Bet, I am not a little pleas'd to obferve few men 
follow a woman with the fame fatigue and fpirit that h^ 
does me - - am more pleas*d when he lets me ufe him 
ill ; and if ever I have a favourable thought of him, 'tis 
when I fee he can't bear that ufage. 

L. Ea/y. Have a care, that laft is a dangerous fymp- 
tcm he pleafes your pride, I find. 

L. Bef. Oh ! perfedlly : in that— —I own no mortal 
ever can come up to him. 

1j. Eafy, But now, my dear! now comes the main 

point Jealoufy \ Are you fure you have never been 

touch'd with it ? Tell me that with a fafe confcience/ 
and then I pronounce you clear. 

L. Bet, Najr/then I defy him ; for politivdy I wa^ 
never jealous m my life. 

L. £ajy. How, madam ! Have you never been Airr'd 
enough, to think a woman ftrangely forward for being 
a little familiar in talk with him h Or arc you fure his 
gallantry to another never gave you the leaft difordtr I 
^Veieyou never, upon no accident, in an apprchenfion 
of loflng him ? ^ 

L. Bet. Ha! Why, madam —Blcfs me! — -wh— wh— 
why, fure you don't call this jealoufy, my dear ? 

li, Eajy, Nay, nay, that is not the bufmefs— — Have 
you ever felt any thing of this nature, madam ? 

L.Bet. Lord! don't be fo hally, my dear any 
thing of this nature ■ O Lud I I fwear I don't like 
it : dear creature, bring me oiF here ; for I am half 
frighted out of my wits. 

L. Eajy, Nay, if you can't rally upon't, your woaftd 
is not over deep, I'm afraid. 

L. Bet, Well, that's comfortably faid, however, 

L. Eajy. But come to the point— how far have you 
been jealous ? t 

L. Bet, Why— O blefs me ! He gave the mufic one 
night to my Lady Languijh here upon the terrace : and 
(tho* Ihe and I were very good friends) I remember I 
cou'd not fpeak to her in a week for't— Oh ! - . 
£a/y. Nay, now you may laugh if you oan ; for> 



take my word, the mai'ks arc upon you—But comc--^ 
ivhatelfe? 

L. Bet. O nothing clfe, upon my word, my dear I 
Eajfy, Well, one word more, and then I give fen- 
tence ; fuppofe you were heartily convinc'd that he ac- 
tually followed another woman ? 

L. Bet, But, pray, my dear, what occafion is there to 
fuppofe any fuch thing at all ? 

li. Eaj^, Guilty, upon my honour. 

L. Bet. Pfliah ! I defy him to fay, that ever I own'd 
any inclinatioli for him. 

L, Edfy. No, but you have given him terrible leave 
to guefs it. 

L. Bet, If ever you fee us meet again, you'll have but 
little reafon to think fo, I can aflure you. 

L. Eafy, That I fliall fee prefently ; for here comes 
Sir Charles^ and I'm fure my Lord can't be far off. 

Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir Cl^ar. Servant, Lady Betty— ^my dear, how do 
you do ? 

L. ^tfj^. At your fervice, my dea r But pray 
what have yoa done wich my Lord Moreloite ? • 

L. Bet. Ay, Sir Charles, pray ho^ does your pupil do ? 
Have you any hopes of him ? Is he docible ? 

Sir Char, Well, madam, to confefs your triumph 
over me, as well as him, I own my hopes of him are 
loft, I offer'd what I cou'd to his inftruftion, but he's 

incorrigibly yours, and undone and the news, I pre- 

fume, does not difpleafe your Ladyfhip. 

L. Bet, Fy, fy^ Sir Charles, you difparage my friend ; 
I am afraid you don'c take pains with him. 

Sir Char, Ha ! I fancy. Lady Betty, your good-nature 
won't let you flecp o'nights : don't you love dearly to 
hurt people ? 

L. Bet, O I your fervant 5 then without a jeft, the 
man is fo unfortunate in his want of patience, that let 
me die, if I don'^ often pity him. 

CS' ■ ■ 
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Sir Ckst^ ^ \ S^r^ge goodnefs— O i)i»t I 
your lover for a month or two ! 
L. Whai then ! 

Sir Chfir^ I wptt'd make chat pretty heart's blood of. 
yours ach in, a fortftight. 

L. Hugh 1 ' I fhould hate yau> your aflurancer 
. wou'd make yeur. addr^fs iu&oierable. 

^ir Char. I believe it wou'd, iov I'd never addjreA ta 
you at all. 

L. Bit. O ! you clown you ! 

[Hitting bim tufith her faff. 

Sir Char, Why, what tedo ? To feed a difeas'd pride^ 
that's eternally breaking out in the affedtation oi an ill 
nafture that—— in my conkience I believe is but afec- 
tation. . 

L. Rft, yott npr your friend have no g.rftat reafon 
to coinpUi«i,af my fqndnefs^ I believe. Ha I ha i ha t 

Sir Char, [Looking earnefily on her.] Thou infolent 
creature ! How can, you make a jell of a man, whofe: 
whole life's btit one continu'd torment from your want of 
common gratitude ? 

. 1*4. Set. Torment! For my part, 1 reaHy befiieve hi mi 
as eafy as you are. 

Sir C;6fir* Poor, intolerabk afFcfla'tion ! Yoii know the* 
contrary, yo» knowt him blindly yours, you know your- 
power, end the whole pleafure of yonr life's the poor 
and low abufe ofit. 

t. JSet., l^ray, how do I abaie it*— —if I h»v*e any 
power ? 

Sir Char, Yon drive htm tp extremes 'that make him^ 
mad, then puniih him for a-£ting again ft his reafon : 
you've almoft turn'd. hi$ brain, his common judgmeit 

. fails him j he's now, at ihi^ very momcftt, driven by 
his defpair opoa a project, in hopes to- free hkn (rofrt- 
yoir power, that i am fenfible> and fo any one be 
that has His feare, of courfe muft min him wlth.yow, 
for ever ; I almoft bluftx to think of it, yet your imrea- 
fonabk i'lidAitt hfis Ibrp'd h&« to it ; and (hould he now 
Jtu'.p^^t I efter'd bat a hint of it to you, stiiLd in contempt 
of his defign, 1 know he'd call my life to anfwer it : 

,^id: I no regard to men in madnefs, I raihcr 
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clioofe for once to truft in yonr good-nature, I'n hope* 
the man, whom yoor unwary beauty had «iade mifer-^ 
able, your generofity wou'd fcorn to make ridiculous. 

L. Bit, Sir Charles t you charge me very home ; I ne- 
ver had it in my inclination to make any thing ridiculous 
that did not deferve it. Pray what is this bufinefs yoa 
think fo extravagant in him ? 

SirC^^r, Something fo abfurdly rafh and bold, you'llt 
hardly forgive e?*n me that teH it yoii. 

h.Bet, O fy ! Jf it be a fault. Sir Charles, I ihall 
eonfider it as his, not yours. Pray what is it ? 

Lr. Eajy, I iong to know, methinks. 

Sir Char, You. may be fure he did not want my dif^ 
i-uafions from it. 

L. Bet, Let's hear it. 

Char, Why this man, whom I have known to 
love you with fuch excefs of generous defire, whom i 
have beard in his ecftatic praifes on your beauty xoXki 
*till from the foft heat of his diftiliing thoughts the tears 
have f^il I'n— 

L. Biei, O ! Sir Charles [Blujhing. 

Sir Char. Nay, grudge not, fmce *Us paft, to hear 
what was (tho* you conteran'd it) once his merit: but 
aow I own that merit ought to be forgotten- 

L. Bet, Pray, Sir, be plain. 

Sir Char, This man, I fay, whofe unhappy paflioit 
has. fo ill fucceeded with you, atlaft has forfeited all his 
hopes (into which, pardon me, fconfefs my friendlhip' 
had lately flattered him) his hopes of even deferving^ 
now your loweft pity or regard. 

L. Bet, You amaze me— For I can't fuppofe his ut- 
moft malice dares alfault my reputation— and what-**— 

Sir Char, No ; but he malicioufly prefumes the world 
will do it for him ; and indeed he has taken no unlikely 
mc^s to make 'em bufy with their tongues : for he is 
this moment upon the open terrace, in the highcft pub- 
lic gallantry with my Lady Graveairs, And to con- 
vince the world and me, he faid he was not that tame: 
lover we fancied him, he'd venture to give her the muiic 
tOrnight : Nay, 1 heard him, before my face, fpeak. 
C 6 . 
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to one of the hautboys to engage the reft, and dcfired 
they would all take their diredions only from jny Lady 
Grofveairs, 

L. Bet, My Lady Graveain / Truly I think my Lord's 
very much in the right on't— for my part, Sir Charles f 
I don't fee any thing in this that's fo very ridiculous, 
nor indeed that ought to make me think either the better 
or worfe of him for* t. 

Sir Char, Pfliah !* Pihah ! Madam, you and I know 
'tis not in his power to renounce you ; this is but the 
poor difguife of a refenting. pa(3ion vainly ruffled to a 
ftorm, which the leaft gentle look from you can recon. 
cile at wiU, and laugh into a calnx again. 

L. Bet, Indeed, Sir Charles ^ 1 ftian't give myfclf that 
trouble, I believe. 

Sir Char, So 1 told him, madam : Are not all your 
complaints, faid I, already owing to her pride, and caa 
you fiippofe this, public defiance of it (which you know 
you can't make good too) won't incenfe her more againft* 

you ? That's what I'd have, faid he, ftarting 

iiildly, I care not what becomes of me, fo 1 but live to 
fee her piqued at it. 

L. J^f/. Upon my word, I fancy my Lord will find 

himfelf mifta^ken 1 fhan't be piqued, i believe 1 

muft firll have a value for the thing I lofe, before it 
piques mc : piqued ! Hal ha ! ha ! \Diforder*d, 

Sir Char, Madam, you've faid the very thing 1 urg'd 
to him ; I know her temper fo well, faid J, that tho' 
fhe doated on you, if you once flood out againft her,= 
fhe'd fooner burft than (hew the leaft motion of unea- 
ftnefs. 

L. Bet, I can alTure you. Sir Charles^ my Lord won'ft 
find himfelf deceiv'd in your opinion Piqued ! 

Sir Char. She has it. . {Afide^ 

L. Eafy. Alas ! poor woman ! how little do our pafr 
fions make us ? 

L. Bet, Not but I wou'd advife him to have a little 
regard to my reputation in this bufinefs : I wou'd have 
him take heed of publicly affronting me. 

Sir Char, Right, madam, that's what I ftridly warn'd 
him of: for among frieqds, whenever the world' fee« 
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' him follow another woman, the malicious tea-tables will 
be very apt to be free with your Ladyfhip. 

L. Bet\ Pd have him confidcr that, methiaks. 

SirCW. Butalail madam, 'tis not in his power to 
think with reafon^ his mad refentment has deftroy'd 
ev'n his principles of common honefty : he confiders 
nothing but a fenfelefs proud revenge, which in hjs fit 
of lunacy 'tis impoffible that either threats or danger can 
diiTuade him from. 

L. Bet» What ! does he defy me, threaten me ! then 
*he fliall fee, that I havepaflions too, and know, as well 
as he, to ftir my heart again ft any pride that dares in- 
fult me. Does he fuppofe I fear him ? Fear the little 
malice of a flighted pamon, that my own fcorn has ftung 
into a defpifea refentment ! Fear him ! O 1 it provokes 
me to think he dare have fuch a thought ! 

L. Eajy* Dear creature, don't diforder yoirfelf fo. 

L. Bet, Let me but live to fee him once more within 
my power, and I'll forgive the reft of fortune. 

L» Eajy, Well ! certainly I am very ill-natur'd j for 
tho* I fee this news has difturb'd my friend, I can^t 
help being pleas'd with any hope .of my Lady Grafveairs 
being otherwife dirpofed\)f. [JJtde,] My dear, I am afraid 
you have provoked her a littde too far. 

Sir Char. Oh I not at all— You fliall fee—Pll fweeten 
her, and ftie'll cool lik^ a difli of tea. 

li. Bit, I may fee him with his complaining face 
again. 

Sir Char. I am forry, madam, you fo wrongly 
judge of what I've told you; I was in hopes to have 
lUrr'd your pity, not your anger.: I little thought your 
generofity wou'd puniftx him for faults, which you 
yourfelf refolv'd he ftiould commit— Yonder he comes, 
and all the world with him : might 1 advife you, ma- 
dam, you ihou'd not refent the thing at all—- — I wou'd 
not fo much as ftay to fee him in his fault ; nay, I*<1 
-be the laft that heard of it : nothing can fting him 
more,, or fo juftly punifti his folly, as your utter negleft 
^of it. 

L. Eajy, Come^ dear creature, be perfuaded^ and go 
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; fc>mewkh mc ; indeed it will (hew more indifference, to 
avoid him. 

L, Bet. No, madam, Til oblige his vanity for once,, 
and day to let him fee how ftrangely he has piqued me. 

Bir [yfj^^'"} O not at all to fpeak of y you had 

as gO0d part with a little of that pride of youris, ot Khali 
yet make it a very tnmbieibiiBe companion toyoa. 

IQoes front tbm^ md whi/f^rs Lopd Morelove. 

Enter Lord Fopplngton ; a little after ^ Lord Morelovc, 
Ladj^ Graveairs, an4^ other Ladies^ 

L. Fop. Ladies, your fenrant.— — O ! we have want- 
fd you beyond Deparation— .fach divcrfion ! 

L. Bet, Well ! my Lord \ have you feen my Lord 
Morelove 

F(f. SfitB him!— ~.ha! haf hal— ^O, I have 

fuch things to tell you, madam— ^you'll die 

L. Btt, O pray let's hear 'em, i was never in a better 
humour to receive them« 

L. Fop, Hark yoo. [^^^ ^hi/per.. 

L. hkr. So, flic's eagag'd already. \To Sir Charles. 
Sir Char, So much the better; make botajuftad- 
, Yatrtage my fuccefs^ and fhe's undone. 

t^: ] "^^^ "'^^ . , 

Sir Char, You fee already what ridiculous paias fhe-s 
Ijdting to ftir your jealoufy, and cover her own, 

I Ha! ha! ha! 
L. Bet, J \ 

L. Mor, O never fear me ; for, upon my word, it 
now appears ridiculo«s even to me. 

Sir Char. And hark you [Whifpers L, Mor. 

L. Bh. And.fo the widow was as full of airs as his 
liordflitp ? 

Sir Char, Only obferve that, and 'tis impoffiWe you 
can fail. [Afidt,. 

L. Mcr. Dear Charles^ jou have convinc'd me, and I 
thaaxk yon. 

L. Grav. My La'd Morek^ve I What, do you leave^us • 
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h*,Grav. Nay, nay,. n» excufes^ my Lordi fo yott^ 
Kill but let U6 Ikave you again. 

Sir Char, \^Afide to L* Grav.J, I fee you have good^ 
Jiumpur, xnadiim> when you like your company. 

L. GriTv. And you,.l fee, for all your mighty tkirllof' 
dominion, cou'd ^oop to be obedient, if one thought it 
.worth one's while to' make you fo. 

Sir Char,. Ha l Powef would make her an admirable 
^rant. [Jfide* 
Eajy,. \Ohfer*ving Sir Charles ««i L. Graveairs.] 
So I there's another couple have quarrell'd too, I fin d ' "" *■ 
Tbofe airs to my Lord Mcrelove, look as if defign'd tb^ 
recover Sir Charles into jealoufy : I'll enfdeavour to ymi 
the c6m.pany, and it may be, that will let - me into the 
ibcret. |-4^d5R.] My Lord Foppingtan^ I vow this is vefy 
uncomplaifant, to engrofs io agreeable a part crf^ tile 
company to yourfelf. 

Sir Char. Nay, my Lord, this is not fair indeed, to 
enter into fecrecs among friends ! Ladies,, what fiy 
you ! I think we ought to declare againft it. 

Ladies,. O 1 no fecrets>, bo fecrets.; 

L. Bet, Well, Ladies, 1 ought only to afkyour par- 
den : sny Lord'$ excufable, ^r I would hatil ham int».a 
confer. 

Ln.Fep, I twezf 'tis very hard, bo ! I obfajve two peo- 
ple of extreme condkion, ca« no iboner grow particular,, 
but the multitude of both fcxcs are Immci^tciy up,, aad, 
think their properties invaded ■ > > ■> ■ 

L. Bet, Odious multitude >»; ; 
i L% Fop, Perifb tfc Ccmailie, 

L. Granj, Qy my Lord^ we women, have all reaibn feo 
be jealous of l4Miy Afc 4^5/^3 pow^^ 

h.Mcr, [To Ladj Betty,'] As the men, madaaii, all 
have of xny Lord Fpppington ; bcfide, favourites of g^ac 
merit difcourage thofe of an inferior cJafs for their 
Prince's fervice : he has abready loft- you one of your 
letinue, madam. 

£it. Not aD,, my Lord,, he has ODiy mAde^OiH 
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Jbr anotker : one muft fometimes make vacancies, t^r 
there could be no preferments. 

L. Eafy, Hal ha! Ladies favoors, nvy Lord, like 
places at court, are not always held for life, you 
■know. 

L. Bet. No, indeed ! if they were, the poor fine wo- 
men wou*d be always us'd like their wives, and no more 
minded than the buiinefs of the nation. 

L. Eajy. Have a care, madam, an undeferving fa- 
vourite has been the ruin of many a prince's empire. 

L. Fop. Ha ! ha ! Upon my foul. Lady Betty, we 
muft grow more difcrect ; for pofitively, if we go on at 
this rate, we fhall have' the world throw you under the 
fcandal of conftancy ; and I ihall have all the fwords of 
condition at my throat for a monopoM. 

L. Mor, O ! there's no great fear of that, my Lord ; 
tho' the men of fenfe give it over, thei'e will be always 
fome idle fellows vain enough to believe their merit may 
fucceed as well as your Lordfliip's. 

L. Bet, Or if they Ihou'd not, my Lord, caft. lovers, 
you know, need not fear being long out ofemploymenr, 
while there are fo many well-di^ofed people in thp 

world There are generally negledled wives, vftale 

-maids, or charitable widows always ready to relieve the 
-neceffities of a difappointed paffion— and, by the way, 
hark you. Sir Charles. 

L. Mor. [Afide.'] So ! fhe's ftir'd, I fee ; for all her 

pains to hide it fhe would hardly have glanc'd an 

affront at a woman ihe was not piqued at. 

L. Gra*v. [Jfide,"] That wit was thrown at me, I 
fuppofe ; but I'll return- it. 

L. Bet, [Sofily to Sir Charles.] Pray how came you 
' all this while to iruft your miftrefs fo eafily ? 

Sir Char, One is not fo apt, madam, to be alarm'd 
at the liberties of an old acquaintance, as perhaps your 
Ladyfhip ought to be at the refentment of an hard-us'd, 
honourable lover. 

L. Bet. Suppofe I were alarm'd, how does that make 
you eafy ? 

^Cbar, Come, come, be .wife at laft 5 my trufling 
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them together,, may cafily convince you, that (as I told 
you before) I know his addrcffes to her are only out- 
ward, and 'twill be your fault now, if you let him go 
on 'till the world thinks him in earneft ; and a thoufand 
bufy tongues are Jet upon, malicious enquiries into y^ut 
reputation. 

L. Bet. Why, Sir Charles, do you fuppofe, while he 
behaves himfelf , as he does, that I won't convince him 
of my indifference ? 

Char. But hear me, madam ■ f 

L. Gra'v. [Jfide.'] The air of that whifper looks as if 
the lady Kad a mind to be making her peace again; 
and 'tis poflible his worfhip's being fo bufy in the mat- 
ter too, may proceed as much fitom his jealoiify of my 
Lord with me, as friendftiip with her, at leaft I fancy 
fo therefore I'm rcfolv'd to keep her ftill piqued and 

prevent it, tho' it be only to gall him" "Sir Charles^ 

that is not fair to take a privilege you jull now dcclar'd 
againft my Lord Fcpfingtcn. 

L. Mor. Weil obi ferv'd,. madam, . . 

Gra'v. Befide, it looks fo affe&ed to wiiiper, ivhen 
every body gueffes the'fecrct. , 

L. Mor. Ha I ha I iia I 

L. Bet, O ! Madam, your pardon in particular : but 
*tis poffible you may be miftaken : the fecrets of people 
tiiat have any regard to their actions, are not lo foon 
guefs'd, as theirs that have made a confident of the 
whole town. 

L. Fop. Ha ! ha ! ha ! • 

L. Grav. A coqutite in her affeftcd airs of difdain 
to a revolted lover, Vm afraid, mud exceed your Lady- 
fhip in prudence, not to let the world fee at the fame 
time/ fhe'd give her eyes to make her peace with him ; 
Ha! ha! 

UMor. Ha! ha! ha ! . 

L. Bet. 'Twould be a mortification indeed, if it 
were in the power \ of a fading widow's charms to 
prevent it ; and the maamuft be miferably reduc'd fure, 
that cou'd bear to live buried in woolen, or take up 
with the mother^ - comforts of a fwan-lkin i)et coat. 
Ha! ha! 
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L. Fop. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

L. Gra*u. Widows, it feems, are not foXq^oeatniiih. t9 
rikeir intereft, they know their own znindt, ani take the 
man they like, tho' it happehs to be one, thata^fs^ 
ward, vain girl has difoblig'd, and is pining to be friends 
with. 

L, M^r» Nay, tho' it happens to be one, that confeiTes 
he once was fond of a piece of fbliy, arid aft3er\?ardi» 
alham'd on't. 

L. Bet, Nay, my Lord^ there^s no ilanding againd 
two of you, 

L. fop. No, faith, that's odds at tennis, my Lord* r 
not but if your Ladyihip ^eaies, X'ii endeavour to keep 
your back-hand a little : tho' upon my foul yoff ttutf 
iafely fet me up at the line : for, knock me dbwtiv 
if ever I faw a reft of wit bettor play'd, than that 
laft, in my lif^i ■ ■ ■ What fay you, madam, Ibatt. 
we engage ? 

L. iet» As you pleafe, my Lord^ 

I.. Fop. Ha I ha I ha ! Jllans t tout di hon, jeueSf. 
mi lor. 

L. Moir. O pardon me, l ihall never think xsyfeif 
in any thing a match for the Jad7, 

L. Fop. To yo«, m^adant* 
• L. Bei. That's much# my Lord, when the vtcalA 
know.s you have been ib many years ceazing me to plajr 
the fool: with you* 

h. Fop, Ah I bUnjoue. Ha! ha ! ha ! 

L. Mor. At that game, I cbnfcfs your 'Lady^hip has 
chofen a much properer p^fon to improve your hand 
with. 

L. Fop. To me, madam My Lord,. I prefume 

ivhoevcr the lady thinks fit to play the fool with, will 
at leaft be able 'to give as much envy as the wife perfon 
that had not wit enough to keep, well with her whea he 
was fo. 

. L. Grafn. O ! my Lord! Both parties muft needs be 
^atly happy; for I da« Ai^ear, neither will have any 
rivals to difturb 'em. 
/ UUor. Hal hal 



L. Bft. None th%t wilKdifturb *tox»,L I ^"f fw4af»' - 
L. Fiy>. Ha I ha 1 ha ! 

L.Gra^ f HaJ ha I he I , 

L. j8^/. y . 

Sir CJbar, I don't know, gcntlq-folSs — ^but you afe all 
in extreme good- humour, mechinks, I hop6 there's n«M9;« 
•fitaffbaed. . ^ 

L. 1 (hou'd be- loth to an Aver for a«y but ihy 

. L. Mine is not, l*Jl ff^ear, 

L^Mor.i Nor mine^ I'm fiii^e, ; 

L. Gra<v, Mine's fincere, d^epend apon*t. 

Jlr. Fop* An^iHiay the eternal frowfia of th^ whole 
fex doubly demme, if mine is not. . ^ 
. L. ^4^. Welly good people* I am mighty glad to 
hear it. You have all performed extremely well : bul 
if you pleafe, y^ ihall ev'li give over your wit now, 
ivhikit id. well. . ; . 

L. Bet: [To her/elfy Now I fee his humour, I'll llan^ 
it out, if I were fare to die fof't-. 

Sir Char, You ihou^drijlot rhave proceeded fb fiu".ilith 
my Lor4 Foffingiot^ 9ft^y^\knx I.hitd toldlyoii. a» 

"L. Bet. "Pr^y; Sir CJlHifkp^ give me ' leave t© un4er- 
fiand ftryielf a little.* ,. 

\[ ,Si^- C<6«wf . . You«r pwr^<*n> msidam f I thought a ri^ 
underilanding wdu'd have been? for both your intieretisy 
^and reputation. 

L. Bet, For his, perhaps. 

Sir Char, Nay then, madam, *tls time for me to take 
care of my frifend* - 

L, Bet, i never in the leaft doubted yoar.fxiendlhip 
.to- him im any thing that vv.as to ikew yourfelf my <ene- 
... ! - - ^ ^ 

^it Char, Since I fee, madam, you have fb utigrat*. 
ful a i^nQ^^fmy hosA Mpreionfe^^ merit, and my fee vice, 
I fhall never be aiham'd of ufing my power honce^l^ 
nC^ ktcp him en tirely ou^ gf your Ladvlhip's. ' v i 
Bit. Was ever any thing fo iniolent ! I coaid fyai 



in my heart te rim the hazard of a downright com]fir- 
ance, if it were only to convince him, that my power,^ 
perhaps, is not inferior to his. [To her/elf • 

L. Eaj^. My Lord Foppington, I think you generally 
lead the company yjpon thefe occafions. Pray, will you 
think of fome prettier fort of diverfion for us> than par- 
ties and whifpers ^ - 

L. Fop, What fay you, Ladies, fhall we ftep and fee 
what's done at the BaiTet-tabhe ? 

L. Bit, With all my heart ; Lady — — 

L. Eajy* I think 'tis the bell thing we can do, and be- 
caufe we won'c part to-night, you lhall all fup yf^re 
you din'd— What fay you, my Lord ? 

L. Mcr, Your Ladyfhip may be fure of me, madam; 

L. Fop. Ay ! ay ! we'14 all come. 

L. Eafy. Then -pray let's change parties a little. My 
Lord FopfingtOH^ you (hall fquire me. 

L.Fop. O i. you do nie honour, ma^am* 

L^Btt, My Lord Jl/w/«vr, pray let- me fpcak witlt 
_you. 1 . ■ 

L. Mor. Me, madam l; 
^ L. J!r/. If you^pleafe, my Lord. 

L. Mor. Ha 1 That look (hot througll me \ what eaft 
this mean ? 

L. Bh. This it HO proper pkce to tell you what it is, 
but there is one thing Td fain be truly anfwcr'd in : I 
iuppofe you'll be at my Lady Eaff^ by and bye, and if 
you'll give me leave there ' - 

L. mor. If you pleafe to do me that honour, madam> 
I fhall certainly be there. 

L. Btt, That's all, my Lord. 

L. Mor, Is not your Ladylhip for walking ? 

L. Bet. If your Lordfhip dares venture with me. 

L. Mor. O 1 madam ! \Taking her HandJV How my 
heart dances, what heav'nly mulic's in her voice^ 
-when foft'ncd into kindnefs.^ [Afide. 

Bit. Ha ! his hand trembles— Sir C/&4ir/fi may be 
jmiftaken. 

L. Fop. My Lady Gra^emrSf you won't let Sir Charkt 
Jeave us? i ' . 



X.^ Griii/. No,: my Lotdi we'll follow yoix^Bzy st 
little. [7tf 4Sir Chart 

Sir Ci'^r. I thought your Lady ihip defigaU to follow 
■'em. 

L. Grav. Perhaps I'd fpeak with jou* 

Sir C^^r. But, madam, coniider, we fhall ceitftinly 
he obferv'd. . , 

t L. Gra<v* Lord, Sir ! If ypu tjiinkit fuch a favour. 

{Exit hafiilf. 

Six Char. Is ihe g<me, let her gp, l^c^ I 
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"The SCENE continues. 

Enter Sir Chades and Lord Morelove. 

Sir Char, /^OME a little this way ^— my Lady 

, Graveairs had an eye upon me as I flole 
off, and I'm apprehenlive will make ufe of any opportUr 
nity to talk with me. 

L. Mor. O ! we are pretty fafe here— —well J you 
were fpeaking of Lady Bet/j. 

Sir Char. Ay, my Lord— I fay, notwithftanding all 
this fudden change of her behaviour, I wou'd not hav^ 
you yet be too fecure of her : for, between you and I, 
iince I told you, I have profefs'd myfelf ah open ene- 
my to her power with you, 'tis not impoflible but this 
new air of good-humour may Very much proceed from a 
little woman's pride, of convincing me you are not yet 
out of her power. 

L. Mor. Not unlikely : but ftill can we make no ad^ 
vantage of it ? 



' &iarCi&0/. TiuipB what I JOwre b«enithinki»g^f-— 7 
lli«dc yOHk-^Death 1 my Lsidy Gra^eatn / 

L.Mdr. Ha rShe will ha¥*^dicnK«> I«fiiid. 

Sir Char^ There's no avoiding her— the truth is, I 
kzve ow'd her a li$,ile good-nature a great while- — I fee 
l^rt i» bttt one way (rf getting rid of ^er— -I rmift ev'n 
appoint her a day of payment at laft. If yoa*ll' ftep into 
-my lodgings, ttiy Lordi ' PII juft give her «i anfwer, and 
he ^yith^yoMjn a moment. 

L. Mr. Very well, I'lf ftay ^ere fbi' yoir. 

[Exit L. MorcloYC. 

, Enter L, Graveairs cn Ue other fidt. . 

L, Gra*v, Sir Charles ! 

Sir Char. Come, come, no more of thefe repQ>ach- 
fill lookj ; you'll find, madgm, \ have defprv'U better 

of you than your jealoufy imagines ris it a fault to 

be tender of your reputation ?— — Fy, fy This 
may be a preiper time to talk', and of my contriving too 
You fee i juft now Ihook off my Lord MoreU*ut oa 
purpofe. 

L. Grav, May I believe you ? 
.Sir Char, Still doubting my fidelity, and miftaking 
my difcrction for want of good-nature, 

L, Grav. Don't think me troublefome— for t confefs 
"^tis death to think of parting with you ; fince the^ world 
fees, for you I have negled^ed friends and feputaiion ; 
have ftood the little infults of difdainful prudes, that en- 
vy'd me perhaps your friendfhip^ have borne the freez- 
ing looks of near and general acquaintance— Since 
this is fo— don't let 'em ridicule me too, and fay my 
foolifh vanity undid me ; don't let 'em point at me as a 
call miftrefs. 

Sir Char, Yoii wrong me to fuppofe the thought : 
vou'll have better of me when wc meet : when fhall you 
oe at Icifure ? 

L. Grav, I confcfa, I would fee you once again ; if 
what I have more to fay prove ineffcilual, perhaps it 
may canvmzt me then, 'tis my intereft to part with 
j^oa^ ■ Can you come lo-nijKii z 



The Carel^ess Husbano, jt 

Sir Char. You knowwc have company, and Vm afraid 

they'll fta^ too hate ^^Can't it be before fupper— ^ 

What'a o'clock now ? 

L. Gra'u. iCs almoft fix. 

Sir Char, At feven then be fare of me j 'till when I'd 
have you go back to the ladies to avoid fufpicion, and 
ibout that tiihe have the vapours. 

h. Gra*u, May I depend upon you ? [Exiu 
Sir Char. Depend on every thing- — -A very troublc- 

foliie bufinefs thk fend me once fairly rid on' t — ^ 

if ever I'm caught in an honourable affair again !■ ■ ■ 
A debt now that a litile ready civility, and away, .wou'd 
iatis fy,^ a man mighj bear with ; but to have a rent 
charge upon one's good- nature, with 'an uncdnfcionable 
long fcroll of arrears too, that would eat oiit the profits of 
the bcft ciUte in Chriflrendoln-^ ah— intolerable 1 Well, 
I'll ev'n to my Lord, and Ih^ke oiF the thoughts on't. 

[Exit. 

Etuer Lady Betty and Lady Eafy* 

L. Set. I obferve, my dear, you have uAjally this great 
fortune it play, it were enough to make one fufped 
your good luck with an hufband, 

L. Eafy. Truly I don't complain of my fortune either 
way. 

L. Bet. Pr'ythee tell me, yon are often advi/ing m& 
to it^ are there thofe real comfortable advantages in 
jnarriage, that our old aunts and grandmothers would 
perfuade us of ? " 

L, Eajy. Upon my word, if I had the worft kufband 
in the world, 1 fhould ftill think fo, 

L. Bet. Ay ; but then the hazard of not having a good 
one, my dear. 

L. Ea^. You may have a good one, I dare fay, if you 
don't give yourfelf airs till you fpoil him. 

L. Bet, Can there be the fame dear, full delight, in 
giving eafc, as pain ? O ! my deap, the thought ot part- 
ing with one's power is in fup portable. 

L. Eajy. And the keeping it, till it dwindles into nQ 
power at all, is mofl ruefully fooIi(h» 



The Careless Husbakd. 

L. Bet, But ftill to marry before one's heartily ia. 
love 

L. Eafy, Is not half fo formidable a calamity =- 

bat if I have any eyes, my dear, you'll run no great ha- 
zard of that in venturing on my Lord "M^^mi.^,, 
You don*t know, perhaps, that within this half hour 
the tone of your voice is llrangely foften'd to him, ha I 
ha! ha! " ^ 

L. Bet, My dear, you are pofitively, one or other,^ 
the moil cenforlous creature in the world and fo I fee 
it's in vain to talk with you— —Pray, will you go 
back to the company ? 

L. Eafy, Ah ! Poor Lady Betty ! [Exeunt^ 

, 97^^ SCENE changes to Sir ChzTles*s Lodgings. 

Enter Sir Charles and Lord Morelove. 

L. Mor. Charles f you have tranfported ms ! you have 
inade my part in the fcene fo very eafy too, 'tis impof- 
fible I (hall fail in it. 

Sir Char. That's what I con/idered ; for now the more 
you throw yourfelf into her power, the more 1 fhall be 
able to throw her into yours. 

L. Mor, After all (begging the ladies pardon) your 
fine women, like bullies, are only ftout when they know < 
their men : a man of an honcft courage may fright 'cm 
into any thing ! Well, I am fully inftrudied, and will 
about it inftantly Won't you go along with me ? 

Sir Char. That may not be fo proper ; -befides, I 

have a little, bufinefs upon my hands. 

L, Mcr. O! your fervant. Sir Good-by to you 

you (han't dir. - 

Sir Char. My Lord, your fervant [Exit L, Mor. 

So I now to difpofe of myfelf, 'till 'tis time to think of 

my h^dy Gra'veairs Umph ! I have no great maw 

to that bufmcfs, methinks. 1 don't find myTelf in hu- 
mour enough to come up to the civil things, that are 
vfually expedi^d in the making up of an old quarrel— 
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f Edging crojfes tht Stage.] Therfe goes a warmer tempta- 
tion by half 1 > . Ha ! into my wife's bed-chamber too 

1 queftion if the j^de has any great bufinefs there ; 

—I have a fancy (he has only a mind to be taking the 
opportuaity of nobody's being at hoine» to make her 
peace with me.— Let me fee — —ay, I (hall have 
time enough to go to her Ladyfhip afterwards — Bcfides, 

i want a little fleep, 1 find Your young fops may 

talk of their women of quality— —but to me now, there*s 
a (Irange agreeable convenience in a creature one isjiot 
oblig'd to lay much to upon thefe occaiions, [Goings 

Enter Edging. 

EJg. Did' you call me, fir ? 

Sir CJifar. Ha! ail's right ■ [J^e.] Yes, 

madam, I did call you.- [•S//J eltmjn* 

Edg, What wou'd you pleafe to have, fir ? 

Sir Char, Have ! why, I wou'd have you grow a good 
girl, and know when you are well us'd, hu%. 

Eifg, Sir, I don't complain of any thing, not T. 

Sir Char, Well, don't be uneafy 1 am not angry 

with you now— —Come and kifs me. 

Edg, Lard, fir ! 

Sir Char. Don't be a fool now— come hither. 

EJg. Pfhaw— — {Goes to him. 

Sir Char. No wry face fo fit dowi-. I won't 

have you look grave neither ; let me fee you fmile, yoii 
jade you. 

Edg, Ha! ha! [Laughs and hlujhes. 

Sir Char. Ah, you melting rogue ! 

Edg, Come, don't you be at your tricks now— Lard ! 
can't you fit ftill and talk with one ! I am fure there's 
ten times more love in that, and fifty times the fatisfac- 
tion, people may fay what they will; 

Sir Char, Well ! no^ you're good, you fliall have 

your own way 1 am going to lie down in the next 

room; and, fince you love a little chat, come and 
throw my night-gown over me, and you fiiall talk me to 
fleep. [Exit Sir Ckarlcs. 

Vol. 11. D 
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Sdg. Yesy Sir for all his wsy^ I iee he likes ta'e 

AiH. {Exit 4ififr binu 

SCENE changes to theTcira&. 



Enter ^ Lady Betty, Lady Eafy, and Lord Morclove. 

L* ilf(0r. Nay, madam, there you are too fevere upon 
liim ; for bateing now and then a little vanity, my Lord 
Foppington does not want wit fometimes to make him a 
tolerable woman's man. 

, L. Bet. But fuch eternal vanity grows tirefome. 

L,. Eaj^, Cpme, if he were not fo loofe in his morals, 
vanity methinks might be eafily excus'd, confidering 
flow much 'tis in fa&on : for pray obferve, what's hatf 
the converfation of moil of the fine young people about 
town, but a perpetual aiFedation of appearing foremoft 
in the knowledge of manners, new modes, and fcaa- 
dal ? and in that I don't fee any body comes up to^ 
him. 

L. Mor, Nor I indeed — and here he comes— —Pray, 
madam, let's have a little more of him ; nobody Ihews 
him to more advantage than your Ladyfliiji. 

L. Bet, Nay, with aU my heart ; you'll fecond me, 
my Lord. 

L. Mor* Upon occafion, madam 

L. EoJy» Engaging upon parties, my Lord ? 

l^^Jide, andfmiling to L. Mor. 

Enter Lord foppington. 

L. Fifp, So, Ladies ! what's the affair now ? 

L, Bet. Why, you were, my Lord ; I was allowing yoii 
a great many good qualities, but Lady £a/y fays you are 
a perfed hypocrite : and that whatever airs you give 
^ourfelf to the women, fhe's confident you value no w*- 
juan In the world e^urf to your own lady. 



; isM Mhfk Vbu £bc, madani., how I anil (bmdaliz'd upon 
3IDttr ^coniu. But ^19 Hatui^l for a prude to I:>e inali-» 
etoosv ivsbeB a maa endeavours to be x^eli with any bodjf: 
but herfelf ; did you nevet obferve Ike was piquM at thac 
heboe? Haf ha ! 

L. Bet\ I'll fwear yott are a provoking creature. 

L. Fof. Let^s be more familiar upon^t, and give her 
diforder I H^l ha! 

UBi^ Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Fof, Stap ray breath, but Lady Ea/y h an admira*. 
fcle difcovcrer--— Marriage is' indeed a prodigious fecu* 
rity of one's inclination : a man's likely to take a world 
of pains in an employment, where he can't be turn'd 
out for "his idleneis. 

L. Bet. I vow, my l.ord, that's valliy generous to all 
the fine women ; you are for giving them a defpotic 
^CMKer ia love^ 1 fee» to reward auiid puniih as they think 

h.F(^. Ha ! ha! Right, madam, what fignifiesbeau^ 
ty without power ? And a fine woman when fhe's mar- 
ried makes as ridiculous a figure, as a beaten general 
marching out of a garrifon. 

L. Ea^. I'm afraid. Lady Betty, the greateft danger 
in your ufe 6f power, would be from , too heedlefs a li- 
berality \ you would more mind the piao than his merit. 

L. Fof. Piqued again, by all that^s fretful— -Well, 
certainly to give envy is a pleafure inexpreflible. 

[fiZ/?^ Betty. 

L. i5^^Ha!ha! 

L. Eaji^, Does not flie fhew him well, my Lord ? 

[Jfi^e to L.^ou 

L. Mor. Ecrfedly, and me to mykii — —for now I al- 
teiX5& bloih to think 1 ever was uneafy at hiti^. 

[Tt> Lady Eafy. 

L. F:pp. Lady Eajy, I a& ten thoufaud pardoiis, I'm 
afraid I am rude all this while. 

L. Ea/y. O not at all, my Lord ! Yoii are always good 
company when you pleafe : not but in fome things, in* 
deed, you are aj)t to be like other fine gentlemen, a 
little too loofe In your principles^ 
D 2 
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L. Fop. 0» madami never to die oFenoe of the f:idlet ; 
f agree in any communit/ with them: no.body it a 
more conftaot churchman, when the fine women are 
there. 

L, Eajy, O fy, my Lord ! you ought not to go for 
; their fakes at all And 1 wonder, you that are for being 
iiich a good huiband of your virtues, are not afraki of 
bringing your prudence inio a lampoon or a play. 

L. Bit, Lampoons and plays, madam, are oniy things 
to be laugh'd'at. 

L. Mor, Plays now, indeed, one need not be fo much' 
afraid of ; for fmce the late ftiort-fightcd view of 'em, 
vice may go on and proiper ; che ftage dares . hardly 
jOicw a vicious perfon fpeaking like himfelf, for fear of 
"being call'd prophane for expoiing him. 
• L. Enjy, ' ris hard, indeed, when, people won't diftin- 
guifli between what's meant f^or contempt, and what for 
example. 

L. Fop. Od fo ! Ladies, the Court's coming home, I 
fee ; fhall we not make our bows ? 
L. Bet, O ! by all means. 

L. Ea/y, Lady Betty ^ I muft leave you : for I'm oblig'd 
to vvTite letters, and I know you won't give me time af- 
ter fupper. 

L. Bet. Well, my dear, I'll make a fhort vi fit and be 
with you. [Exit Lady E^Sy , 

Tisiy what's become of my Lady Graveairs ? 

L. Mor. Oh, I believe (he's gone home, madam ; flie 
feem'd not to be very well. 

L. Fop, And vvhere's Sir Charles^ my Lord ? 

L. Mor, i left him at his own lodgings. 
X. Bet, He's upon fome ramble, I'm afraid. 

L. Fop. Nay, as for that matter, a man may ramble J 
at* home fbmeiimes — But here come the chaifes ; we muft ^ 
make a little more haile, -madam. [Exeunt. 



ne C A It e L B S S H V S B A N ff.' J^' 

^be SCENE changes to SirQh^rXt^'hLodgingu^ 

Enter Lady Eafy, and a Servant:- 

L. Eajy. Is your matter come home h 
'Ser'v, Yes, madam. 
L. ^aj^. Where is he f 

SeAf. I believe, madam, he's laid down to fTeep. . 

L. £ajy. Where's Edging f Eid^ hen get me fome wax 
and paper— ftay, 'tis no matter, now 1 ihink on it— 
there's fome above upon my toilet,^ [Exeunt /e*ve rally . 

fbe S G-E N E opens and difccvers Sir Charles 
without bis Periwigs /j;/^ Edging by bim^ both 
ajleep in fm ea^ Chairs. 

. Viiu iiiUr Lad/ Eafy* nvbo ftartp and trmtl^, fmt time 
' unMt f fptahr* i . 

L. £«^. Ha! 
. Protcdt me, virtue^ patience, reafon f 

Teach me to bear this killing fight, or let 
- Me think my dreaming fenfes are deceiv'd ! 

For Aire a light like this, might raife the arm 

Of Duty, ev'n to the breaft of Love ! At leall 

I'll throw this vizor of my patience olF : 

Now wake him in his guilt, 
.And barefac'd front him with my wrongs^ 

I'll talk to him till he bluihes, nay till he—* 

Frowns on me, perhaps ■and then 

I'm loft again The eafe of a few tears 

Is all that's left to me 

And duty too forbids me to infult. 

When I have vow'd obedience Perhaps 

The fault's in me, and Nature has not form'd 

Me with the thoufand little requifites 

That warm the heart to love » ■ 
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Somewhere there is a fault ^— i— 

But Heaven beft knows What both us delbrve : 

Ha ! Bare headed, and in fo found a ileep ! 

"Who knows, while thus expos'd to th* unwholefome air. 

But Heav'n offended may overtake his crime, 

Andy !n fome languiihing diilemper, leave hhn 

A fevere example of its violated laws ■ » 

Forbid it mercy J and fi^rbid it love ! * 

This may prevent it« 

[Ta^ij a Steinkirk off her n^i, und loffs it 
gently on bis bead* 
And if he ihoiiM wake offended at my too bu(y care, l^t 
my heart- breaking patience, duty,- and my fond aflec- 
Uoa plead my pardon. [i?jf//. 

\Aft(r Jbe bas hen loitt feme time, AieB tv^r\ 

BJg. Oh ! 

Sir Cbar. Horn now T A^j MtteY V ' 

Edg. O ! ble% my foul, my Ladj's come home. 

-^vr Qb^Oi. Got^^^thfcn, \Bdlwm^. 

Edg. O lud ! my h^d^s ^fech a condition too* 

\Rutts to tbe G/a/s.l I am coming, madam O lud I 

here's no Powder neither Here, midaii. {txit. 

Sir Cbar, Ho^ mcpsri l^Fitdi^g' tit ^nipf4 itfm^u's 
Head,] Wliat's tbisf How £a»e at bexel [iFutismiis 
^ig.] Did not I iee my wife wear this to- day ?■« ■ 
Death ! lhe'Can''*t banrc been here, fure— ^Iticould not be 
jealoufy that brought her hoae~-*for my coming w&s 
accidental i mm fo too, I fear, tnight her's. — > > 

How qarelefs have I been?*- not to fecure the door 

neither—— 1 'Twas fbolilh— It muft be fo! She 

certainly h^as leen mc here ileeping iwith her woman : 
If fo, how low an hypoc-rite +o her muft that fi^t have 

proved me? — Ihc diooght has fjmide me defpica^ 

ble ev'n to myfelf How mettn a vice is lyiag ? and 

how often have thefe mpty plcafurcs hiU^ wy honour 
and my confciehoc to a l«thargyy''-''-'-wi»iIe I groMy 
have abiis*d her? poorly feulking behind a thousand 
fallhoods ? Now 1 reflcft, this has not been the .fiarlt t)f 
ier (/iVcomies— ilow <:oiit©inptiMe a igiwe mull 
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T fca»e made to her — A ctom^ of rescoHeiicd cit- 
€ttmftan€«s confirms fiie now, (ke has been long acquaint- 
ed with niy fdlies, and yet with what amazing pra- 
denoe 4ia8 ihe borne the fecpet pangs of ii^ur'd love» and 
wore an everlafting fmile to me ? This elks a little 

thinking ^TiMnething ihodd be done— -I'M iec her 

inftantly, and be refolv'd from her 'behaviour. {^Exft. 

^be S C RN E changes to another Room. 

Efiter Lady Eafy and £dging. 

L. Eafy. W^ere have you been. Edging? 

Edg^ Been, madam ! I^I^I^I came as foon as I 
heard ^roa ring, madam. 

Eafy. How guilt confounds her ! But file's below 
my thou^t—^— J^tdh. my lall new fcarf hiiher I 
have a mmd to alter it a lixtle— 'make haile, 

Edg. Yes, madam. 1 fee (he does not fufped any 

thing/ ^ ' 

L. Eafy. Heigh-ho \ [Sitting do^wn.l I had forgo t i' 
but I am un£t for writing now— 'I'was an hard con- 
^i£ k -- ■ yet 'tis a joy to think it over t a fecret pride, 

«o tell my heart my conduQ has Iwaen juft.- Hew- 

low aVs vicious minds that offer injuries ; how much 

fiiperior innoceace that bears *em— Still there's 

a plcafure ev'n in the melancholy <>f a qaiet cooftience. 
'—Away my fears, it is not yet impoffible— for 
whiie his human nature is no^<iuite (hook ofi^ I ougJU- 
not to deipair. 

Ee-tnUr Edging with a Scarf. 

Edg, Here's the fcarf, madam. 

L. £qj^. So, fit down th.^re and, let me fee— — 

here- rip off all that filver. 

Edg, Indeed, 1 always thought it wpuld become yo«r 
Ladylhip better with ut it — But now fuppofe, madam, 
you carried another row of gold ixHind the fcollop«> 
D 4 
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and then you take and lay this £i)ver plain all along the 
gathers/ and your Lady(hip will perfedly fee^ it witt 
give the thing ten thoufand times another air. 

L. Ea/y. Pr'ythee don't be impertinent^ do as I bid 
you. 

EJg. Nay, madam, with all my heart, yoar Lady- 
ihip may do as you pleafe. 

L. Eafy. This creature grows fo confident, and I dare 
not part with her^ led he ihould think it jealoufy. 

[Jfidt. 

Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir C^ar, So, my dear ! What^ at work ? how are 
you employ *d, pray ? 

L. £a/y. I was thinking to alter this fcarf, here. 

Sir Ciar. What's amifs f Methinks 'tis very pretty, 

£dg. Yes, fir, 'tis pretty enough for tha: matter, but 
my Lady has a mind it fhould be proper too, 

bir ciar. Indeed f 

L. Ea/y. I fancy plain gold and black would become 
me better. 

Sir Ci?ar, That^s a grave thought, my dear. 
Eifg, O dear fir, not at all, niy Lady's much in the 
right ; I am fure, as it is, *tis fit for nothing but a girl. 
Sir CJ!;ar» Leave the room. 

£dg. Lard, Sir! I can't ftir — muft flay to 

t>ir Char. Go ■ ■ [^^g^'br 
Edg^ [Thro^ng doiAjn the. lAJork hajlily, and crying^ 
a/Ide.] if ever 1 fpeak to him again, I'll be burn'd. 

[Exit Edging. 

Sir Cifar, Sit Hill, my dear,— I came to talk with 

you and, which y^u may well wonder at, what I have 

to fay is of importance too, but it is in order to my 
hereafter always talking to you. 

L. Eaj^. Your words were, never difobliging, nor can 
1 charge you with a look that ever had the appearance 
ef unkind. 

Sir Char. The perpetual fpring of your good- humour, 
ets me draw no merit from what 1 have appeared to be. 
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• which makes me carious now to know y6ur ihoiights of 
what I really am : and having never alk'd you this be- 
fore, it puzzles me ; nor can I (my ftrange negligence 
coniider'd) reconcile to reafon your firlii thoughts of 
venturing upon marriage with me. 

L. Eajy. i never thought it fuch a hazard. 
%iT Char. How cou'd a woman of your rellraint in 
principles, fedatenefs, fenfe, and lender difpofition, 
propofe to fee an happy life with one (now 1 refledl) 
that hardly took an hour's pains, ev*n before marriage, 

.to appear but what I am : a loofc, unheeded wretch, ab- 
fent in all I do ; civil, and as often rude without de- 
iign ; unfeafonably thoughtful, eafy to a fault, and in my 
bed of praife, but carelefly good-natur*d : how lhall £ 
reconcile your temper with having m:ide fo ftrange a 
choice ? 

L. Eajy, Your own words may anfwer you Your 

having never feem'd to be, but what you really were 
and thro' that carelefTnefs of temper there ftill (hone 
forth to me an undefigning honelty I always doubted 
of in fmoother faces : thus while 1 faw you took leaft 
pains to win me, you pleas'd and woo'd me molt : nay, 
. i have thought, that fuch a temper could never be de- 
liberately unkind : or at the woflV, I knew that errors 
from want of thinking might be borne ; at Icaft, when 
probably one moment's ferious thought would end 'em : 
thefe were my worll of fears, and thefe, when welgh'd 
by growing love again (t my folid hopesy were no- 
thing. 

Sir Cbar^ My dear, your underftandix^ ftartles me, 
and jolHy calls my own in quellion ; I blufli to think 
Pve worn fo bright a jewel in my bofom, and till this^ 
' hour, havefcarce been curious once to look upon its, 
luftre. ■ . 

• L. Ea^, You fet t6o high a value on the roiiimou 
. qualities of an eafy wife. 

Sir C-6ajr. Virtues, like benefits, are double, when 
conceal'd; and I confefs, I yet fufpe^t you of^an higher 5 
. value far than I have fpoke you. . 
. jL« EaJy. • I underfiand you not* * 



sir Char, lil fpeak more plainly to yQn--!~be iut 
and tell — Wliere did you leave this handkerduef ? 

SirChur. What is*t yooftartat? You hear the quef- 
tion. 

L. Eaj^. What Ihall I iky ? ^ny iears condRuind me. 

Sir Ci?ar, Be not concern'-d, my dear» be eafy in the 
truth, and tell me. 

L. I cannot fpeak— and I conld wifk you'd npt 

oblige me to it 'tis the only thing I ever yet rdfus'd 

you and tho' I want xeafon for iny will* let me not 

anfwer you. 

Sir Chan Your will then be a reafon ; and £Dce I fee 
you arc fo generoufly tender of reproaching me, 'tis £t 
I ihou'd be eafy in my gratitude, and make what ought 
to be my fhame, my joy ; let me be therefore pleas'd to 
tell you no^, your wondrous condud has wak'd sne to a 
fenfe of your difquiet paft, and refolution never to diiiurb 

it more And (not that I offer it as a merit, but yet 

in blind compliance to my will) let me beg you would 
immediately difcharge your woman. 

L. JSaj^, Alas ! I think not of her- — O, my dear f 
diftrad me not with this excefs of goodnefs. [JFeepi/^, 

Sir CJbar, Nay» praife me not, left I refleft how litde 
I hav: defervcd it—I fee you're in pain to give me this 

confufion Come, 1 will not fhock your foftnefs by 

my untimely bluih for what is paft, bat rather {^;othe yoa 
to aplcafurc at my fenfe of joy, for my recovered hap- 
pinefs to come. Give then to my new- born love what 
same you pleafe, it cannot, ihall not be too kind : O t 
it cannot be too foft for what my foul fwells up with 
emulation to deferve— -Receive me then entire at lall, 
and take what yet no woman ever truly iud, my con- 
qtfer'd heart* 

Ij.EaJy. O the foft treafurel O the dear reward of 
iong-deiiring love— —Now I am bleft indeed, to fee yoa 
Und withoiit th' eypence of pain in being lb, to make 
' jrpu mine with eailnefs : Thus I thus to have yon mine, 
IS fcjnething more than kappinefs ; 'tis double life^ and 
madnefs of abounding, joy. ^ut '4was a fain j^cokcabte 
$Q gifcyom a coiiftt£on» 



ShrCJ^ar* O thou engaging virtue ! But I'm too flow 
in doing juftice.to thy love: I know thy foftnefs will rc- 
fufe me^ bat rememher J infift upon it ■ let thy 
woman i)e difdiarg'd this minute. 

L. £aj^. No, my dear, think me not fo low in faitb, 
to fear that after what you've faid, 'twill ever be. in her 
power to do me future injury : when I can conveniently 
provide for her. Til think on't : but to difcharge her 
how, might let her guefs at the.occaiion ; and methinks 
I wou'd have all our differences, like our endearments^ . 
be equally a fecret to our fervants.. 

Sir CJbar. Still my fuperior every way * ^ be it as ^ 

you have better thought — Well, my dear, now 

I'll confefs a thing that was not in your power taaccufc 
me of; to be fliort, I cwn this creature is not the only, 
one I have been to blame with. 

L. Eaj^. ] know ihe is not, and was always le^s con- 
cern'd to find it fo, for conftancy in errors might have 
been fatal to me. 

Sir Char. What is't you know, my dear? 

L. Eajy. Come, I am not afraid to accufe you now— 

my Lady Graveairs Your careleflTnefs, my dear, let 

all the world know it,, and it wou'd have been hard in* 
deed, had it been only to me a fecret. 

^\r Char. My dear, I'll aflc no more qUelHons, for fear - 
of being niore ridiculous : 1 do confefs I thought my di{^ 

cretion liad been a mafter-piece- Mo«* contemptible.- 

muft I have look'd all this while } 
. L. Eajjs You fliaft't fay fo. 

Sir Char. Well, to kt you fee I had ibme fliaiAe^ ai'^ 
well as natnre in me, I had writ this to my Lady Gr^^ve^ 
4iirj, upon my firit difcovering that you knew I iiad. 
wrong'd you : :read it, • \ 

h^EaJy. lIUads.1 " Something has happen 'd, thaf 
" prevents the viiit 1 intended you j and . 

1 could gladly wiih, you never wou'd re- 
«* proach me if 1 tell you, 'tis utterly incoiK 
•* venient that I fliould ever fce yOuxoofc.'*' 
i(i4eed wav more than I Itad mecit&L 



S4 ^ Cashless Husband. 

Euter Servant. 

Sir Char. Who's there ? Here Step wiih this (o 

my Lady Gra*veairs, 

[Sfah the letter, and gives it to the femjant. 

Serv, Yes, Mr- — Madam, my Lady i5^//j>'s come. 
Eajy, I'll wait on her. 

Sir Char. My dear, I'm thinking there may be other 
things my negligence may have wrong'd you in ; but be 
affiir'd, as 1 cfifcover 'em, all fliall be corre^ed ; is there 
any part or circumftance in your fortune that I can 
change, or yet make eafier to you ? 

L. Eajy. None, my dear, your good- nature nevet 
flinted me in that ; and now, methinks, I have lefs oc- 
caiion there than ever. 

Re-mtir Servant. 

Ser^, Sir, my Lord Morslove^s come. 

Sir Char. I am coming 1 think I told you of 

the defign we had laid againfl Lady Bettj. 

L. Ea^. You did, and I ihou'd be pleas'd to i)e my- 
fclf concern'd in it* 

Sir Char, I believe we may employ you : I know he 
waits for me with impatience. But, my dea^, won't 
you think me tallelefs to the joy you've given me, to 
IttfFer at this time any concern but you t'employ my 
thoughts ? 

L. EaJ^, Seafons muft be obey'd ; and fincc I know 
jour friend's happinefs depending, I cou'd not tafle my 
own, fhou'd you negle£l it. 

Sir Chat. Thou eafy fwcetnefe ! O! what a 

wafte on thy negledled love has my unthinking brain 
conamitted ? But time and future thrift of tenderne/s 
ihall yet repair it all. The hours will come when this 
loft, gliding ftream that fWells my heart, uninterrujpted 

(hall renew its courfe 

And like the ocean after ebb, (ball move 
With conftant fo^e of du» rctQrniog love* 

{ExemP* 
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The SCE^iE changes So another Room. 

And then re enter Lady Eafy and Lad^ Betty. 

L. Bet. YouVc been in tears, my dear, and yet you 
'look pleas'd too. 

L. Eafy. You'll pardon me if I don*t let you into cir- 
cumftances : but be fatisfied. Sir Charles has made me 
happy, ev'n to a pain of joy. 

L. Bet, Indeed I'm truly glad of it, tho* I am forry 
to find that any one who has generofity enough to do 
you juftice, fhou'd, unprovoked, be fo great an enemy to 
me. 

L. Eafy. Sir Charles your enemy ! 

L. Bet, My dear, you'll pardon me if I always 
thought him To ; but now I am convinc'd of it. 
' L. Eafy. In what, pray ? I can't think you'll find 
him fo- 

L. Bet, O ! madam, it has been his whole bufineis 
of late to make an utter breach between my Lord ili<7r#- 
love and me, 

L. Eafy, That may be owing to your ufage of my 
Lord : perhaps he thought it wou*d not difobiige you ; 
I am confident you are miftaken in him. 

L. Bet, O ! I don't ufe to be out in things of this 
nature ; I can fee well enough : but I lhall be able fp 
tell you more when I have talk'd with my Lord. 

L. Eafy. Here he comes ; and becaufe you fhall talk 

with him No excufes— for pofitively I will leave 

you together. 

L. Set, Indeed, my dear, I defire you would day 
then ; for I know you think now, that I have a mind 
to to— 

L. Eafy. To to—hah ! hah ! hah I \GQing. 

L. Bet. Well ! remember this. 

Enter Ifird Morelove. 



Li Mcr. I hope I don't fright you ^ TSA]bs&.\ 
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L. Eajy, Not at all> my Lord ; bat I muft beg your 
paxikm tor a moment, I'll «raie upon yon immcdiatiely. 

[Exit. 

L. Bet' My Lady EaJ^ gone ! 

L. ilf^r. Perhaps, madam, in friend (hip to you ; flie 
thinks I may have deferv^d the coldaefs you of late have 
Ihewn me, and was willing to give you ihis opportunity 
(0 convince me, you have not done it without juA grounds 
and reafon. 

L. Bet, How handfomely docs he reproach me ? But I 

can't bear that he ftiould think 1 know it [Afide. 

My Lord, whatever has pafs'd between you and me, I 
dare fw^ar that could nut be her thoughts at this time ; 
for when two people have appear'd profefs'd enemies, 
ihe can't but think one will as little care to give, as 
t'other to receive, a juflification cf their a^ons. 

L. Mor. Pai&un indeed often does repeated injuries on 
both iides, but 1 don't remember in my heat of error I 
ever yet profefs'd myfelf your enemy. 

Bet* My Lord, I (hall be very free with you— 
I coofefs I do think now I have not a greater enemy in 
the world. \ 

L,Mor* If having long loved you, to my own difquiet, 
be injurious, I am contented then to Hand the foremoft 
of your enemies, 

L. Bet, ' O my Lord, there's do great feaj- of yoar being 
my enemy, that way, I dare fay. 

L. iWor. There's no other way my heart can bear to 
(Qjf&Bd you RPW, and I ibrcfcc in that it will perfift to my 
undoing, 

L. Set. Fy, fy, my Lord, we know where your heart 

X.. Mfir, N^y condttft hae indeed deierv'd this fcom, 
and therefore 'tis but juft I fhould fubmit to your refent- 
m%V^x and ()9g Ctl^' afiur'd in vain) for pardon. 

\Kmels. 

MnUrSix Charles. 



^/TjflfeA Bow, XDY Lor*] fi, Mor., m/es. 
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L. M^, O pity my confuiion ! \Tc L, Bet. 

Sir Ck^ir. 1 am forry to fee you can fo foon fofget your- 
felf : methinks the infult you have borne from that Lady» 
by this time Aiould have warn'd you into a difguft of her 
^egardlefs principles. 

L. Mor. Hold, Sir C^arl^s / While you and I are 
friends, I defire ycu would fpeak with honour of this 
Lady— 'Tis fulBcient I have no complaint againlt her, 
and 

L. Bet, My Lord, I beg you wou*d refcnt this thing 
no farther : an injury like this, is better punifh'd witn 
our contempt ; apparent malice fhou'd only be laugh'd 
at. 

Sir CJbMr, Ha ! ha ! the old recourfe. Offers of any 
hopes to delude him from his refentihent ; and then, as 
the Grand Monarch did with Ca*vaJier, you are fofe lo 
keep your word with him. 

L. Bet. Sir Charles, to let )'©u know how far I stm 
above your little fpleen, my Lord, yen? hand from this 
hour. — 

Sir Char. Plhah ! Plhah ! All defign ! all pique ! 
mere artifice, and difappointed woman 

L. Bet, Look you, bir, not that I doubt my Lord^s 
opinion of me ; yet — 

Sir CW. Look you, madam, in ftiort, yow wwd has 
been too. often taken to let you make up quarrels, as you 
nfed to do, with a foft look and a fair promise you never 
intended to keep. 

L. Bet, Was ever fuch an infolence ^ He won't give me 
leave to fpeak. 

L.Mor. h>\r Charles ^ 

L. Bet, No, pray, my Lord, have pafjenc^ ♦ and fince 
his malice ieems to grow particular, } dare his worif^ 
and urge him to the proof on^t : pray, <ir, wheKin can 
you charge me with breach of pfomife to my Lord ? 

Sir Char, Death, you won't deny it ? How often, k> 
pieces up a quarrel, have you appointed him to viit 
you alone ; and tho' you have proBlie'd to fee oo ether 
company the vAole day, when he was come^ he has 
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and . coxcombs, diflblutely gay, while your full eye* 
ran o'er wiih traufport of their flattery, and your own 
vain power of pleafing? How often, I fay, have you 
been known to throw away, at leaft, four hours of your 
good -humour upon fuch wretches ? and the minute 
they were gone, grew only dull to him, funk into a 
diftafteful fpleen, complained you had talk'd y.ourfelf into 
the head-ach, and then indulged upon the d^ar delight 
of feeing him in pain : and by that time you had 
ftretch'd, and gap'd him heartily out of patience, of a 
fudden mcft importantly remember you had outfat your 
appointment with my \^%i^y Fiddle f addle \ and irnme* 
diately order your coach to the Park ? 

L. Bet. Yet, fir, have you done ? 

Sir Char. No — — tho' this might fervc to fhew the 
nature of your principles : but the noble conqued you 
have gain'd at lad over defeated fenfe of reputation toOi 
has made your fame immortal, 
Mor. How, fir ! 

L. Beu My reputation ! 

Sir Char. Ay, madam, your reputation my Lord, 

if I advance a falfliooJ, then refent it 1 fay, your 

reputation — ^ — 't has been your life's whole pride of late, 
to be the common toaft of every public table, vain even 
in the infamous addrefTes of a married man, my Lord 
rFoppittgton: let that be reconcil'd with reputation. Til 
how ihake hands with lhame, and bow me to the low. 
contempt which you deferve from him ; not but I fup- 
pofe you'll yet endeavour to recover him* Now you 
find ill ufage in danger of lofing your conqueft, 'tis pof- 
fible you'll flop at nothing to preferve it» 

h.Bef. Sit Charles— ^ 

[}FaUs di/arderdf and hi after het, 
, Sir Char^ I know your vanity is fo voracious, 'twill 
ev'n wound itfelf to feed itfelf ; oiFer him a blank, per- 
haps, to fill up with hopes of what nature he pleafes,. and 
part with even your pride to keep him. 

L. Bel. Sir Qbarkh ^ ^*ve net d^ferv'd this of you. 

[SiUrJling into tears^ 

, JShXkar. \ Uu^ Wflfliap, J^im a foft di^- 
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rembling tear, aad then his jail refentmeat siu(t be 
hufh*d of coarfe. 

L . Mor. O Charles / I can bear no more, thofe tears 
are too reproaching. 

Sir Char. Hid for your life \ [Jfide^ and then aloud* 
My Lord, if you believe her, you're undone ; the very 
next figh of my Lord Feppinguu^ wou'd make her yet 
forfwear all that (he can promife. 

L. Bet. My Lord Foppingtou ! Is that the mighty 
crime that mull condemn me then f You know I us'd 
him bat as a tool of my refentment, which you your^ 
felf, by a pretended friendfliip to us both, moll artfully 
provok'd me.to. ■ ■ ■ 

L. Mor. Hold, I conjure, you, madam, I want not 
this convidlion. 

L: Bet, Send for him this minute, and you and he 
fhall both be wltnefles of the contempt and detellation 
I have for any forward hopes his vanity may have given 
him, or your malice would infinuate. 

Sir Char. Death ! you would as foon eat fire, as foon 
part with your luxurious tafle of foljy, as dare to 
own the half of this before his face, or any one, that 
would make you blulh to deny it to- Here comes 

my wife, now we lhall fee Ha ! and my Lord Fop* 

pington wiih her Now ! now, we lhall fee this 

xiiighty proof of your lincerity-^ Now ! my Lord, 

you'll have a warning fure, and henceforth know mc 
for your friend indeed 

Enter Lady Eafy, and Lord Foppington. 

L. Fafy^» In tears, my dear ! what's the matter? 

L. Bet. O, my dear, all I told you's true ; Sir Charles 
has Ihewn himfelf fo inveterably my enemy, that if I 
believed I deferv'd but half his hate, 'twould make me 
hate my felf 

L. Fop. Hark you, Charles, pr'ythee what is this ba- 
finefs ? . . 

5ir Char. Why your's, my Lord, for aught I know 
—I have madofuch a breach betwixt 'em—l can't pro- 
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mife imic^ 4br tfcc courage of a woman ; hut if her*» 
holds, I'm fnre 'tis wide enough, you may enter ten a- 
bretfft, my Lord, 

L. fcf. Say'ft thou fo, Charles f then I hold fix to 
fenr r am the ^rft man in the town. 

L. Eafy, Sure there muft be fonre miftake in this ; I 
fcope \tt has not made my Lord your enemy. 

L. Bit, I know not what he has done. 

L, Mor, Far be that thought ! Alas ! I am too much 
in fear myfelf, that what I have this day committed^ 
advis'd by his miftaken fricndfhip, may have done my 
love irreparable prejudice. 

L. Bet, No, my Lord^ fince I perceive his. little arts 
have not prevail'd upon your good nature, to my pre- 
judice, I am bound in gratitude, in duty to myfelf, and 
to the confeffion you have made, my Lord, to acknow- 
ledge now, I have been to blame too. 

Mar. Ha 1 is't poffiblc ? can you own fo much ? Ol 
my tranfported heart ! 

L. Bet. He fays I have taken pleafuie in feeing you 
tmeafy*— I own it but *twas when that uneaiineft 
I thought proceeded from your love ; and if you did love 
—'twill not be much to pardon it. 

L. Mvr. O let my foul, thtis bending to your power^ 
adore this foft defcending goodnefs 1 

L. Bet, And fince the giddy womsm's flights I have 
fhewn -you too often, have been publick, 'tis fit at laft 
the amends and reparation ttioohi be fo: therefore 
what I offer'd to Sir Charlesy I now repeat before this 
corripany, roy utter deteftation of any paft or future 
gallantry that has or (hall be offer'd by me to your un* 
eafincfs. 

L. Mnr. O be lefs generous, or teach me to deferve 
it— ——Now blufh. Sir Charles y at your injurious ac- 
cufatitMi, 

L. Fop. Hah ! Fardi voila quelque cho/e d^extraordU 
noire. [Jfide^ 

L, Bet, As for my Lord Fof pi ngton, I owe him 
thanks for having been fo friendly an inih-ument of 
0w reconciliation for thougfh, in the Httte otrtward 
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gnMatitry I TcceivM from chilli, I did not immediately 
tri/ft iiitn wkh my deftgn in it, yet I have a better opi- 
hion of his tinderfbtiding, than to fuppofe he cou'd 
itiiftake it. 

L. Fop. I am ftmck dumb with the deliberation of 
her affurancc ; and do not pofitively remember, that 
the non-chalvnce of my temper ever had fo bright an 
occ^lion to fhew itfe If before. 

L. 3et» My Lord, I hope you'll pardon the freedom I 
have taken with you. 

L. Fof. O, madam, don't be under the ctmftifion of 
•n apology upon my accotint j for in cafes of this na- 
ture 1 am never difappointed, but when I find a lady 
of the^me mind two hours together— Madam, 
1 have Joft a thoufand line women in tny time; but ne- 
ver bad the ill manners to be oat of humour with any 
lane for refufirig me, fincc I was born. 

L. Bet. My Lord, that's a very prtident temper. 
^L. Fi>p. Madkm, to convince you that I am in an 
cttiverfal peace with mankind, nnce you own I have 
4b far c©nirit>ttted to your ^appinefs, -givt me -leafve to 
have the hdnoar of completing it, by joiiitng yotrr 
liand whCTe you have already offer'd up your iticli- 
tetion. 

L. Bet, My Lord^ that's a favour I can^t rcfife you. 

L. Mdr. Gerteroc^s indeed, my Loud. 

Fx)ip. joins, their ^aKifs, 
. L. Fop, And flap my breath, if ever I was beiter 
•pleas'd fince my firft entrance into human nature. 

Sir Char, How now, my Lord I what ! throw up 
-the cards before you have loft the game ? 

L. Fof, Loek you, Chmrles, 'tis true, I did defign to 
have play'd with her akme : but he that will 'keep well 
with the Ladies, inuft fometimes be content to make 
one at aj)oole with 'em : and fince I know Imuft en- 
gage her in my titm, I don't fee any great odds in let- 
ting him take the firft game with Her. 

Sh Char. Rifely confider'd, my Lord; 

h, Btt, A«d,m)w, hir C heirless — 

8ir Char. And now, madam, I'll favc you the troti- 
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ble of a long fpeech : and ia one word confe(s (hat 
every thing 1 have done in regard to yon this day was 

purely artificial -Ifaw there was noway to i'ecure 

you to my Lord Morelove^ but by alarming your pride 
witk the darker of ioiing him : and £nce the fuccefs 
ma ft have by this time convinc'd you, that in love no* 
thing is more ridiculous than an over-a£ted averAon ; I 
am lure you won't take it ill, if we at laft congratulate 
your good natarc, by heartily laughing at the fright we 
had pur you in. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

h.Ea/j. Ha! ha I ha! 

. L0 Bit, Why well, I declare it now, I hate you 

worfe than ever* 

Sir Char. Ha 1 ha ! ha ! And was it afraid they wou'd 

take away its love from it- Poor Lady Betty / ha I 

ha 1 

L, Eaj^, My dear, I beg your pardon ; but 'tis im- 
poifible not to laugh when one's heartily pleas'd. 

Fop, Really, madam, I am afrj^id the humour of 
the company will draw me into your difpleafure too ; 
but if 1 were to expire this momcini, my laft breath 
wou'd po&tively go out with a laugh* Ha ! ha ! ha! ^ 

L. Bit. Nay, I have deferv'd it ail, that's the truth 
on't— but I hope, my Lord, you were not in this deiiga 
againfl me. 

L. Mor, As a proof, madam, I am inclin'd never 
to deceive you more, ■ I do confefs I had my fhare 
in't. 

L. Bet. You do, my Lord— then I declare 'twas a. 
defign, one or other — the beft carried on that ever L 
knew in my life ; and (to my fliame I own it) for aught 
I know, the only thing that could have prevaird upoa 
my temper : 'twas a foolifh pride that has coft me many 
a biiten lip to fupport it — 1 wifh we don't both repent^ 
my Lord. 

Li. Mor. Don't you repent without me, and we never 
lhall. 

Sir CJIfar. Well, madam, now the worft that the world 
" can fay of your pall condtid, is, that my Lord had coa* 
JLuDcy, and you have try*d ic. 
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Enter a Servant to Lord Morclovc. 

Artf. My Lord, Mr. Le Fevreh below, anddefirwio 
know what time year Lordfhip will pleafe to have ihe 
jnufic begin. 

L. Mor, Sir Charles, what fay you? will you give m« 
leave to bring 'em hither ? 

Sir Char, As the Ladies think fit, my Lord. 

L. Bet. O ! by all means, 'twill be better here, un- 
lefs we cou'd have the terrafs to ourfelves, 

L. Mor, Then, pray deiire 'em to come hither im- 
mediately. 

Serv, Yes, my Lord. \^Exit Serv, 

Enter Lady Graveairs. 
Sir Char. Lady Graveairs / 

L. Grav. Yes I you may well ftart ! but don't fup- 
poie I am now come like a poor tame fool to upbraid 
your guile ; but, if I cou'd, to blafl you with a look« 

SirCW. Come, come, you have fenfe, —don't 

expofe yourfelf — you are unhappy, and I own myfelf 
the caufe ; — the only fatisfadion I can offer you, is to 
protell no new engagement takes me from you ; but a 
iincere reflexion of tne long negledt and injuries I have . 
done the beft of wives ; for whofe amends and only fake 
I now muft part with yoj, and all the inconvenient 
pleafures of my life. 

L. Grav. Have you then fallen into the low contempt 
of expofmg me, and to your wife too ? 

Sir Char. 'Twas impolfible, without it, I cou'd ever 
be iincere in my converfion. 

L. Grav. Defpicable ! 

Sir Char. Do not think fo— for my fake I know 
fhe'll not reproach you - nor by her carriage,^ ever 
let the world perceive you've wrong'd her." ■ ■ 
Aly dear— 

EaJ/. Lady Graveairs, I hope you'll fup with us ? 

s 
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L. Grflv. I can't rcfufc fo much good company, ma- 
dam. 

Sir Char. You fee the worft of her refentment 
(a the racftn tiac> don't endeavour t» be her friend » 
and ibe'll never be your enemy. 

L. Gra'v, I am unfortunate— 'tis what iRy folly hM 
deferv'dy and I fubipit to it. 

L. Mor. So ! here's the muftc* 

L. Eajy. Come» l^adies^ ihall wc fit ? 



Setms of the Sixtm cruel Race, 
T 9 charm and then Jejlroy. 

With all the Arts of Lo§Jk anil Drrft% 

She fans the fatal Fire ; 
7JifMfgh Pride, mifiaJten oft for Grac4i 

Shs^ Lids the S*wains expire » 

The God of Love enraged to fft 

The Nymph defy his Flame^ 
Pronounced his mercilefs Decree 

Againft the Haughty Dame ; 

Let Age with double Speed overtake hcf^ ' 

Let Lome the Room of Pride fupply j 
And when the Lovtrs allfoitfake her, 

A Jp^kfs Virgin la her die. 

Sir Charles comes forward with Lady Eafy. 

Sir Char. Now, my dear, I find my happinefs grow 
fail upon me ; in all my paft experience of the fex, I 
found even among the better fort fo much of folly» 
pjfide, jBallce, pa£ion, and ifrefolute deiire, that I 
coQcladcd thee but of th^ foremoft rank> and there- 
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Abina with an AngePs Face, 
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Fore fcarce worthy my concern ; but thou haft ftirr'd me 
with fo fevere a proof of thy exalt«d virtae, ir give^ m« 
wonder equal 10 my lov o ■ 4f then die uskkidtf 
thought of what I have been, hereafter (hou'd in- 
trude u^n thy growing quiet, let this reflediott teach 
thee to be eafy : 

TBy nvrongs nvben great^Jfy meft tfy vtrftte prov*d \ 
Jndfrom thcu 'virtui found, I blt^^d and truly W/. 

EPILOGUE. 

COnqueft and Freedom are at length our own, ^ 
Fal/e Fears of S/av'ry no more ar4 fie^wn j > 
Nor Dread of paying Tribute to a foreign Throne. 3 
All Stations now the Fruits of Conqueft Jhare^ 
Except ( if fmall with great Things may compare) 
Th"* oppreft Condition of the labWing Player. ^ 
Wer*re ft ill in Fears (as you of late in France) 
Of the Defpotic Power of Song and Dance : ^ 
For while Suhfcriptiony Uke a Tyrant, reigns ^ 
Nature^ s negUSed, and the Stage in Chains, 
And Engliib ASiors Slaves to fwell the Frenchman*/ 
Gains, 

Like iEfop*j Crowt the poor out-witted Stage, 
That li<u*d on wholefome Plays i* th* latter Age, 
Deluded once to fing^ e'u*n juftly fer*v*d^ 
Let full her Cheefe to th^ Fox Mouth and ftarv^d: 
O that our Judgment, as our Courage has 
Tour Fame extended, wou*d affert our Caufe, 
That nothing Engliih might fubmit to foreign Lomu 
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Ifiue hut live to fa that joyful Day^ 

Then of tbi Engliih Stage, revived 'we may. 

As of your Honour nowy <witb proper J f pit cation, fay :^ 

So <when the Gallic Fox^ fy Fraud of Peace, 
f^adluIPd the Britifli Lion into Eaje, 
And fatjD that Sleep compot*d his conchant Head^ 
He bids him ivah, and fee himfelf betray"* d 
In Toils of treacherous Politics around him laid : 
Sheivs him bo'w one clofe Hour Gallic Thought 
Retook tbofe T Qwns for nx^hich he Tears had fought. 
At this lh* indignant Savage rolls bis fiery Eyes, 
Dauntlefs, tho* blujhing at the bafe Surprise, 

Paufes a uuhile but finds Delays are vain : 

CompelVd to fight, he Jhakes hi^ Jhaggy Mane ; 
He grinds his dreadful Fangs \ and ftalks to Blenheim 'j 
Plain. 

There uuitb ereBed Creft, and horrid Roar, 
He furious plunges on through Streams of Gore, 
And dyes with falfe Bavarian Blood the purple Danube'/ 
Shore. 

In one pujht Battle frees the defined Slaves 5 
Revives old Englifh Honour ^ and an Empire faves. 



The 

I V A L F G o 

A 

c o k E n 



THE 



PROLOGUE. 

JtROMfprlgMy Fletcher'/ loofe Confederate Mu/e, 

The uftfinijh^d Hints of thefe light Scenes ive cht{fei 
For ivith fuch carelefs Hafte thtrPlay luas »writ^ 
So unperus^d each Thought of flarted Wit ; 
Each Weapon of his Wit fo lamely fought y 1 
l^Jjot ^iwM^d as fcanty m our Stage he thought , > 
Js for a modern Belle my Grannam^s Petticoat, j 
So that from th* Old ive may njuith Jufttce fay^ 
We fcarce cou*d cull the Trimming of a Pl(^-» 
All cou'd hi made on^t is hut Deftiafbille, 
*f1fV loofely lights a 'l Falbala WFrille : 
No Set'drefs Morals formed in* t to affright you^ 
From the dear modijh FMes that delight you* 
Vnhlujhing Vice in faireft Forms may lurk^ 
Nor fear the Smart of our keen Satire* s Jerk : 
Hujbands and Wi*ves to feparate Joys may fteaJ^ 
And mutual Rage their mutual Shame re^ueal ; 
Or more to top the Fajhion^ fen in pri^uate^ 
And mutual Guilty their mutual Shame ccnni*ve at s 
The flaming Beau may rattle through the Streets, 
And pay with Priwlege the Tradefman* s Dehts ; 
While Spoufe at homs^ <who/e Fondnefs has undone her. 
Her Jewels pawns for Sharpers Debts of Honour : 
Sharpers from Bubbles ^ too^ Eftates may find. 
And keep the Coaches that they^^ve rid hehind : 
Our Chiefs -abroad may mount the Winter T rench. 
While Grooms at home with Wagers back the French : 
Parties *gainft Parties too may Jirain the Laws, 
And each pretend their Country is their Caufe ; 
When, if their Murmur ings Jecret Spring you tracts 
^7 is who enjoys, not who a£ls wrong in places 
For when dij^uted P-rofit^s not i' th^ way, 
fee how nicely Points are loft by th* 0per4t, 
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fuith t All farts of Men and Manners maf 
From thefe laft Scenes go unrepro^^ d a'way , 
From Ute Exp'erience taught ^ we flight th^ old Rule 
Of Profit luith Delight : This PUfs-^^All FoolJ 
So clear of Senfe^ and garmjh*d <u)ith Grimace^ 
That nuifely it depends for its Succefs 
On dangling Buljock'j Gr/», and Pinky'i Face* 
But if their humble Jefs Jhbuldfail to ^winyt^ 
We peg fbme Grace for Cibberini. 
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MEN. 



sir Oliver Outwit 

Young Ouiivit, 

Cunningham, 

Sir Gregory Goofi^ 

Savtuel Sit^ple, 

Sir Threadbare Qentt^^ 

FrifciOH^ 



K4r. Pinkethmdn% 
Ur. miks. 
Mr. Booth. 
Mri Bulloch 
Mr. Cihher, 
Mr. PacA. 
Mr. Keenei 



WOMEN. 



tucinda, Nicce to Sir Oliver, Mrs. OldfeUi 

Mirabel, IVIrs. Porter, 

Gotvernefs, Mrs. Willis 

i-ady Gentry^ Mrs. finch* 
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ACT L 

S C E N E, Sir Qlivcr^s Houfe. 

£ii/e^ Sir OUvcr Oatwit, en// Y. Outwlc 

Y. 0*/,QIR, Vm no^boy^ I h.avc been at; age this^ 
half-year. 

Sir OA Why then, Sir> you have. been fit to Jive by 
your wits thefe two years. 
Y.Ouf, Wits, frri 

Sir CI, Wits, fir ! ay, Wit5, fir ! and a very|;ood at- 
lowance too ; I fhall be forry to find I have fpent my 
time in getting a Fool ; thou know'ft all 1 have was got 
by my Wjts. And canil thou, own thyfelf fp degeneratej. 
as to tell me thou want 'ft money at thy years ? WJiy, £ 
never offered to tell my father fo from a fchool-hoy, 

Y. Out, You had very good luck fyrej fir ; pray, h9>y 
did you live ? 

Sir 01, Why, as a gentleman Ihould live, by my Wits> 
fir. 7 

Y. Otft, There are indeed a great many fuch gentler 
men about ihe world, fir.; but men of honour^ an3 for- 
tune call *e;ii Iharpers and fcoundrels. 
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Sir O/. Tiliah! feme few rich fools that have paid 
for their experience of good company may rail at 'em 
perhaps ; (lofers mafl have leave to (peak, 3rou know :) 
but we that are wifer, know the uie and value of an in- 
genious man. 

y. Out. Well, fir, fince you own you have made a 
plentiful eflate of your ingenuity, 1 hope you will let 
your pofterity be the better for't. 

Sir O/. Ay, ay, that I will ; why thou flialt have 
my very original receipt to make fuch another for- 
tune by. 

y. Ouf. Pray let's hear it, fir. 

Sir 01. Why, fir, 1 had no fboner brufh'd into the 
world, but the firft degree I took in thriving, was to 
lay clofe intelligence for wenching ; cou*d give this 
Lord, or that rich Citizen, a true catalogue of all the 
maidenheads between Cbaring'Cro/s and Aldgatt \ how 
many lay amcngll chambermaids; how many in the Ex^ 
change (tho* very few there, I mufl confcfs) j and how 
many at the boarding- fchool. 

Y. Out, Bur, lir, in our age this is called 

pimping. 

Sir O/. Sirrah ! I got many a round fum by it, when 

my father would not give me a groat Then, fir, 

1 was in with all the top gamefters ; and when there was 
a fat Squire to be fleec'd, 1 had my office among them 
too ; and tho' I fay it, was one of the neateil operators 
about town, 

y. Out, Why, this was turning downright (harper, 
fir. 

Sir 01. Turning a penny, firrah ! I liv'd ! I liv'd ! 
dM not I live, Fool ? 1 bullied, I ftirred, I was as bufy 
as a bee, had all the world to rove in, and cull'd a 
mkintenance from every flower. Traverfe, make honey, 
firrah ! and when you've tailed it, confefs with me, that 
llolen fweets^e beft. 

y. Out. 4nd was this your courfe of life, fir ? 

Sir 0/. 'Till 1 grew old and purfy, and then I grew 
in men's opinions too, and confidence ; then they be- 
^ua to pat things call'd Executorfhips upon me, the 
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cBarge of orphans^ little harmlefs animals, that I 
chuck'd under the chin, and bound out to felt-makera 
and fifh-niongers, to make 'era lofe and work away their 
gentry, difguis'd theij tender natures with hard cuftom ; 
and fo in time brought 'em to ap utter ignorance of what 
they were born to. 

y. Out, Well, lir, fuppofe I fhould get leave of my 
confcience to reiblve upon this courfe of life,, what fe- 
curity have you, that I fhall not make ev'n you the firft 
example of my ingenuity ? 

SirQ/. Ah! do that,, and thou'lt wia my heart for 
ever : No, no, that were too great a comfort to expedl 
thou ftiould'il gull me ! Alas ! Pm a great way out of 
thy depth; I can't hope for that blefling thefe three 
years. 

y. Out, Since you provoke me, III try in two hour? , 
for all that. [A/idt,'\ you'll part with nothing then at 
prefent, fir ? 

Sir OA Not a fingle tefter. . 

y. Out, If a man ihou*d afk your blelTing, fir, in this 
hnmour, I fuppofe you'd refufe him. 

Sir 01, Let me but hear thou livell by thy Wits once, 
and thou lhalt make thy own terms with me. Let me 
firft have a proof, that if I fliou'd give thee land, thou 
haft Wit enough to keep it : if not, thou art no Son 

of mine- Then prithee why Ihou'd I fupport thee ? 

And now thou kpow'ft my humour Vaniih, 

vanilh,— — and never let me fee that uncomfortabfe 
face of thine, till thou can'ft ihew me a (hilling of thy 
own getting. 

' y. Out, bir, I'll endeavour to dcferve your good opi- 
nion. [Exit. 

Sir 01, The fooner, fir, the better— Ah ! if one 
cou*d but recall youth again, what a fweet penny 
might a man make of his experience ! But Vm too 
old now, and reduc'd, I fear, to the laft ingenious ex- 
ploit I (hall ever be able to go through with : if I can 
marry my niece to Sir Gregory Goo/e, and by that means \ 
f(?cure one fourth of her fortune to my (- vix ufe, 
which he has compounded for ; I'll e'en ftvilv^Vaccisi^ 
E 4 
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^ith tie worI4i give over bufinc/s, and when I can.cbca^. 
90 longer, tarn Itoneft, and'falf afleep in ihy great> 
cfcair. 

Mtffer a Servof^* 

Serv* Sir, here's Sir Gregory Goo/e defires to fpeakr 
withyoi?. ; * " • 

Sir O/. Shew him op, I'll wait upon him in an in- 
ft^nt.. - • ' [Exit. 

^tr Sir Gregory Goofe, and Cuopiogham. 

Sir Greg, Well, dear Cunningham ! L wifli I may 
never laugh again, if thoo art qot the pleafanteft com<^ 
panioQ that ever gentleman took a fancy to^Pr'ytheei . 
go on with thy Hory, for f dtirft lay ipy life diou Wipeftr 
this fcolifh^ knight's nofe of his mi(befs at laft. Pr*yike^ 
go on, 

Cun. Did ever gudgeon bite fo greedily ? And fb,^ 
fir, as I told you, Ending myfelf dcfpcrately iiTlo^e- 
with this Lady, and tii^n thoufani times inore fo, when. 
I heiird fhe was to be married to another ; i faw at laft: 
there was no hope of aSy evcr fpeakinga word to her,7 
bat by even tacking m^ylelf as a miferable companimi 
to the impertinent coxcoml>» that I knew was defijg^nCd? 
for her huiband; ' 

Sir Greg. Ha ! ha I Well, I fwear that was fo archly 
contriv'd ! Wliat ! and fo this, coxco^jbly fool 6f ay 
rival took thee along with him to vifit her ! H&! ha^ 
ha! 

Cm* I vow. Sir Gregory^ your apprehenfion is fo* 
quick, there's no furprifing you with any thing. 

Sir Greg. Ha V hai I knew I ftmuld fmoak the jeft 
but that fenfelefs rogue of a rival, that cou'd think a: 
man of thy ingenuity Wu'd kee|i company with, a foolf 
fof nothing. 

Cup. Right, fit; but if there were no Fcols, you 
know,: half the Wits of the world wou'd be ftarv'd. ^ 
' Sir Guf. F^itb ! and that's true again j z^s^ therefore,. 
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wliat .a comfort it is . wh/?n , ingpnipus toqa take a 
friendlycare of one another— —But tere comes, the old- 
knight my unclcrin-l^vy. 

Inter Sir Oliver, 

Sir 07. Sir Gregory Goofiy 1 am yoar moft humMr. 
fcryant : is this gentlepian jrQjir .fiiend^ fir I 

Sir Greg, I am his friend. Sir Ciii^r, and that's raudv 
atone, you know. 
' Sir OA Sir, he's weI(;om€— M)ay I crave hiai name ? 

Sir GriT^. Ydung Cu^nittgh^^^^ a Nc^r/o/A g&nthm^ikny 
one that has lived among our family of the Goo/es ever 
fince I can't tell how long ; w^ all ftri,ve to have hina. 
Between you and I, fir^ ne*s fi^ch a devilifli» plea£ant 
cur of a Wit, that fome of our name hare gone to- 
law .for him , i ai^d nqw it happens to be my 
turn tQ have him : nof but, as mof^ Wit^ are, he's- 
confumed cJiargeable^ iho* 1 can't part wi^h' him when , 
I have a ^lind to it ; I only ..ufe hini at preiS^ by .wAy 
of giving myfelf an air or fo, 1 11 my marriage is oyer^ 
and then- I'll have nothing to- do with wit as long as I 
l-ive.— >yell,^ but wbefe'si this niece of ypurs^ olA 
uhcle-in-kw, that lhall be f When will (he be vifible 1— 
for you don't fuppofc ril buy a pig in a poke, fure, 
Pr'y thee let's ogle her a bit^ 

Sir 0/. You'll pardon my cautioiiy fir, ihe ^has bcetr 
us'd to redraint had (be been eafy to be fecn, perhaps 
you had never fee n her; there's many a beggarly thing; 
call'd An't like your Honour, many a poor Lotd that 
lies in wait for her, and then flap, at the firft da(h (he's' 
a Countefs, and undone ; it ha^s been many a poor young 
woman's misfortune ! This whets Sim to her. {^Afide. 

%\x Greg. O law ! What, is (he fo cruel handfome 
then ? Dear (ir, pray let's clap up the wedding imn^ jr- 
diately : are you fure flic's not ftofen already ?— Hark I 
hark! 

Sir O/. "What's the matter ? 

Sif Greg:^ Every coach that goes by, as I'm a'ive> 
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goes to the Heart of me : are joa fare (he's in the hoiiie» 
lir? 

Sit 01. That doubt, fir, ihall be eas'd immediately. 
> .Who's there ? Deiire my niece to walk hither— 
And now I think on't. Sir Gregoty^ you fliall give her a 
tafte of yoor wit before yon fee her ; we'll have a little 
fport with her. 

Sir Greg, O dear, how, pray ? Pray let's have it, for 
I love fport cruelly. 

Sir 07. Why thus, fir ; when my niece comes in, you 
lhall hide yoorfclf behind the arras, and Til prefcnt 
yoar friend co her in your ftead, if your friend will do us 
the favour to ftaud for you. 

Sir Greg, 'plhah ! He (hall ftand for any thing ; why 
his fupper lies in my breeches here by this ligKl, he 
lhall elfe. 

Sir O/. Then, fir, when he has fpoken the Pro- 
logue to your love, up flies the curtain, and out ftart 
you, the very Play itfelf ; how will (he be dazzled then ! 
how will (he bluQi, and frown, and fmile again, then 
laugh, and own herfelf to be wooed, and won vidori- 
Ofiily ! 

Sir Greg. Well ! I'll fay it, this will be the curioufeft 
fun in the world. 

Sir 01. Hill ! Here (he comes—— —To your poft, 
fir. 

Sir Greg, O la ! Now (hall I bite my lips through 
for fear of laughing. \Exit, 

Sir 01. I am given (o under ftand you are a Wit, fir. 

Cun. I am one that fortune (hews but fmall favour to, 
fir. 

SirO/. Good And to tell you the truth, 1 am 

taken with a Wit, fir. 

Cun* Fowlers catch woodcocks fo : don't (hew a Wit 
your weak fide, fir. 

Sir OA Ha ! a fmart fellow, faith he'ad rather 

lofe his dinner than his jeft 1 fay, fir, I love a Wit 

the beft of all things. 

Cun. Always except yourfelf, fir. 

Sir 0/. Hah ! he has bobb'd me twice now, all in a 
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breath. But here comes my niece— —yoo know your* 
buiinefs with her. 

Cun, With a woman, fir I 'tis e*en the very fame it 
was five thoufand years ago ; no fool can miis it. 

Sir 01. Mum. 

Enter Niece and Governefs. 

Niece, you muft give me leave to recommend this gen- 
tleman to your afFe^ion. 

Cun. Don't mock me. Fortune. [Afide. 

Sir 01. How do you like him ? Hiim, hum. 

[Laughs. Afide* 

Niece. What means this riddle, Cunningham ? 
As he is your choice, fir, I can't but give him wel- 
come. 

Sir OA To her, to her, man Ha! ha! 

Gun. I hope, madam, your good-nature will put a 
right conftruftion on this attempt to fee you, tho' had ' 
I time fo tell you how, you'd find it more my Fortune's 
doing than my forwardnefs. 

Niece. I muft humour this, to find the rife on't. 
As you are my uncle's choice, fir, T give you. 
a fincere and hearty welcome : what he commands me, 
J lhall ever chearfully obey^ 

Cun. You heard he did command you. 

Sir 07. Ha I h'a ! the rogue does it rarely. 

Niece. And therefore, fir, I yield my hand 
. Cun. Your lips " • \Kijfftng her. 

Niece. And may in time my heart. [Ktffes her hand. 

Sir 01. Hold, hold, fir, your part goes a little too far 
——'not fo feelingly. 

Cun. My joys are mockeries doubly fo, I fear; 

for all file laid might be as well the aft of her obedience 

as real inclination If* flie has love, I have a thought 

will fearch it. [A^de. 

Sir OL Ha ! ha ! Well, Niece, and fb you really think 
hkn a very pretty fellow ? 

Nitce. Sir, from my heart I thank you for him : had 
£ 6 
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WBfom eye% been let at libeitjr to make a public diio^^ 
ircio'd won bave^ooe mare pieafirmjr bean, tb'i»^ 
your indolgeiicc has* 

'6vOJ. tktfAeir, guU wbar wik dm iajy.wbeal 
ibew thee him I've dbofeir^^— i^Alas ! poor Niec^'^ 
this b bat the fcabbardrof the man I mean ior Jhet ; Iwt 
now I^draw. the fiiinin^ blade iball glitter in thy eyes,, 
and fierce thee thro'. 

What meair 7O0» fir? 
SlrO/. What, ho! Sir Gn^^ / Approach^ my lad oT 
thoii£inds4. ' , . . » _ 

£a/fr Sir Gregory, fin^ti^g- 
Sir Gr/^ Who calls me ^ 

iVi/^^. What motion's this ! What limber-jointed ba«> 
by I Why he moves by wires, fir ! a mere wooden* 
tambler!' 1 have (een children play: with fiicin - 

Sir QL Don't be a fool ; 1 tell yon thk is the gentle* 
man. 

JW^r/.. This ! Fie, fir! When I wis a^girl,^. yon us'd-^ 
to bring me home a prettier hufixand than this opon the^ 
ootfide of a fugar^cake* 

Sir QL Is the devil in thee f^- Speak to her, Sir^ 

Gregory, 

Sir Greg. Ay, now yoa (hall fee, FU fetduhei. about* 
prefently. Madam, i 1^-- 

Niete, Wou'd yofl fpeak with me, fir t 

Sir Greg, Speak with yoi», fir ! 

Nieee. Have you an^ thiAc; to fay, fir h 

Sir Greg, Hoity-toity ! Yoa are fofnap, and (p/hprt^ 
fo Tooth : why what a duce do people ufe to fpeak \xy 
folks, and have nothing to fay to 'em ? 

Niece, Nay, there arc -fiich fools, fir ; h^t perhaps 
you are of another fort:, but^ however,^ let me 'heac'' 
what you have to fajr, and if Ldon^t give you a very 
particular odd fort of an anfwer, fay I am no woman 
come, come, let's hear; what: yon. have to fay ? 

^iv Greg, Bibble- babble, why yonr tongue runs ' 
/4/?> madam; that yon wonH let me put in a. fyifabie^ 



Nitte. Who I> iir ? I am dumb. 

Si/ Greg. Why then I faf , rii^dam— • 

ifiehrlki\ti'^^^hjiy6xi^'^^ fi r' ' ■ j . 

Sir Gr^^.. What the deyil ! befcre I open my faiouth P 

jyrr^tf/ W^hy thj^ fir; M plekfc^ou, I'do not know . 

what you woa'd fay. ^ • < t.i 

-Sii- Grif^. I^ay well t Why dicn I fay, that a» 

I*gad I don't know what 1 was goin^ to fay m^iicJf 

aowi' » '•• — ~- 

Sir Q/. Don*t provoke me, huflji:, fof once more I tell 
you'this is the gcntfefnan. ' 

if/W. *0 l>t*ay, fir; doi^t impofc on me fo grofly ^ 
this is the man, Fm fare, you really mean for me, 

'Sirt)/-^bbn5 ! y6tl won^t ferfu^de iii^ out bf my 
fenfeS, ^11 ydur f ^ - ^> . ' . .. ; 

C«». Now to try her home. [Apde^ 

iiT/f?/. Look you, uncle,;T'w'rli allow you have wit, and 
aaanage a jeft" as well as an^ ni^n^ df your years ; but | 
when' ^1 haniour 'grbws ftalfei you khow,'y6u 'IhoulA 
really give it dvef. ' * ' f o • / r 

Sir OA Whdt the devil fhall I do with her f 

Ctf». f7i Gov.] I never faw comeiitiefs and good- 
Im mour joined before; ' ' ' ' 

Gb^* Nay, dear, iWeet ffr. How can you offer thefe* 
Kvords to ari 'old gemlew6maiv ?' ' ^ 

l^itde. Sit, if you are hot bufy— — — \l!o Cun» 
Why, how tt6w, bo^dfa-ce ! fs that your manners . 
to intciTtipt a gehtllferiiaii when he's private ? ' " ' ' 

JV/w. Sir ■ ■ ■ ' 'V- 

Ca». Away fifteen, here's fiftyionc's wo£th fifteen 
hundred of thee. ' 

G^v. Why,- get you gone,. I fay— Thefe giddy 
^rls are fo vain^ there's no giving 'em; a feafonable an- 
Iwer. 

Cun, Ay, ay, give me years and onderftanding j 
the iWpertinencie of youth's intblirable : come, cottle^ . 
ne'fer dilgulfe it, '1 khoW ybu art a teeming' womiii 
ycf. ^ ' • ' • ■ ' • ' • " • " • • • 

Gw. Ay, in troth, a handfomc young gentleman 
might dx> much, I AiiJk^ fuv ' .''-^ ' " ' ' ' 
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Cutt. Did not I tell you fo ? . ^ , 

Gov. And. I fhoa'd play nay part, I belieFe, or I were 
ungrateful. 

Niece. This negled?s intoler^&ble. {J/uie,'[ I will move 
him or remove him Si r 

Cun. Your pardon, madam, I'm really a little- 
hufy. 

Niece. Infolent If I am not even with^ 

him 

Sir 01. Why, did not I tell thee, child, this was 
none of thy gentleman ■ Now we have nettled the 
baggage. 

bir Greg, Ay, madam, was not yon told before, 
that I was the perfoa that you were to fet your heart 
upon ? 

Niece. Sir, let me aik a thonfand pardons. 'Twas the 
error of my obedience, not my judgment. Pray, let 
me. view the gentleman nearer, uncle ; I fcarce have 
feen him yet ; 1 only hiimm'd him over at firft, as law- 
yers do a bill in Chancery. Where were my eyes ! upon 
life, a handfome gentleman : agreeable, now 1 diilindly 
read him. 

. Sir Greg. \$irutting.} Turn, turn. [Sings. 

Niece. Say he be a little too ihambling in his gait,, 
a dancing-mafter will foon bring that to an eafy negli- 
gence,, that all your fine gentlemen are fo fond of: 
well drefs'd, Arait limbs, ,and two manly calves, (if they * 
are but his own) that look as if they wou'd not ihrink 
at the -ninth .child.. 

Sir Greg. Turn, turn, dum. 

iWw.. A voice too, farprifing! 

Sir Greg. Turn, turn, dum. [touder.. 

Niece. Where was my judgment ? 
. Sir Gr^^. Turn, turn, . dum. . 

Niece. Well, . I fhall be the happieft woman breath- - 
ibg. Pray, fir, make my peace vidth him : I am finder 
all the confufion in the world, to think 1 cou'd receive 
him fo'rudely. 

Sir 01. D'ye Hear, Sir Greg? D'ye hear? D'ycr 
hear? all's over ; Ihe begs your pardon. Stick to her j . 
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dofc, clofe, you wag, and don't give her a moment's 
time to cool again. 

Cun\ [AfideJ] Confufion ! but to fhew myfelf con* 
cern'd might ruin me. 

Sir Greg, Madam, I am the very humbleft of your 
foot-balls ; and I wifh I may never be married, ma- 
dam, if 1 am not forry for your forrow : but if ever I 
traft that old gentleman's wit, to play the fool with any 
mitlrefs of mine again, I'll give you leave to call me 
a Rhinoceros. And now we .re friends, madam, let's 
e'en join hands, and revenge ourfelves upon that rogue 
Cunningham, that had like to have fet us together by 
the ears : I'll fpoil his market with the old gentle- 
woman, I warrant you. 

Niece. With all my heart, fir. 

Sir OL Well, fir, do you thrive ? How goes your 
fuit forward ? 

Cun» Softly and fairly, fir, I'm taking meafure 
for the widow's mind, and hope to lit a man to it 
fliortly. 

Gov, Who wou'd have dreamt of a young morfel at 
this time of day ? To fee how unlocked- for things will 
happen ! 

Sir Greg, Widow, don't truft him ; widow, he's a 
younger brother ; he will fwear and lye like a 
French Gazette ; he has not one (hilling in the 
world, and lives upon his impudence, like an Ob- 
fer'vator. 

Gov, And I tell you, fir, he brings more content to 
a woman with that nothing, than he that brings his 
thoufands with a falfe heart. 

Niece, Give you joy of your good fortune, fir. Ha I 
ha! 

Sir O/. And pray, fir, make my houfc your own ; I 
fee you are a marl of wit, fir, and I honour- you. 
Cun, Sir, I thank you Come, widow, now, 

To clo/er conver/e let^s retire^ 

And rake the embers of dejire, [Exeunt. 
Niece* So ! he is refolved to ftaad it, I fee. 

\E9ciU- 
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Mnier Y. Outwit, Sir Threadbare Gentry, and Prif<;ianv 

T. Out. Are we all fit I 

Sir T/pr, To a hair, fir. 

Yi 'Ouf. Are you perfefl, Dp^or Pri/cjan? 

Pri/, Ad ungum, domine. 

6«/. A^ery well ; biit will ypiir confcience bate 
' nothing, fay prou, of a whole (hare for your wife| while 
fhe does nothing f<^*t ? ^ ' 

Sir 7hr. Look you, rir, mj^ wife'^ ready, had ihe been 
called ; and^ like a ioldier, expedis her pay, wliether , 
ffie fights or hot. 

Pri/* Faith for thefe five years,. Ego foffum froBare, 1 
have had a hungry ftarving fh^re, wit5 'em, and fhe has 
always had an equals (hare; with me. 

Y. Ouu What ! prefent, or hot prefent ? 

Pri/. ReJidenSy aut non refideftSf per fidtrun 

Y, OuU PTythte,-Tny i^r ProfriaquJr mariSuSj hold 
your tongue, or Til depofe you from half your fhare 
prefently : Tho' your /?ic ^ l^^c turf if ^ ^ ^i mihi 
di/cipuius hr:iitiSy (that never got any thing but by Ac- 
cidence and uncertainly) allowed her (hare, mull I do it,, 
that bring you grounded conclufions* of wit ; heredita- 
ry rules for my father to get by. 

Sir T^^r. Sir, if you talk till Doomfdajr, my wife , 
jnull have her fhare. 

Y.' 0«/. i'hs rogues find I can't do without 'em, and 
In^uft fomp^ly; 

Sir T^r. Are you content ? 

y. Out, I mull be, it feems Odfo ! here 

comes my fatjitir. Pri/cian^ you begin firft ; take care 
you don*t blunder now, for he has fome ends of Latin ^ 

J can tell you- ■ but don't fear hiin | Ifj.ifin<t 

you. are fluck. Til gop in to relieve you^ 



fhe RiVA^ Popiii,^ iif 
Enter Sir Oliver, anil Sir Gregory. 

Sir OA Pfliah, Ni^it^ / (for fp Til venture to call 
you now), if you.h^vr iriet wth np greater (Jifcourag^*' 
ment than what you men t ion « your bu(ine(s is done. i& ; 
fte'sybaVown. — - - ' ''^ 

Sir Greg, Faith, iir, I told you tlie worft j for I put 
her Fairly tp'fi 'aird 0t as 'far as 1 diirft; and her 
toggeft^paife was, that fhe fiid Ae wifti'd there were" 
a little more of the foldier in ifijiJ,' thV, upon bccafion,^- 
I might have courage enough to l>cat 'a i:afcal, for put- 
ting into ^l^^oDii/ Or ^/ ^ ■ 

Sir OA Qt that's bvX reafonable * > < . Why^ you arff 
i^ron^ enough to break ^ headji I believe, 

Six^re^, 'Why^ faith, I believe t cou'd,. if. a fellow 
were to %aid f^^, j^d j w^rc prettj^ fure he woa'4 
ilrike again* 1 . , ^ . 

' Sir OA Can't you pra^fe a little upon a tavern^ 
drawer, or a box-keeper at the play'^houfe ? ' ^ 

Sir t^reg. O no I hang '^em, they are fuch filver- 
tongu'd rogues, there's no fixing a. fingle faucy word' 
upojT *eip 5 but i/ courage .were to be fold, Pm fure I ' 
have a heart that wou'd give as mudh fbr't ai e'er a' 
^Yitlemah that bloW, " ' / ^ 

Sir OA Brtifthes, breathes, that's the propei: phrafe^ 

Sir. • '■ • ^ ' ^ • V ■ 

Sir Greg,. Blows, I fay/ blows for a foldier, fir ■ « 

Sir OA Ajj,, for a Cildier, I grant you.^ 

Si> Greg. 'Slid ! ill T#a1low. k whole buffiel of bullets, 
and good, round ones too, but Til have fotnething of the 
foldier ivj jne.- * ' ' ' - • ^ 

Sir T/fr, Will you on and beg, or ft^al and be hang'd ? 

Sir Greg. A li^efe; of tfes fcholar too^. fhe hinted ; biit 
I told her 'learning was not a thing fot ^ gehtlqman ta 
trouble his head about,. 

Pri/. Solvere Domini henignijjipuj munificent ijj^mi. 

Sir OA Salvete diets ad nos — Juheo ie falvere,, 
Nay,^fir,* we "have Latin in us^ and o'her inetal too :: 
fiSr* you (h^U feic^ foe talk with; this' fellow.. 
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Sir Greg, 'Ad 1 I coaM £iid in my heart to talk wiA 
him too, if I coa'd but uoderftand hun. 

Prif. Cbarijimi d^Qiffiaufmi drnmui^ ex abuniantia 
earitatis ^eftrse^ eftoie frofkii in wu jejunum^ fOMperem^ 
wu/erum^ ^ omni confohaiome exuiem. 

Sir OL Upon my faith, fir, a very deep fcholar I 
bat I'll to him again. 

SirGr^^. Pray, £r, does he beg cat ileal this lan^ 
guage ? or what ? Why be may call one fo6l> for aught 
i know, and a man never the wifer. 
. Sir OL He begs, he begs, fir. 

Pri/. Ecce domiue ; ecce in 6cctdis loirymetrum flitmew^ 
in ore fatnes^ fitifqiUy 13 in omni parte neceffitas indi- 
gent ia. 

Sir OL Audi tu bonus foci%s : tu fcbolaJHcus^ Jic in^ 
tMgo. Ego faciam argumentum —Now mind* fir,, 
now I'll fetch him up, you fhall fee A hum, ahami ! 

Sir Greg. Well, i have been fistch'd op an hundred 
dmes for this, and yet cou'd never learn half ib much. 

Sir 0/. Audi^ l3 refponde\ hoc eft , argument nm ! Na* 
men eft nomen^ frgo^ ^iw>d eft tihi nomen ? Re/ponde nunc 

Hum, hum— J?^W<p Argumentum meum* 

Now I put him to't, fir. 

Y. Out. [Peeping,} Step in, Hep in, the rafcal's out 
of his penu'd rpee(£, and can.go PQ f^(ber- i . 

Sir. OL Cur non re/pondes, domine f 

Prif. Ob! Domine^ tanta mea eft miferia^ 

Y.Out. O! he's in again, ... 

Pri/. Ut noile muum pernoSfit egeftas^ lu(e qmtidi} 
pauperias bahitat. 

Sir OL Sed quod eft tibi nomen ? ts? quis dedit^ refpondt, 
iurgumentum F 

Prif, Ahem, ahem! 

Out, He's dry, he hems again, on quickly. 

J?«//r Threadbare* 

' Sir y^r. Couneous gentlemen, if the brow of a mili- 
tary face may not be ofFenfive to your generous eye-:balls, . 
Ut his wounds ^eak betier than his words', for iome 
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fmall branch, or the leaft fprig of charity to be planted 
upon this poor barren foil of a foldier. 

Sir OL Why, how noyv ! What, arms and arts both 
go a-begging? 

Sir Greg. Pray, let me give 'em fomething, and be 
gone ; for if any difputc flbould happen among us, I 
able to anfwer neither of 'em : for this iron and 
fleel tongue of his is full as crabbed to me as t'other's 
Latin. 

Sir OL Stay, flay^ fir, I'll talk with 'em a little firft : 
let me alone with *em. Til examine both, I'll try whe- 
ther they live by their wits or no. 

Sir Greg, Ay ! if ftarving be living, you may fee 
they do. 

~ Sir OL And what ? Do you both beg together 
then ? 

Prif, ConjunSis manibus profeHo^ domine. 

Sir Tbr. . With equal fortunes, Sir, equal diftribu- 
tion, there's not the breadth of a fword's point uneven 
in our diviiion. 

Sir Gr^"^. Well! to fee what two rich qualities are 
here caft away upon two poor fellows! 'ad I warrant 
if a man cou'd bay thefe creatures now, and might 
but kill 'em, and boil 'em down to a jelly, and take a 
porringer of 'em falling every morning, they wou'd fo 
ftrcngthen one's underilanding, that in a month's lime 
one might be fit for a bifhop, or a general. 

Sir O/. Come, fir, join yojir charity with mine, and 
we'll make 'em up a couple of pence between us. 

Sir Greg, Why, if a man cou'd but have a Penny- 
worth for his penny, I did not care how much I laid out 
with 'em. 

y. Out. Save you, gentlemen ! Ttefe beggars are fo 
troublefome there's no paffing the ftreets for 'em. 

Sir Tbr, Generous fir, do nordefpife our mifery ; we 
were not born to beg ! 

Pn/, Ante obi turn felix nemo^ fupremaque Fata* 

Y. Out. Pray, gentlemen, what are they ? 

Sir OL Faith, fir, as you fee, Mars and Mercury ; a 
couple of poor planets that Jupiter has turu'doux. 
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{yhctc to live by their wits, and we were j aft about 
(park of charity, to kindle 'em a new fire. 

y. Out. Hold, fir ! not but I commend your 
dcfign^ but wou'd- not have your chanty abas*d 
by the undefecving. Which is he that profefies the 
ibidierf 

Sir OL He, fir, that has liv'd to fhame the world 
with his profeffion, witnefs the dangerous and unrc- 
warded li& he has led in it thefe pair of half fcore 
years. 

T. Ojk/. la what fenrice have yon been ? Yoa*ll 
pardon my interruption, gentlemen. 

Sir OL Fr^y go on^ fa ■ -"yott feem to under* 
ftand 'cm. 

Sir 71^. The firft fervice, fir, that flufht m^ a foldier^ 
was th|Lt memorable battle at Jlcjazar in BarBarj^ wherot 
the noble Englip Stuitly fell ; and whcie that rqyal Par^ 
iugufze Sebaftiaa ended his life. 

Yl Uih 1 This can be no counterfeit. 

Sir O/. I don't thiirk you'll find him one, fir. 

Y. Out, But, fir, methinks you don't (hew the marks 
of a foldier 1 Hfave '^yc^u brought home no fcar^ to be 
youjr chronicle? i 

Sir 7br, ^it, 1 have wounds, and many,, but in thofe- 
parts where uatsre and humanity bid me blufh to ex-. 
poib 'em. 

y. Out, Come, fir, FR try your fcholar too; Ptt 
fee if he has learning enough to deferve his being poor 
■ You have the languages, I prcfume, fir ; Imean 
the chief, as Hebrew, Syriac,. Greek, Latin, and fo 
forth. 

Prif, Aliquaniu!wn non totalifer, d^mihe. 

Sir 01 Na/, vSir,,! have try'd him.deep.in the Latin,, 
and inueed find him very well grounded— —very well 
grounded. 

Y. Out, Then, fir, Hlltouch him a little in the Greek* 
Toia Miois Father ais OUfooUros Afin 'tfiy^ 
Prif. Kai Tonkeros ^fimgous Bamhoojlomnot^ 
Y. Out, Cheateren ton biton ? 
PrJ/. Tous Palloui Purfis PicAfocAfUeu. 



„ St^ tittt. IJpon my credit, fir, a very great maftcc 
4>f the Greek. 

^ SirQ/. Wiry, I fee it, fir* — Thcte's a bottom itl 
hw ; the man's d,ee^p. 

Out. V\\ only trouble your patfence with a litde 

Syriac, fir -and ihcm 

Sir d/. O prayj Sir— 

y. Out, Kircpm^Jhag a dm matblill Metjfh Brttgnim^ 
Prif. Hajhagarh, Rabgab^Jh Jhobtth^ Onoi^iadkd. 
Y. Out. Colpackt Rubftfstti gnauoerthem Jhi^ag, 
Trif, ttafjhdm9then^ Rkj/e^ Btmgomo/b Caibemch Na^ 
]/roJbi. , . 

y^ Qut, Gentlemen^ I have done; if any xtiah tan 
go farther, I confefs myfelf &tSi nonfius. 

Sir Gr^, Not I, faith, fir, I was at my top In hO- 
iieft old Engliih, I was never dotlble-tODga'di I thatik 
say hard forjune. 

Y. Outi Faich^ gentlemen, 'tis pify [itand away a 
little, friend) 1 fayj 'tis pity fcltows fo endowed, fd 
)|^aall£ed y^ith the gifts of aa^iire and arts,'lhoa'd have 
fuch a fcarcity of fortuoie's benefits ; is it not a rdproachj 
thiiik ypu, a fk^me to this imn^bearteid age ? 

Sir 01. 'Tis fo indeed, and a thoafand pit&a men 6f 
their parts fhou'd want. When I do a thing, I love 
to do it handfoDnely - Conie, fir, liere's my groat* 

y. Out. For what^ fir ? 

Sir 01. Sk,^ I loviB to fee merit fe^afd'ed; 

Y. Out. With a groat, fir ? O I give em h(^thing, a 
thqufand times rather give eml nothifig i For my part, I 
©wn their misfortunes have toiich'd me deefpferi aAd t'ho* 

I have little hut my wits to live by Here, frien4si 

here's half I have in the world for you ; fdur iangels to 
^uidc. ym to your lodgings j a pobr genfleman^s good- 
will at lead. 

. Prj/I, Ah ! Graiias, benigniffim domtie^ gratias 'quan'* 
fas p^um maximus habeo. [Seems to nveepi 

Sir OL Sir Greg. This is But an indifferent example - 
for us* 

^ Y^Out, Let me not live if the very joy of their re- 
lief does not draw the teats imo their manly eyes I 1 
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can't bear the fliock— Here, gentlemen, there's the 
reil for you ; take purfe and all, I'm forry 'tis not full to 
ferve ypa. 

Sir O/. We ftiall be undone I Now where's my wit ? 

Sir Greg. Puh I Pox of Wit ! when a gentleman has 
money; there, you ingenious curs you, there's the de- 
vil and all for you—Come, come. Sir Nunkle, down 
with your duft ■ I have given 'cm five pieces. 

Sir O/. Why, then there's as many 1 know the 

value of a man of wit. 

Sir Thr, May foldiers ever defend fuch charities. 

Fri/l And fcholars pray for their increafe. 

Sir 0/. They may pray for you, fir, yqp have mend- 
ed the fcholars commons to-day, I believe — But hark 
yoUr fir, you faid you liv'd by your wits : 1 can tell 
you if you are often troubled with thefe fits of bounty^ 
you'll ftarve your underilanding. 

y. Out. 1 cant't think fo, fir; the feed of virtue ne- 
ver wants its harvefl Gentlemen, your humble fer- 

vant. [Ex. r. Out. 

Sir Greg. Faith, fir, I only gave mine to give my- 
felf an air— For between you and I, a man ~had as 
good light of a reafonable thief, as a beggar of unrea<* 
lonable mifery. 

Re-enter T. Outwit. 

Odfo ! Here comes the gentleman again^ and I fancy 'tis 
to beg his half back again* 

45ir OA Like enough I Sharp's the word ! we'll have 
half ours too. 

Y. Out. D'ye hear, friends 1 muft beg your par- 
don, here's a fmall gold crown, that lay conceal'd in 
my fob, that 1 had like to have wrong'd you of— but 
now you have all, I can aflTure you. 

Sir 07. A hum 1 hum ! Brulh off, brufh off, thb fel- 
low's bewitch'd. 

Sir 9reg. O filly, fhallow-brain'd cur ! 

[Exeunt Sir Oliver and Sir Gregory. 

Slx Tir. So, here's ten pieces for a breakfaft, boys ! 
1 
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Y.Out. Pfhah! a trifle ! a by-blow, only for mirth's 
fake ! Bat we mafl: have better purchafe, lads ! i^ow 
J want a fourth perfon Ibr another project that 1 have 
ripen 'd. 

Sir Tbr. My wife's your man, fir. 

Y. Oui. Have you any breeches for her ? 

Pri/. Sir, fhe h^ worn nothing elfe fince iho was 
married, I can witnefs, figuratively fpeaking. 

Sir Tbr. Hold your peace. Trope— —But to (peak 
truth, fiie does not fear the crack of a piftol ; dares fay 
tod to a grazier. 

Pri/. Frohatum fuit profeSo^ domine*. 

Y. Ota. Good ! Let her be at the rendezvous in her 
maiculine gender. My father has a young nephew 
coming up from the univerfity, whom he <tefigns for 
orders, Eafy Mailer Cridulous Oi^oi;//— ^^We'll meet 
him at the town's end. 

^xt Tbr. And rob him— —-— 

Y. Out. No ; but he (hall rob one of us, and that ihall 
rob my father of an hundred pieces to bring him off, and 
make him thank me for taking fo little : for there's the 
ambition of my wit, to live upon his profeft wit, that 
has turn'd me out to live by my wits. . . 

Frtf. Cum hirundinis alts tihi regratulor* 

Y. Out* A man's habit, a fham bag of a hundred 
jxmnd, the hour, the place^ the adion, fhall be at 
night agreed on. And now, my wife father, you fhall 
€nd I'll put my fiender portion out to interefi ; foil yoa 
even at your own weapon. 

jlni t4 confirm your/elf in me rtnate^ 

TUfrovc at haft my ^wit^s leigitimate. [Exiunt^ 
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is G E NE, SxrOUyex^smu/e, , 

Emier CfninTngTiSm ^Zwrr. 
Ti/ASf ^cr iJ^iaAjfo /airly c^aplglitj^ a^t^^f 



r his OWA l^aiung l No.ptpvbk'd walj> j[^ be 
inore trooblei^e than this old of ^ ^woin'^^I 

have drawn after mejj[ thptxghit to hav^ niij^ 
jSalkiAg-oure^ .to Lfidns^^ and . ihficlid tlwi^t^he^hag 
claf^ a bit 19 ni^ j^oath^ a^d n^es meffik^a f^* 
bprfe, and 'tis. unpo^ible to throw her; ilie Aic^^^ 
qofe as a faddle--— I had hp way to gpx i v^h^te f^tgf 
her company, but by telling herJ wais troubled wima 
aiabetes. O! the devil " 

Ektir GcveriofJ}. 

. Gw, Why; hiw. nDw, .fi¥i^ui(g,-4-TtWh4t, 
nal£>hour from me ^ A young man ihou'd think every 
hiinute a month in love. 

Cun. Why, fo I do, tiiy bird-^-^while I am in j.yonr 
cuxfed company. / . . . ,:^s.l4fi^^* 

Gov. Eh! bird! eh! if thou'lt be ruPd, Til build thee 
k comfortable (Jkicktring) neft, that will ftand all ftorms ; 
you fhan't need to fear a weather-wreck of your for- 
tune ; and oi!e day it may be youngling feafon too, and 
then I hope to have thee always near me, 

^Cun. A pox of your paflion! But hark yod^ 

^keting! Prithee tell me, has m^ good friend, fir 
Gregory, any hopes of fucceeding with his miib:efs 
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^o*u. No, by my faith, has not he, if you'll take 
my word for't ; fetting his Worihip aiide^ in my mind^ 
he looks like a fooU 

Cun. Nay, faith, ne'er divide 'em for that 'njatter> 
Fool and Worihip are no fuch flrangers now-a*day8 j but 
my meaning is, does ihe give any hearty encouragement i 
*— To be plain,, have they as fair hopes of one ano- 
ther, as ^C»//V blefs us L) we have^ 

Gov. Troth, I do not perceive any fuch great For- 
wardnefs in her ! He ofFer'd to kifs her to-day, and (he 
laid hh(i over the face with her fan, and made his eyes 

water bitterly tho' i wilh your friend, the knight, 

better for your fake. 

Cun. ^Why, I thank you> bird— —and cbu'd wifh 
with aH my heart, he were as ilrongly fure of hcrj as 
thou art of having me, [Chucking her chin. 

Gov. Eh 1 if tlvoii didft but fpeak thy heart now ! 
eh ! he ftiou'Opeed ne'er the worfe for't. And I'll tell 
you, bird, (for we'll have no feparate fecrets now) Mrs. 
Lucznda, my charge, thinks well of you. 

Cun. Of me ! For what, prithee ? . , 

Gov. Why a- for my fake^ child ) (kt kiiows 

of your good-will to me, nnd therefore, upon that ac- 
count, honey has taken a liking to thee ; when we get 
into a houfe of our own, love, (he'll give us a bit of 
ftuff, I believe ; and if ever flie lives to be goffip, the 
babe lha'n't warrant a coral, ihe fays. 

Cutt, The babe, quotha! It will be a hopeful man- 
drake, without doubti that fprings from our conjunc- 
tion. \^AJidem 

Gov. Ah ! Ihe defigns fuch things f<5r theCi if 1 durft 
but fpeak. 

Cun. Nay, don't doubt my fccrecy ; tell me. 

Gov. Oh, fye I you muft not make me tell what 
women fay behind men's backs, child, 

Qun. O I you muft give me leave at leaft to give her 
thanks for't. 

Gov. No> no, that's my part ; for you muft confidcir 
What Ihe does for you is only for my fake. 

(Jfiff. This is excellent ! \Afide. 
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Go*v^ If yoa flioa'd tell all that I open to }'0u, you'll 
ihame as both ; yoo may kifs year hafid to her at a 
didancc, and bJufli, or fo, but I'll allow no nearer con- 

Cum. Hcy-dcy ! you'd be jealous then ! 

Gov. Jealous! many, and there's no true love with- 
out it ; look yon, if you'll be rul'd, and not make things 
common, in time I may t^ll you more. 

Cum. Udfo ! your lady ! fhe'll fee us. 

Gnv. Pihah! no matter, fhe'll be pleas'd with it 
enr familiarity is her content. 

Enter Niece and Simple. 

, Nieee. This from fir Gregory, fir ? 
Sim. Yes, madam— She's a very pretty creature. 

[Afide. 

Niece. Do you belong to him, fir? 

Sim. Yes, madam » ■■ a- hem ! fh^ i ne wo- 
man, indeed. [AJide. 

Niece. Pray, fir, in what capacity ? ' ' Hew the 
fellow eyes me ! [Afide. 

Sim. Madam, I am but his gentleman ^a-hem ! 

\JScts bimjelf. 

Niece. And pray. Sir, what might be his conceit in 

fending me this wrought handkerchief? Stiil fa 

clofe ! [JJide. Seeing Cun. and Gov. 

Sim. His conceit, madam, was, that as that happy 
handkerchief enfolds your fnowy neck all day, fo he 
defires all night to embrace it wiih his knightly arms 
I a -hem ! 

Niece. A notable conceit, I promife you. 

Sim. Madam, he has been cudgelling hts brains thefe 
two hours, to find a prefent worthy your ladyfliip's ac- 
ceptance— —Madam, he was once fending a very fine 
puppy to you. 

Niece, That he might have brought himfelf Ha ! 

he feems to obferve me ! This fellow may be of «fe 
ril fit you, fir. [Ajide. 

Gov. Pray mind me, honey ! You do nothing but 
ilare upon her, I think. 
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Cnn. No J indeed , I was only obferving that finical 
coxcomb^ that fool yonder. 

Gov. Don't tell me! wKat need yoo look upon the 
fool, wi)en I'm here ? 

Cun, How familiar the rafcal is ? [-^fide. 

Sim, By the world, I believe (he likes me ! [^^aV. 

Ntectk Come, come, ne'er difguife it ! This prefent was 
above your mailer's fancy, 1 know it ; your wit had a 
hand in't, I'm pofitive. 

Sim, O pray, madam. [^^^/»^ a hlujb^ 

Niece. Nay; l\ay, f muft know. 

Sim. Oh ! O k ! Since you mul! know then^ madam, 
pray give me leave to aik, why your ladyfhip afks, and 
you fliall know. 

Niece. Nay, if it be your maker's, I'm forfy for't, • 
that's all. 

Sim. Nay, then don't be uneafy, dear madam— -it 
was mine. 

Niece. Well ! It's extremely pretty! I may depend 
upon't as yours, fir. 

Sim. I wifh 1 may perifh, madam, if Sir Gregory (fpr' . 
mafter I'll call him no more, if I cou^d have the honour 
to fcrve your ladyfhip) had the leaft hand in it. 

Niece. Then I am eafy Pray, fir, tye it on for 

me. Blefs me ! how white a hand you have. 

Sim. O, dear ijpdam, and your ladyfhip's neck fb* 
near, I am afhamM you fhou'd look upon'c. 

Niece. You certainly ufe art with it. 

Sim, Nothing but almond-powder, as I am a living 
creature, madam. 

Niece. Pray, fir, what's your name ? 

Sim. Samuel S mple, madam. 

Nrece. Simple^ what an innocent found it has ?— — 
he gh ho ! 

Sirh. Well, fhe's taken as fure as can be. {Afide. 

Niece. Prithee tell thy mafter one thing ; that notning 
but a dull Vulcan wou'd have fent a Mars to be the 

fpokefman of his wooing ^ • — What a complexion's 

there I 

Sim. It is all your own, as I live, madam% 
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Niece. Such lips too' what dalliance muft in priirafe 
grow upon 'em ! 

Cun, Death ! fhe courts the coxcomb ! 

Gov. Away, away, (he does but fool with him* 

NUce. _Sq ! he's touch'd, I fee* [AfiiieJ] Come nearer^ 
prithee^ you mufl^iot be fo ilraage! What a foft Jband* 
fill of pleafure's ilere I [Takes his hand. 

Sim. I'll fwear ! and fo there Is ! Well ! there's no rc* 
filling ; Pll e'en take pity of her. 

Niece. Thy matter's hand to thine, i« bear's ikin 
ftufPd^ compar'd to down of doves. O what a pillow 
for a maiden-cheek were here I Tell me, are you mar- 
ried, fir? 

Stm. No, I ben't ferioufly. 

Ni4ce. Will you give me leave to fend to you ? 

Cttn, O women ! women ! blind as the falfe Iov6 
you're form'd for. Death ! fhe doats on him ! 

Gov. What's that to thee ? Prithee mind her not j 
there be thofe that can doat as well as fiie. 

Cms, AwRy, burr. 

Gov, How I 

Vun. Hang oiF flefii-hook, fallen thy itchy ckfp «pon 
fome dry toadllool, that will kindle with thee, and 
burn and ftink together. 

Gov. Oh abominable ! Why doft thou not love 
me ? 

Cun. Avaunt Sjcorax I Haunt me no more ! Love I 
^ Devil! I tell thee, double dotard, I took thee bat 
as phyfick to my diftemper'd Homach, and now thou'rt 
up again, I loath thee filthily. 

Gov. Oh villain ! 

Cun. Doll thou not fee a fight might turn all lovers 
brains> and make 'em curfe the very thoughts of wo- 
man ? 

Niece. Ha ! ha ! ha ! I think I have touch'd him now | 
ha ! ha ! ha ! 
Bim. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 
Niece. Why do you laugh, fir ? 
Sinu Why only 'caafe you laugh^ madam. Hi ! hi I 
hi I 
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Cun. She has but mock'd my folly, fure, or finds not 
yet the bofom of my purpofe. 

I ll try her, and may chance to lei her fte, 

A trick to mortify her <vaniiy, [IZx. C^tfr, 

Niece, I laugh to think of thy mailer now j how ]^e'd 
flare and curfe if he knew of this. 

Sim. Ha ! ha ! J can't but laugh at hiro too : fcir to 
fay the truth, tho' I fay it, that fhou'd not fay it, he is 
but a fool at the bot om. 

Niece. Well, fir, for this time, you (hall leave mc ; 
^nt don't you boaft now how my fooliHi tongue has be- 
trayed my heart ; be difcreet, and Til fend to yoo, 

Sim. You'll be fure. 

Niece. If you're but filent. 

Sim. O ! I'm as mute as a m^ufe in a cbeele ; or a 
goofe in a hay-rick ; or a fifh in a kettle ; as duai!? as a 
dead u oma^. 

Niue. arc obfcro'd ; there^s my hand at part-' 
ing. 

Sim» And there*s mine^-^pmh! g ood-by 

Ah! [Exit. 

Nieci. So, Governefs^ I need not aflt where you have 
been. 

Gov, Oh, child ! never was woman fo abns*d« 

Simple Re-enters. 

Sim. D'ye hear, madam, I had forgot to tell yon 
^ ■ ■If you think £t, I'll come and fee you again in the 
evening. 

Niece. By no means, don't offer it till I fend for 
you. 

Sim. Well,' well ; in the mean time, when I'm gone« 

you may think of things a little, as a why, I may 

be convcy'd by ftealth into your chamber, or fo ; I'U 
lie under the bed till midnight, rather than be feen ; 
or you miy put me into one of your comb-boxes ; or 
whelm a china bafon over me, or anything: Ah! I 
can creep in at a little hole. 

Niece. O ! I durll not venture, for my life; I charge 

r 3 
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you on my love, never offer to come ag^in till I fend « 
for you. 

Sim. Well, well, t/erSum /aty as the Latin faying is, 
jf lAjink to tbt uui/e is enougb^Wt won't let the knight 
know a tittle of this. 

Niece, By no means ; that wou'd fpoil all : but pray 
be gone, we are fufpefted. 

iiim. Well, well ; for the things that are paft then^ 
d'ye fee, let us— —lei us tell nobody of it, that we 
may keep 'em fecret. [In a luh'/psr. 

Niece. Well ! now 1*11 make a firm trial of your 
love: as you love me then, not one word, figh, or 
lyllable more, but take your leave this moment, and 
be gone* 

Sim. Um, gh, gh, um, gh. 

[Shuts his mouth as umuilling, and Ex. 

Niece. Ha ! ha ! now do 1 fancy all lovers are much 
the fame fools. How now, Go*veme/s^ what, eaiing your 
heart with your eyes ? What's the caufe, pray ? 

Go^. [Crying] Ah 1 take thou warning by my mif- 
fortunes ; the caufe is falfe man,^ child : Ah ! lady, 
I have been guU'd with a fhining pebble for a diamond, 
a very glow-worm, that I thought had fire in't, and 
it proves as cold and brittle as a broken looking- glafs. 

Niece. And how cou'd your experience befoimpos'd 
upon, to think that fuch a youthful Spring cou'd doat 
upon thy Autumn furrows ? 

Go'v. Oh 1 had you heard him but proteft 

Niece. I fliou'd have laugh'il at your credulity ; did ft 
thou not fee me mock thy folly in wanton imitation 
with that foolifh fellow ? Cou'dft thou be fo dijll? 
Alas ! thou wert but his bait to fowl with, not the prey; 
the net, the fpringe, the flale to catch another bird 
with. 

Go!v. Nay, he call'd me Bird indeed. 

Niece. And thou fo blind not to perceive it was thy 

own daughter that he loves there lies his iicge, 

and thou wert only taken as an outwork to the place : 
Examine, and you'll find it fo; farewell— ri'll vex hirn 
Mm. [J/df.} \EjKit. 
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Go'u. My daughter I how ! my own iiefh and blood 
my rival ! rival her ; I'll ferret her afFetUon, with a 
vengeance : A young, fly gipfy ! has flie no ll\ame in 
her ; no fenfe of rnodefty ; is it fa warm with her al- 
ready ? A brutal flut ! in love with a young fdlowl 
Foh ! he^e ihe comes. Til mumble her : julk parted from 
him, I fuppofc 

Enter Mirabel. 

So, gentlewoman, where have you been, pray ? 

Mir, No-vvhere, mother, hut at work iu my own 
chamber. 

Gov, What, in your own chamber too ! fine wrrl:^ 
I believe. Cojue, huliy, fpeak; and if thou cm ft wr h 
iriodcfty, what hnvi you been doing widi your hupef.^l 
help- mate there ? 

Mr. Help mate ! 

Gov, Come, come, your C^a<;2^^r«r, hofly ! Don't 
think to impofe upon me ; I am not fo blind wh a^fe ' 
yet, nor deaf* 

il//>. Dumb, I am fure you are not. Pray, M.idam, 
what ails you, are you not vvell ? 

Gov, No, nor Ack, nor mad, nor in my fenfes, nor 
' fleeping, nor waking, nor nothing, nor any thing : I 
know not what 1 am, nor what 1 am not. 

Mir, What do you mean, mother ? 

Gov, I mean to be reveng'd, y.-^u flirt. 

Mir. On whom, pray ? 

Gov, On thee, monfler. 

Mir, Revenge Ihoa'd follow injuries : Have I wrong'd 
you, madam ? 

Gov, Ah ! 'tis not your cunning, nor yow Cuming* 
ham can blind me : Don't 1 know you have the impu- 
dence to be in love with him, you harlot ? 

Mir, I am fure they mull have a great deal ©f impu- 
dence that told you fo ; I never fpoke three words to 
the gentleman in my life, nor he to me. ^ 

Gov, O aftonilhuig ! 

Mir, I have heard indeed, that he made foxae ol^ 

F4 
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fcrs of his love to yoo, and if he has abosM, or wrong'd 
yoar good-natore, fo heariily 1 hate him for't, that I 
woaM join with yoa in utmoft malice to revenge il. 

Gov. May £ believe thee f 

Mir. You may, upon my life, mother. 

Gov. Then thou thyfelf (halt quit me of his bafe- 
nefs. Ah ! child, he has given me Ixion*s plague ; ne« 
ver fnch a mafculine cloud fo airy and (b fabtile was e'er 
cmbrac'd by poor believing woman » But if I 

live, rU have him quitted at his equal weapon : thou 
art yoong ; follow him ; tempt his defires with all the 
fubtleft baits of woman. He cannot freeze at fuch a 
fpringing beauty : And when thou haft him fail by the 
amorous gills, draw him, drag him, drown him on the 
Jiook of difdain, and make this bafe diHembler know, 
thou haft reveng'd thy mother's wrongs with ^cor^ for 
fcorn » 

Mir. This is a very odd undertaking, mother ; how 
it may fucce^d, 1 can't tell ; but I promife you on my 
■word, I'll try. 

Gov. Ah f I'll warrant thee, a young woman may 
bring any thing abo it with a young fellow :^ome along. 
«nd I'll flip thee at him this moment. [Exeunt. 

Enter Sir Gregory, and Simple. 

Sir Greg. Why Sam! Samuel! thou art not ftark 
mad, art diou ! Wilt thou not tell me how my miftrefs 
does? 

Sim. Yoormiftrcfs! Hi! hi! 

Sir Greg. Yah 1 yih ! Why what the devil ails the fel- 
low? Did ihe receive the thing that I fent her kindly or 
no, firrah ? 

Sim, Sirrah ! humph. Then to anfwer your queftion, 

and your language in order Firftj I muft tell 

you, Knigltt (plain Kuigbt, dVe obferve me) the thing 
that you fent her, by the thing that you fent, was, for 
the thing's fake that was fent to carry'the thing that 
you fent, (d'ye obferve me) very kindly receiv'd ; fo 
much for yo«r queftion: And now for your language—- 
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Firfti fir, there's a receipt in full for all my wages^ 
and nov you owe me nothing. Secondly , There's the 
laft caft coat you gave me; and now, fir, 1 owe you 
nothing (my waiftcoat's my own, and Til keep it). But 
the S'.rrab is yours again, fir. Thirdly and lajllyi I am 
my own man again : And, Fourthly^ in the Fifth place 
, fare you well. 
Sit Greg. Why, Sam! Sam! Prithee let me fpeak 
mth thee a little : I'll lay my life feme hare has crofs'dv 
him. 

Sim, Knight, if you be a Knight, flop there, and 
dpn't fet up for a lady-maker ; becaufe-, perhaps, there 
are fome ladles tha^ are as fond of making gentknMn 

d'ye fee! As for the lady, whoever fays (he's 

not a fine lady, a delicate creature, and a perfon of 
perfedl honour ; 1 fay he's a poltroon, a rafcal, and if he 
aoes not keep his tongue between his te^eth, Pll give him 
a chuck a'the chin, fiiall chop him in two, and ilrike 
him dumb during life. 

Sir Grig. Prithee, pox ! why in fuch a paffion, man^ 
I know no body fays any other of her. 

Sim. If you do, fir, I expcft, as you are a man of 
Jaonoar^ you fhould let rae know it . any man 
that dares but think of it in my hearing, fliall hear oE 
it from a per on that he little thinks of. People mult 
not fuppofe that Tome ladies favours are common ; or 
that promifes and proiellaiions are things of no mo- 
ment between p.irties and parties : and I fay ftill, what- 
ever may have pafs'd between a ceriain lady and a 
certain party, whom for fake's fake I won't nam? ; ftilJ, 
I: fay, the lady is a perfon of honour ; and being a per- 
fon of honour, fhs is not to be treated but as a perfo^a 
-of honour. 

Sir Greg. Why I fay Ihe is a perfbw of honour. 

Sias. You. fay ihe is a perfon of honour what is that 
to' me, fir } I want to fee the man that does no: fay Ihc's 
a: perfon of honour. 

^iv Greg. If 1 cou'd not fi d in my heart to^kick my 
fhoe iu itiy face, buckle and all, 1 am an afs,. aad no 
l^ejQtleman. 

^5 
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Sim. Kick your ihoe at roe ! Don't do it, Kni^be» I 
»ive you fair warning ; 1 fay, don't do it ; your fhoe's 
bat thrown away if you do ; 'tis but plaguing yoorfelf 
to no porpofe. For why (hoold not one man have as 
good an eye as another ; and when one man's as good 
as another, why ihould . not a lady pleafe her cwn 
fancy ? Look ye, I name no parties becaufe I re- 
ally (brad all this while in the cold but when yon fee 
me next, you'll £nd, for a certain lady's fake, if there's a 
tally man to be found in Europe, I fhall appear like a 
gentleman. [Exit, 

Sir Greg. If this fellow ben't out of his few wits, 
then I am out of my five fenfes ; cither the light of the 
lady has bewitch'd him, or elfe he's drunk, or elie he 
walks in his deep, or elfe he's a fool, or a knave, or 
both, or one of the three, or fomething or other, I'm 
certain : Yet, now- 1 think on't, fhe has not us'd me fo 
civilly as her uncle promis'd ihe ihou'd, tho' that does 
not fignify a fillip ; he fays, 1 ftiall have her, and if fhe 
won't come-to in a fair way, egad ihe fhall fail herfelf 
into a ftomach, for Sir Gregory / • {Exit. 

Ettier T. Outwit and Mr. Credulous Outwit in the Higb^ 
nvajy arnCd* 

Y. Out. So, we are got to the bottom of the hill 
before him ; here from behind this hedge we may feize 
him. 

Cre, So we may, indeed, fir ; but where are the 
other two gentlemen, won't they lay hold on him too ? 
For if the young man fhou'd refift, how do you know 
but he may frighten me, and then get the better of 
you ? 

Y. Out, O f they are ready poifted on the other fide ; 
we can't mifs. Look-ye, fir, if you'll be Jul'd, and 
travel this' road but one week with me, yon fhall live 
better upon't all the year after, than the be ft preferment 
in your College's gift. 

Cr/. Do you really think fo, fir? for, ferioufly, I 
ivou'd not do an ill thing ; but, really, my allowance 
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from my uncle has been extremely fmall> and twenty 
pounds, at this time, wouM be an inconceivable fervice 
to me. 

y. Out* With what coniideratc good huibandry the 
fool turns rogue ! [4fiiie.'\ Ay, ay, fir, you'll find 
this a quicker revenue than your Jic Probas, Ergt^s^ ^ 
Igitur^Sy and I am. Aire you have Logic enough to prove, 
that Omne utile eft honeftum, 

Cre* That's true, indeed, fir; befides* you know, 
Neceffitas non habet legem. And, really, if it were not 
to do me a mighty piece of fervice, I wou'd not do a 
bafe thing, for the whole world, 

y. Ow. Nor I, upon my credit, fir : But truly it is 
a little bard, that when one gentleman wants ten 
pieces, or fo, that another, who perhaps has ten thour 
fand, fhall be brute enough not to fupply him. 

Cre. Why, really, fir, that's exadly my cafe 5. and, 
ferioufly, I don't know any great obligation one has to 
be fo rigidly juil to fuch fort of people, that a— —really 
■ — in a manner, don't deferve what they have. 

y. Out, How quiet the fool's confcience is f— — 
Odfo! take your piftol, fir, 1 hear fomebody— let's 
not be feen yet. 

Enter Lady Gentry in a Man*s Habit ^ Sir Thr. and 
Prifcian. 

L. Gen, Where's Mr. Outivit ? 

Sir ^hr. There he ftands ready at his poll, behind the 

- hedge but, hark you, fpoufe, you muft bate a little 

of your ufual courage in your refittance, that you mayn't 
frighten the fcholar into a retreat. 

Pr'if, He tells you right, ma.iam. 

L. Gen. Go, fools ! teach your grannams : you are 
always full of your advice when there's no occafion for't. 
Where's the purfe ? 

Prif, There 'tis, of the comedians coifi, all counters. 

Sir I'br. We'll turn 'em into gold before night, boy. 

L. Gen, Away {Exeunt Prif and Thr. 

Look how tliat fool loiters now ! Hey, William ! along 
F 6 
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loag, along v^ui tlte korics, we flia'c'c get to Zmu^ 
to-niglu. 

T. Outwit 4Bul CiednloBS tmter^ mmd freftmi Piftds. 
y. Out. Stand. 

Cre. i:ir, we arc gentlemen, really nnder neceffify, 
and hope you won't take it ill ; for, cpcn my word — 
for my part reill}', yca'U find me ve^y civil — there- 
fore, pray, fir, don't make a diilurbance— — bat, really, 
confider your own danger \AU tbt ivbiU 

irrmhliKg'l 

Y. Qui. Blcod, fir, ■ delirer, or j oa are a dead 
man. 

€ri. O blefs rae ! 

L. Gen. Look yoo, rafcals, I'm alirc and till T 
am dead, I'll fee yoa damn'd befcie Til part with a far- 
thing. [DiraTAjs.'\ 

{Prifcian and Sir Threadbare r:.Jo in frem Itbimd^ and 

Prtf. Nay, then, if you rre fj hot a fpark, fir, we 
mull fccnrc you. 

Cre, O dear \ I am glad they came. \Jfje. 

L. CV». Well 1 Gcndemen, I am in your power, but 
trcAt mc like a man, at leaft ; ray money, I prerume> 
i5 all )OU have occafion for ; there 'tis, and ali 1 have, 
i;i:Ic-Ld ; a good round hundred pieces. 

V. Out, Is this all, fir ? 

L Ccn. My'hft far hi: g, upon my ho::oar, gentle- 
jn:n pray, fir 

Cnr. O ! don't hur: the gentleman Sir, yDu real* 

]y l(H)]c like a civil gentlom in, and if I had ihe honour 
to b: better acquainted v^itii you, you'd find me anoiher- 
gucfs man th in you take rac for, I can aflure you ; and 
if ever you tiavel to Cambridge ^ fir, I fhall be very 
proud to fee you io oar buttery, nr ^ 

cir 1hi\ Hufli, is the devil in you I [Stap his mouik. 
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Y. Out, Come, fir, we mull fee are you from follow- 
ing as. 

L. Gen, As I am a gentleman, I never will dir. 

Y. Out, We don't intend you (hall, fir, for we will 
bind you to your good bchavioor^ 

L. G^w. Nay, pray, gentlemen. 

Sir Thr, We'll pnly leave you on t'other fide of the 
h^dge, fir ' Here, do you hold the money, wliile we 
fee u re him. 

Y. Out. Away with him [Exit Prif. Sir Thr. and 

La. Gen. 

Why, look you, fir, did not T tell you ? Shew me 
e'er a page in Senaca now, that will furnifli a man fo 
fpeedily ? Here's that will mend your commons with a 
witnefs ! You'll have no longer need to (ize your 
belly out with rumps, kidneys, and cues of fingle beer. 
Here's thai will make a beggar fat in a fortnight. 
Aurum falpabile potabiL'y fir. 

Cre. Why, really, fir, I am apt to think the gentle- 
man cou'd not want ihis; for, by his habit, he fsem'd 
to be a perfon of fortune. 

Y. Out, Let fortune take care of that j you and I 
will never want, fir, while others have it. 

Cre. Why, really, fir, it is but a little hard there 
fliou'd not be a more equal diftribution of fortune's be- 
nefits. 

Y. Out, Mum. [Re-enter Prifcian and Sir Thread- 
bare.] Is all fafe, bullies ? 

Sir Thr. Secure ; the gentleman thinks himfelf moft 
happy in his lofs, with his fafe life and limbs, and re- 
doubles his firft vow, as he is a gentleman, never to 
purfue us. 

Y.Out. Away then — Let's difperfe ; Mr. Credulous 
and you fliall bear the purchafe, while I znd Prr/cian 
take fome other courfe : at the Three Cups in St. Giles's 
we all meet ; hut remember the booty is not to be open'd- 
till all are prefent ; the lofer faid an hundred, and it 
can weigli no lefs. 

Cre, Sir, I am fure I wou'd not wrong you, or any 
gentleman of a IhiQing^ to gain never fo much by it. 
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y. Omt. O ! newer talk of that. 

Sir Thr. Come, fir, I'll guide yoa. [Examt Crc faTTTir. 

Y.Offf. Ha! iia! lia! wlieres tke ducf that's robb'd ? 

£jr/rr luufy Gentry. 

L. Grar. Here, Mr. Omiw t, all fellows now. 

y.Ota, *rwas neatly done, i'feirh, girl; now to 
turn that bag of coaoters into corrent pieces, ^ affum 
efi* Yon know the p?acc. 

Pri/. 1 have told her, fir, the Three Cu;s in Su 
Gflej's. 

Y. Out. Good Is the C9mfiable% dxefs ready 

for Sir Tbreadhare f 

Pri/, Ail ready, fir, not a hair of his fdfe beard 
wanting. 

Y. Out. Excellent! The moment he has feiz'd the 
fcholar, then fend me immediate word on t ; then come 
1 in his cottfin's own fliape, by mere accident, to bring 
him off. fiat, father, yoa muft pay the reckoning j 
fince you are fo fond of wit, I'll beggar you if yoo pay 
the price of mine, fir ; for when this cheat's ripe, fir, 
yon'll find it will beget another, fir ; that third a foorth ; 

and fo onward to an endlefs generation You had 

belter come to compofition, father, or 1 (hall babble yoa 
without mercy ; you'll find it cheaper, father, than this 
way of ftarving me : for I will cheat none but yon, dear 
father. [Exeunt. 
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ACT III. 



S C E N E, Gtfr^^». 

i?;7/^r Niece 4z«^ Mirabel. 

Niece. A N D fo your mother, to revenge her own 
JTV quarrel to him, has obliged you to make love 
to Mr. Cunningham f 

Mir, Yes ; is not it a very notable prajc£l ? What a 
fubtle devil muft this love be, when it can make fuch 
egregious fools of old folks ! But I had forgot to tell 
you, madam, I have undertaken to go through wi,th it 
too. 

Niece. How ! 

fiiir. Not , without acquainting you with it before- 
hand. 

Niece. Oh ! your fcrvant— Try him, you'll find him 
flexible, I dare fay. 

Mir. Ay ; but then how am I fure to be ftubborn my- 
(clf ; roy honefty is the beft part of my portion, and I 
fhou'd be loth to fpoil my marriage by playing the fool 
with him. 

Niece. I fancy there's no fear of that, for he writ ttie 
a letter t'other day, and propos'd you as a wife for Sir 
Gregory ; 'tis in his power to ferve you, if you can like 
the man. 

Mir. I cou'd like the Ladyfhip ftrangely— ^ And as 
for the man, I had as lief have a fool, as one that's fo 
wife, he'll always think me a fool— -Wou'd he wou'd 
tempt me ! 

Niece. Here's company, let's go into the arbour. 
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Mir, No« I mnft beg your pardon my mother 
expt^s me. lExeMmt/wrallj^ 

Enfer Sir Oliver ami Sir Gregory. [fFab Mufic. 

Sir O/. WLy, now you take the right cooHe, -^ir Grr- 

gory Mu/lc wiJl mfit her ; I coa d force her ; but a 

heart, you know, that's gently won, is a man's own tor 
ever. Have you a good concert ? 

Sir Greg. O ! a curi>us noifc as ever yoo faw, Sir- 
Indeed J wou'd have had the lame womzn with the dul* 
cimer, and old Grate-ears the blind cymbal ; but they 
fent me word they were juft hir'd to play country dances 
at my Lord Mayor^s. 

Sir 01. Why, then fhe mod take the wiU for the 
deed ; a woman mufi be woo'd a hundred feveral ways; 
you may try a thouf nd times before you touch 'en 
in the right vein ; but That once found ! ah ! they 
lie as fnug and as tame in a man's arms as a fucking 
rabbit. 

Sir Greg. O dear I ah f f warrant 'cm they are pretty 

foft fools when their deaths are off. 

Sir OL Why, did you never try, Hr ? 

Sir Greg. Yes, ye?, I have tr)''d, fir, but 'twas to no- 
purpofe: I remember the laft time 1 was upon my knets 
to our chambermaid, fhe run her elbow in my throat 
till file had almoft ftrangled rac, and then broke my head 
with the bedflaff, to fetch rae to life again. 

Sir OL Why, is'c pofTifale \ What, did you never 
make a fool of a tenant's daughter ? 

Sir Greg. Never, really, fir, I never cou'd get one to 
hold ilill fmce 1 was born* 

Sir Ol Hey-dey ! what; come to London with a 
maidenhead, Kcight ! A gentleman of your rank, and 
ride wijh a cloak-bag? Never an hoilefs by the way 
to leave it with ? No taplter's fifter ? nor head- olller's 
daughter ?• 

Sir Greg, O ! well mock'd', old Witmonger — I keep 
it for your niece. 

i>if 01. Don't fay fo for- nuune,^^ flie'll laugh at thee 
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thy, 'tis a batcbelor's penny, man ; he may give it to 
I beggar in the fummer-time, and ne'er be call'd to ac- 
count for it ; the fillieft wife is hot fool enough to ex* 

jpca it. 

1 Sir Greg. 'Ad, ^oq'd I had but known that, I cou'd 
[have ftopt a beggar's mouth by the wa)r curioufly, that 

' raii'd at me, becaufe I'd give her nothing But now 

for the mufic, fir. 

Sir O/. You'll find her in the garden; her ear muft 
reach it ; I'll leave you, fir. 

^ixGreg, Now, ilrike up, my boys,. 

\MuJic plays and Em* 
Well ! I'll fay it, this was cruel fine ! fee muft like it— 
Now, gentlemen, you may go. 

Niece from the Arhour* 

Niece. Whofe could this mnfic be ? 'Twas pleafant at 
the feafon ; it mud be Cunningham f Who's there ? 

Sir Greg. Madam, I am your humble fervant ' ■ 
Good-morrow to you. 

iWw. Pihah ! An ill day, and a thoufand follow 
thee. 

Sir Greg. 'Slife, that's fix hundred more than an Al- 
manack has. 

Niece. Was this thy odious mufic, then ? 
Sir Greg. Odious, madam ! 

Niece. Horrible ! Can ft thou fuppofe fuch ftuff would 
pleafe a woman of any tafte ? 

Sir Greg. Tafte ! Why, madam, I did not defign you 
fhou'd eat it ; but if your tafte were never fo dainty, you 
might have lik'd it ; for I am fure it coft me fauce. 

Niece. Sure there is no impudence more provok'ng 
than the dull ftupidity of a fufiicienc fool ! How durft 
you do this I wretch ! ideot ! For hadft thou but an 
infeft's underftanding, thou wou'dft have known how 
mortally I hate thee. I thought I had enough before 
abus'd thee: the mocks and fpiteful language 1 have 
given thee, wou'd have ferv'd ten reafonable men ! In 
my confqience ! thou devoureft ixjore aftfonts, thaa 
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tweBty midnight dronkards woo*d throw away on 
fbaoEers in the ftreets ^ and (till thy greedy maw's not 
fatisned. All ihe fcer# of coynefs, or ill-nature^ can't 
fu£ce thee. 

Sir Grei. Hcy-dey ! why fore yoa*re not in earaeft, 
madam ! 

Nuce. O ! inlatiable ! not yet content ! why, wilt 
thou beggar my deriiion ? In ^ch, thou'il all I have, 
I've not another fcorn to throw at thee : if I knew 
where to borrow but contempt, I'd mortgage all my 
kindnefs to (apply thee. Nay, pr'ythee, leave me, now 
thoQ grcweft unrea Ton able. 

Sir Gre^. Say you fo, foriboth ! I'gad I'll fetch one 
then, that fhall jerrymumble you. [Exit. 

Niece. So, he's gone with thij flea in his ear to n^y 
uncle, 1 fuppofe ; no matter, I know my cac. 

Enter Conningham at a dijlance* 

tun. I met the muiic going away ; bat can't yet leam 
what reception (he gave hin^. 

Niece. Ha ! there's fcmebody upon the watch already^ 

I fee-^^ Now, [JJfJe,] to change my note ! ■ 

Indeed, 1 little thought this two days ago. Sir Gregory 

Cun. Ha I S\t Gregory ! 'ds Lucinda^s voke. 

Niece, But 'tis our foolifli nature to affed ill-humour 
mod, where moft we like ! 

Cun. Confufion ! Am I then -fool'd at laft, and by a 

fool ? ' 1 is e en To, faith ; for Fortune has rcmem- 

ber'd her great boy ■ and I'm an afs. 

Niece. Of all mankind, at fir(t, me;hought, I cou'd 
not bear him We never met but wrangled. 

Cun. Ah ! curfe of your coynefs ; it never comes but 
like a dorm of hail, to bring fair weather in the tail 
on't. Fair words, I'm fure, may cheat a man, but 
biting and fcratching give him certain hope ; there's 
not one match in twenty made without it ; when their 
tongues quarrel, their lips are fure to come to a right 
.anderiiacding. 

Niece. And yet to fee how flrangely fancies alter ! 
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C^. There is indeed a wondeifal variety in 'cm ! O I 
W^inan ! weathercock ! ^ 

Niece. I wou'd have fworn onfcc 'twoo'd never have 
been a match. 

CuH. Fire I I'll hear no more— ——How cou'd I 
dream of better than a younger brother's fortune ? A 
maid with nothing, or fbme old foap boiler's widow 
without teeth i 

Go home, blind fool^ and hid thy hopes de/pair. 

Or humbly fix thy ne plus ultra there. ^ * {Exit. 

Enter Sir Oliver and Sir Gregory. 

Sir OL You amaze me, Sir Gregory / flic cannot furc I 
&ke won't I ihe dares not do this I 

Sir Greg> Nay^ then believe your own eyes^ fi r ■ ■ 
There (he is. 

Sir OL Let's obferve . S he's thoughtful. 

Nieee, Not bat you'll find. Sir Gregory, through all 
this fondnefs I can diiTcmble yet ; you have my hearty 
'tis true, >ftt (hall npt know you hive it. 

Sir 01. What's -ttk^f?: Wtftt's that ? 
, Sfr Ha^ ! 

Niece. For 'tis inan's nature to infult ancarycon>«. 
queft ; the food of hope^ if fraiikiy given, bat furfeits 
your deiires. 

Sir O/. Why, you — Oons, fir! let me tell 

you, you don't def^^rve this. 

Sir Greg. O dear ! why, I don't fay I do, fir. 

Sir Qi* Vou don't indeed I indeed you don't, [^ngry. 

Niece. Thus by the little feign'd abufes that I ga\re 
you, I now fball prove your temper, and your truth 
of love ; for if .you. love, I am fure you'll bear 'em ; 
I'm fure, at leait, my heart endur'd a violence while 
I fpoke .'em. 

. Sir Q/. Are you a fool now, fir ? 

Sir Greg. O dear ! yes, fir, 1 fee it plain now, by 
my being 4b much in her favour. 

Sir Q/. But you are out of mine, fir, I can tell you. 
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Otter to km irife hum tcm my poor Niece and I ! I 
coo'd find in my hesat to make her niaj it all again 
Good-moTToiy, Meoe, good-nornMr. 

Nute, Good-morrow, fir, and to yoa. Sir Gre^orj^ 
many fair ones. 

Sir OL Yon are a corromb, I tell yo n H ow 
doft thuQ do, child, this morning? — A fool !— Did 
yon fleep well, child ? It's well fortane took care of 
an efUte for thee ; for thoo'dd iarve by thy nnder* 
lUcdin^. 

Sir Grfg. Ads-heart ! now I'm han^'d o' both fides. 
Niue* ifrsty, fir, is there any di^erence between 
you i 

Sir. OL Yes, a great deal, I hope, child ; as mack 
as between a man and an owl. 

Sir Greg. Ah ! 'tis no matter §ar that ; I'm a Knight 
as well as yoo, fir. 

Sir OL Aboie a lady's kindneis— Wilt thoo take 
the air to-day. Niece ? 

Nucf. Indeed the day's inviting, fir ; if Sir Qrtgtry 
will pleafe to favour us with his company. 

Sir OL D'ye hear ? d'ye hear Shaltow Brains ! d'ye 
hear't contino'd to yoor face, to yoor teeth I 

Sir Greg, Well, well, laud ! why lore i— I have 
done, fir. 

Sir OL Don't provoke me another time, then. 
Sir Greg. Madam y on have dropt your bretfU 

knot. 

Nifce, Pray wear it, fir ; in time a b^ter faTOor may 
fall to yoo. 

Sir Greg. Well, well, I have no malice, mon, I for- 
give yoa all. 

Sir OL Now 1 leave yoo to redeem your credit with 
me, let me ha?e a better account of your next attack, 
Qf [ExiK 

Sir Greg, Ah, ah, ah, yon little rogue ! were yon 
caught i'faith ! What I I was not to know I had your 
heart, was I ! We overheard you, mun, when yoa 
were fighing alone for fear 1 ihou*d be falfe to you. Ah ! 
/ou handfome devil you, are you not glad to find mti 

f now at iaft then i { ^ 
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HUu. Let me fee-— ay, he*« out of hearing—— 
Sir Gr^. O dear ! how 1 will fo pay ofF thofe cherry 
lips of thine. * [Pff^^^ ^^fi 

NUce, Stand ^ff— — naonflen [Strikes bis ear 4 

Sir Greg, How ! 

Niecs^ Incorrigible coxcomb ! Was not thy laft abul^ 
Sufficient I A man with half an ounce of brains wou'd 
have died on'tj run to the next tree or river to have 
hang'd or drown'd himfelf> rather than bear fuch infa* 
xnous ufage^ 

Sir Greg. Ay> yoa may well call it infamous indeed ! 
*tis fo ihameful. 

Niecf. And will thy groveling fpirit ftill endure it^ 
then ? What villainous, impenetrable. Ituff is thy Ikull 
made of ? Will nothing pierce it ? 

Sir Gregn Yes, yes, aiTure yourfelf, unkind words 
may do much. [Ha// crying. 

Niece. And doft thoa want 'em, flint-head ? Haven't 
I confum'd ray woman's fpleen to ftir thee f Will no 
hard ufage batter thee^ 

Sir Greg. Yes, yes* J know you wou'd knock my 
brains out if you couM. Why did you not offer to do 
it before your uncle, miftrefs? I'gAd he wou'd have 
flay'd your backiide for you. 

Niece. Why thou greater ideot than I thought thee^ 
wou'dft thou have, me tell my uncle, that I defign to 
fool thee? Pr'ythee call him back, that I may ufe thee 
better^ and make thee yet a greater fool— ^ Dolt iiot 
Uiou wear my favour there ? 

Sir Greg. Yes, and here too, with a pox to you. 

[HoUing his band to his enr* 

Niece, If thoii but knew'ft with what contempt thou 
haft it, how man^^ cwdial curfes came along with it, 
thoo'dll tremble but to handle it. 

Sir Gr^-^. Pftiah ! pox I takeit again ! Til fee it burn'd 
before rii be thus plagu'd vlriih it. 

Niece. No ; on hazard of thy life I charge thee weaf 
it ftill, till one that merits it demands it from thee ; 
bear it, like the beaten afs his burthen, from one deii* 
frkvA \o another $ if mine be but fo wife and ^pprehen* 



i\t fk RiTAL Fools. 



five, «f WKf Ofnaioo fpcaks hioi to my hart, h fUjs not 
long aa tkj ddcrtlris had ; 111 make thee, ere I ha' 
doae, not dare lo wear any dung of mine, tlio' I fttou*d 
freely give it tbee ; but tboo &2lt iWeat aod tremble 
while thoo haft ic, as if ibme poiibnoiis toad had crawl'd 
mpon thy naked breaft, which to remove were eqaal 
horror toendore. Now as yo« like th», fir, be trouble- 
tome another time, and £o good-inonow to yoa. [Exit. 

Sir Grg^. O ! that I had bat the courage now to dafh 
my brains oar ; ihgcnoity enough to hang royfelf with- 
oot pain : I'm fare it's time I were dead fome way or 
other^ if a man coa'd bat find it oat without hurt or 
danger. Who cou'd think now that a handibme Lady 
coo'd be fuch a devil in her heart! Land! if fhe's 
fach a fary now^ what a Swinging witch will fiie make 
when ihe's an old woman ! What to do with her the 
devil knows ; for if I complain to her ancle, ihell 
ufe me better again, and then he'll ofe me worfc ; fo that 
between 'em both 1 an box'd and banned, and fweet- 
ened and foar'd, and friended and fooi'd, and blamM 
and babbled, and vex'd and plagu'd, and as miferable, 
for aoght 1 fee, as if I was married to her Oh ! 

here comes my friend CmminghMih VVL make my moan 
to him. 

Enur Cimningham. 

Cun. I cannot tear her memory irom my heart- 
She flicks in fpite of refoluticn. 
Sir^rf^. O Cunningham f 

Cun, Sir Gregory! the favourite! the viftor! the 
town's happy man ! 

Sir Greg. Pfliah ! pr'yihee none of your jeers upon 
me ; I come to thee for comfort, and thou makeft a jeft 
of my misfortunes I ; 

Cun. I, fir 1 what by applauding your fortune, and 
giving you joy of your fuccefs ? 

Sir Greg. O ! pray hold your hand, fir ; I have been 
bobb'd enough already, and now you're for coming over 
me a, new v/Ay ! 

3 



Tifi Rival FooLi.. 143 



Cuft, What do you mean ? Pray, fir, explain yourfelf. 

Sir preg. Wilt thou have the truth in a word ? I 
have been made the rankeft afs that was ever born to a 
thoufand pound a-year— Pil fwear 1 did not think 
my whole body, cloaths, and all, cou*d have yielded fo 
many fcu^vy mangy names, as my millrefs has call'd 
me. 

Ctm. Is'tpolEble? 

Sir Greg 9 Faith 'tis true $ fhe prefented me with this 
favour before her uncle, and as foon as his back was 
turn'd, Ihe fell a-curfing me fo heartily for wearing it, 
that one iide of my (kull has ached ever iince, and yet in 
a manner fhe forc'd me to wear it too, till a certain friend 
of hers, ihe faid^ that better deferv'd it, and to whom fhe 
defign'd it as awoken, Aiould take it from me. 

Curt. O bleft difcovery 1 how have I wrong'd her'truth 
and goodnefs ! Sir Gregory y now 1*11 prove myfelf ydur 
friend indeed ! Pull it off this minute ! You are not fare 
€>f a moment's life while 'tis about you. i know the 
man that lies in wait for you and it. 

Sir Greg, How ! the man that lies in wait, fay you ? 

Cun. Ah I plague of her favour, fay 1 ! I prize niy 
dear friend's life above a thoufand of 'cm Let's 

fee't-^ .'— 1 know more of this bufinefs than you are 

aware of. 

Sir Greg. Doyoufo? then, faith, you fhall e'en take 
it, for I'm fure 'tis not for my wearing ; that fhe told 
herfelf. 

Gun, The only true thing fhe ever told you — Thank 
you, fir ; now I am the man that fays, let her fpark do 
his worfl, you (hall live in fpite of him. 

Sir Greg. Ah fir, I'd fain live my time out, me- 
thinks. 

Gun, He that (ays otherwife, muft lie in his throat, 
fir ; for once I'll Hand his fury ; and wear it for you, 
fir. Monfieur Simple may put on as big looks as he 
pleafes, but I'll keep it for my friend's fake in fpite 
of him. 

Sir Greg, Simple I what is he my rival ! my own man 
that was ? 



Cun. Bv'n lie, I can afliire yoa« firi "-Pi^ 
tell me, did not you lend him to her with a handker- 
chief yeilerday ? 

Sir Greg. Ay, faith, and ib I di J, and when he came 
back be caik'd as big and as pleafant, and as fancy and 
as wild as «i madman-. 

Cun, This, fir, conirms what I was witnefs o f I 
faw her giye him foch encuuragements, that nothing but 
a woman doating^ cou'd hare made her modcfty fabmit 
to ; and theyaoity of his coaqueft, it feems, has ran the 
poor fellow diliraded. 

5ir Greg, Nay, difbaded he muft certainly be, for he 
talk'd CO me as if he had courage, and I'm fare he never 
had any whea he was in his iew fenfes-*— Bat can a wo- 
man of her ranjc be fo oppoiite to common fenfe and 
reafon, as to fall in love with fach a fconndrel ? 

Cun. Lord i how yoa talk, fir ? Reafon in love ! and 
in a woman too ! Why-, not one man in a thoafand caa 
Pretend to it» 'tis the prerogative of love to make wife 
folks Wit-alls ; and always the ilronger the pafiion, the 
great r the fcol ! How many prepofterous examples of it 
have we about this town, pray ! How many young fel- 
lows marry their mother's maids ! How many rich old 
widows part with their jointures for conjugal comfort 
to wild young fellows, who mind them no more than 
they do thtir edaces, juft take pofTeffion of 'em once, 
and after never come near 'em ! And how many doating 
old fellows marry young, girls to bring them heirs» 
perhaps of an enfign's getting ! Nay, have not we feen 
a great lady bring her liable into her chamber, and fall 
in love with her horfc-keeper I 

Sir Greg. Why, did ever love play fuch jades' tricksj 
fir ? 

CuH. Othoufands, th^ufands, fir; 'twere endlefs to 
recite em ; but you are happy in this early warning, fir % 
'tis well you know her, and well yoa have 'fcap'd her.— 
If you had married her— — 

Sir Greg. O Lord, ay 1 

Gun. vv hat a fwinging flag's head had you had in t 



fortnight f 
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Sir Greg, Five a- top, Til warrant her. 

Cun, E'en down into the country again, fir, and let 
her find fome other fool's head to plant on — ■ Here 
comes her Uncle, not a word to him of what IVe told 
you, that may breed ill blood, fir. 

Sir Greg, No', no, I'll difTemble to him as Ihe does 
to me, faith away. ' \^Exit Cun. 

Enter Sir Oliver. 

Tho*, to fay the truth, I dare not tell him the truth, for 
fear Ihe (hou'd breiik my head fbr't. 

Sir OL Well, fi>v are you fsitisfied with my niece 
now, pray ? 

Sir Greg, O yes, fir, perfedlly ; I have not the kaft 
fcruple remaining. 

Sir OL I think flie has taken pains to convince you of 
her inclinations. • » 

Sir Gr^g.. Lord, (ir, I'm as well fatisfied of 'em, as 
if I were married to her, I don't think fiie cou'd Jove me 
better if 1 were her hufband. 

Sir OL You can't imagine how heartily yoii*provok'd 

me, you bely'd her goodnefs to me You vexc 

me to the blood. 

Sir Greg, Why, really I was a fool, fir, I did not 
know half To, much of her then, as i do npw. PL-gue 
on 'her I \^J/t(ie^ 

Etrter Niece. 

Niece^ Ha ! the favour's gone, I feel It muft be Cun- 
ningham that has it ; how 1 applaud liis apprehcnfioa ! 
His wit has life in it, I'll fend him another token for*t 
immediately, and by the fame fool of a mefienger — 
Oh ! oir Gregory, where have you been this age ? How 
cou'd you be fo long from me ? 

Sir OL Well faid. Niece I Wh^t, fo fond before your 
Uncle I What wou'd (he do in piivate then ? 

Sir Greg, Only give me a kick o'the guts, I fuppofe, 
and call me rafcai. 

G 
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NiecB, But whcre's my favour, fervant? the !ove knot 
. I gave you ? 

Sir OL Odfo ! that*s true, Niece^ and I never thought 

of it the favour, fir, the love-kaot flic gave you I 

Sir Greg. Hah! 

Sir OL What, dumb, deaf, bewitch'd Oons ! the 

favour, fir ? 

Sir Greg. A pox of all lady's favours, I fay, I'm fure 
they are damn'd troublefoise to me ! ■ T he favour, 
bir! 

Sir 01, Ay, the favour, fir. 

Sir Greg. Why, ' fir, I was way-laid for it by three or 
four fwinging bullies, and they all fix of 'em drew upon 
me at once ; and — look you, fir, in fliort Jife's life, and 
a favour's but a favour, and fo I parted from 't. 

Nzec^. O unfortunate woman ! my firil kindnefs flight- 
ed thus ! 

Sir OL Oons ! fir, I muft tell you, I am very loufily 
afliamed of you : What the devil, have you parted with 
your common fcnfe for ever ? will you never come toge- 
ther again ? I mud feem to tea^e him a little — for 
now l.lee his heart is upon her. I don't know but I may 
make him take her with nothing [JfiJe.] Come, come, 
Kiece, 'twas but a trifle Let it pafs. 

Niece, 'Tis not the thing, fir, but the manner of hii 
parting with it that grieves me. 

Sir Greg, O difltmbling gipfey ! O ! if I darft but 
fpeak now, or cou'd but be believ'd when J do fpeak, I 
cou'd tell a tale wou'd make all her impudent hair Hand 
Itrait up an end. 

Niece. Well, Sir, at your requeft, I'll fliew at once my 
duty and my love in forgetting it ; and, to confirm my 
sfFedion ftronger yet- here, fir, pray wear this 

diamond, and let me judge of your fincerity by your 
keeping it. 

Sir Greg. Ah ! you know it won't be long, like a 
cunning witch, as you are ! [^^f to her. 

Niece, You had bell part with that now, as you did 
with the favour. 
^jr Greg. Yah ! why fo I had, I fuppofe, or I fliall 
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but an indifferent life on't| as you have handled 
latter, truly. 

^ce. But you mud promife me, dear Sir Gregory. 

Greg. Yah ! you coaxing devil ! 

O/. Ah f-why this is as it fhou'd be now — Thcre'f 
k in this ; no more words then— on Tuefday next 
re to tune your inftruments ; you fliall flay no longei? 

Knight. [Slaps bis backm 

Greg. Well, well, fir, the fooncr the better. 

OA Niece, you hear me. 

xe. Vm all obedience, fir Whatever you've 

L me fay remember I hate you fiil I— cordially. 

{Exit with Sir OL 
Greg. Ay, ay ! Plague on't— I know your mind 
tittle. — Now can't I forbear laughing to hear the 
cnight talk as familiarly of Tue/day next, as if we 
' lov'd one another— Tho' if I am not damnabl/ 
ken, oUr weddihg is as far off, as 'twas feven year 
e I faw her. If he fhouM bring it about, I'-gad he 
conjure ; for if he does not raife the devil to fright, 
nto it, I fancy I fhall never have natural courage 
jh to board her. 

Lovers may talk of joys. 
And pretty toys^ 
And cooing ; 
Vm fure I only find 

Bobs, blo'-wsy and noife 

In my poor uoooing. \Exii% 
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ACT IV. 
SCENE, contuucs. 

Enter Sir Olhrcr, ami Tcung Outwit. 

Sir 07. That ever I was born ! or fliouM live to 
\J have a fon, whofe face is the fore ranner 
of ill-fortune ! I never fee thee without fome vexation 
at the heels of thee. I knew there was mifcbief io thy 
very looks ; that before thy mouth open'd, ill news 
wou'd con-.e out on't. 

y. Qui. With fubmiflion, fir, I think I bring you 
very good news, to give you timely notice how yon 
may fave at once your kinfman's life, and the perpetual 
infamy that his fuffering the law wou'd bring upon your 

family None of our name were ever hang'd 

yet, in —What a miraculous efcapc it was that I 

heard on't ! 

Sir 01, Ah ! wcu'd thou hndft never heard on^t. 

y. Out. Ayl that's true too, fir, fo it had never 
been done ; but to fee how critically fortunate fome 
people are ! Sir, if I'm alive he was cariy'd to'jufticc 
Bind cver^h door, nay the conftable's hand was upon 
the knocker, and that I fliou'd (before he had power 
to raifc it) juft flep in to his redemption, was, X confefs, 
prodigiojs : in two minutes more his Mittimus had 
Lwcn lign*d for Ne<w^^te, and then at fuch a juncture 
|oo ! the feffiuns on 'I bur/day ; condemn'd on Friday ; 
fentence on Saturday ; dungfon on Sunday, and a 
Pl*a!m in a cart on Mr^nday :' terrible fyiurn ceremonies, 

fir! 

Sir Of. Prithee no n^ore On't — T don't like th: fub- 
Jcifi " Where did you leave the wretch i 
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y. Out. He's in the conllable's hands now, in the 
UalU fir— -—And, poor gentleman, his accafer 
wiih him. 

Sir 01, What is his accufer ? 

Y. Out, Oh! a judge's Ton, they tell me, fir; one 
that in a fit of malice will hang a man, and it ihall not 
coft him a farthing. 

Sir O/. Ho ! wiihin there ! 

Enter a S€r<vattt. 

Call up the folks in the Hall 1 had much hope of 

' him for a fcholar too j a thing thou wert never fit for : I 
had placed half the comfort of my life in him. 

Y. Out. If you are wife, he may be redecm'd yet fir. 

Sir O/. Cou'd I but lop him from my family, he 
ihould hang for me ; I'd fave no thief, to malic the 
proverb good upon me. 

* Enter Sir Threadbare as a ConfiahUy with Credulous, 
and La^ Gentry, (as a Man,) 

Oh ! your fervant, fir,— you are in a hopeful way, 
indeed. 

Cre, Ah! fir, I am a ruin'd creature, 'tis true 

but don't, ah ! don't kill me quite, fir ; your reproaches 
are as terrible as the gallows 1 deferve, fir. 

Y. Out. N^ay, good fir, don't grieve him, and hurt 
yourfelf too. 

Sir O/. Hold your peace, fir Come but once 

in feven years to fee your Uncle, and then brought 
home by a conftable ! 

Y. Out. Dear fir, don't fpeak fo loud, for your own 
honour's fake : don't profefa to love a man of wit, and 
ihew none yourfclf, fir. 

Sir OL DifTolute villain ! Are you the gentleman, 

fir, that fay you were robb'd by this perfon ? 

L. Gen, The unfortunate one, fir, that fell into the 
hands of four highv/aymen, whereof this fellow, 
whom, for manners fake, 1 wo\x'4 cAY^^j^x^^^^xaasiL"^ 
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tor^ I win now turn oat like a wild goat, to graze up- 
on the Weljb monntains — go— Will you pleale to walk 
this way. Gentlemen ? If 1 had been rul'd by you now. 

[Ex. Sir Ol. La, Gen. and Conftablc. 

y. Out. 1 am very ferry for jour misfcHtane, cocfin. 

Cre, O dear ! O iniferable ! What will become of 
me ? 

Y. Out. I'm thinking what conrie of life yon can 
torn yonrfelf to. 

Cre» O ! good fir ! I woa'd tarn to any thing that's 
honefl. 

y. Out. Ay, that's the thin^, fir, honeft ! Why you'll 
ftarye in any bofinefs of diat kind. 

Cre, Why then, can you think of any other thing, 
coufin, that yon are fure a man cannot be found out fn ? 

y. Out, Nay, that's not the thing neither ; for a 
man may be a profeft rogue, if he has but induftry and 
affurance enough to go thro* with it ; if you were bat 
clerk to fome fuhurb Juflice of Peace now or in- 
former 10 the Society or ^ it's a mighty matter to 
have the protcftion of the law 

Cre, Ay, fo it is, indeed, coufin ; I believe they'd 
find me for their purpofe ; for tho' I fay it, I am a man 
of very reform'd principles. 

y. Out, I'll thmk of fomething for you. 

Cre, Fr2iy let it be fafe tho', good coufin* 

y. Out. ril warrant you. 

£ftter M Servants , 

Serv. Mafier Credulous, your Uncle dcfires yon tm 
forbear the houfe, and has order'd me to take you a 
lodging of twelve-pence a-vveek, in Tbie^ing-Lane, and 
when the fervai^ts have din'd, he fays he'll fend your 
diet every day from their table. 

Cre, Ah ! this is an unfortunate welcome, coufin. 

y . Out, 'Tis fo indeed— I'll do what I can for you. 

Cre, Do you think, coufin, I cou'd not pick up a 
penny by writing a New-Paper f 

y. Out. Humh ! Why that's a good thing too ; but 
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Vm afraidj couiin, your invention is not quick enough 
for that ; but I'll think of it. 

Cre. Pray ye, do You'll bring my couiin word 

where I lodge. 

Ser<v. Yes, fir. 

Y. Out, rii come and vlfit you. 

Cre, Ah ! couiin, you are the only friend I have in 
the world — good-by. \^Exeunt Credulous and Ser'vant, 

Y. Out, So ! This was the luckieft cheat I e'er 

claim'd fhare in; of double profit too puts money 

in my pocket, and him out of favour, that ftood be- 
tween me and my expectation : my father's Cambridge 
jewel, much fuipeded to be his heirj now I think 
there's a bar in's hopes. 

Enter Sir Threadbare, and Lady Gentry, 'vjith Money. 

Sit T^r, It chinks, it chinks ; make hafte, boy. 
L. Gen, Where (hall we meet ? 
Y. Out. Meet ! death ! we*ll never part— let me 
kifs thee, dear rogue, thou haft performed to a miracle 
By Mercury, \ cou'd dwell upon thy lips for ever. 

[Kijfes her^ 

Sir Thr. Hold, hold, fir, that's no part of the booty. 

L. Gen* What have you to do to bid him hold 
cou'd not I have done it my{e\ii 

Sir Thr, Ay ; but if you Ihou'd have forgot, you 
know, fpoufe— 

L. Gen. Plhah At the old place in St. G.Ies's. 

Y. Out, I'll be with you in a half an hour. 

[Ex, Sir Tiir. and L» Gen. 

Enter Cunningham and Mirabel. 

Mir. Itfeems then, fir, I'm deceived ! Why, I have 
been told by twenty people, you were diredly in love 
with me. 

Gun, No, you're not deceiv'd, for I dare fwcar you 
did not believe any one of 'em. 

Mir, That's more than vou know, perhjips. 

9 s 
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Cun, I'm fare on't-^ — for when men fay they, love 
without hope, they lye. Now, pray |ay your hand 
apon your heart, and tell me, did you ever give me the 
If aft encouragement ? 

Mir. Now, fir, pray lay your hand upon the fame 
place, and tell me, did I ever fliew yoji any lign cf my 
diflike ? 

C»». Perhaps no— —but if you had, I might 
liave cur'd that by flattery \ but you do worfe, you fliew 
indifference, and that's the devil to get over. 

Mir. How do you know but a little flattery may cure 
that too. What the duce, have I nothing about me that 
deferves a civil thing to be faid to it ? 

Cun. Have I any thing about me, madam, that d«« 
ferves to be laugh'd at ? 

Mir, You are the moll phlegmatick creature. 

Cun. And you arc the merrieft gentlewoman. 

{Leering^ 

Mir.. Suppofe I really loved you, fir ? 

Cun. Why then, if I were not very phlegmatick^ you'd 
be ruin'd ; for 'tis* fix to four I fhould like you ; and if* 
1 ftiou'd marry you, I fliou'd ruin myfelF, 

Mir. Are you then really To indifferent as you feem 
to be ? 

Cun, Are you not wifer than you feem to be ? 
Mir. Why, what* ails me ? 

Cun. You feem to me, either to be out of. your own 
wits, or think me out of mine i Now if you'll give. me 
leave, I'll propofe a thing to you, which muft, at leaft, 
prove one of us mad, if we (hcu'd not agree to it tho', 
don't fuppofe^tthe fame time, I don't think you a very 
pretty creature ; but I uou'd have you a wife one too. 

Mir. Pray inftrudl me, fir. 
^Ctin^. Why, you know Lucinda and Sir Gregory are 
defigned*''to marry one another, and have both a great 
deal of money ; now you and I having very little, do 
you think Ik wou'd not be better, if you took t>ir Gre- 
gcry^ and I Luci7ida ? • 

Mir. Nay, the thing wou'd be more reafonable, I con- 
fefs : but how are they to be taken \ That's the queftioQ, 



, The Rival Fools. 15*5 

Cun. As they do woodcocks, in a fprin^e : rely you 
upon my conduft. Til fecure you the Knight; in the 
mean time you muft help me to cr ick the fliell of the 
lady's coynels, by wearing this favour. 

Mir. Why, fhe fent it to you. 

Cun, Therefore you muft wear it I find her a 

little hard in coming to, and have no way but jealoufy, 
to extort a plain confeflion in ray favour. 

Mir* Well, 1*11 wear it, do you look to theconfequence. 

Cun. ni warrant you Now you have fenfe-^— 

Odfb! here comes the Knight meet me here in a 

quarter of an hour, Pfl give inilrudUuns (that are in- 
fallible) about him. 

Mir. Then I'll own you have fenfe. [Exit MJr. 

Enter Sir Gregory, 

Sir Greg. O dear Cunninghatn ! I am overjoy'd I have 
found thee ; 1 have been hunting for thee, till Fm all 
over in a fweat. 

Cun What's the matter, fir ? 

Sir Greg. O man ! 1 want feme more of thy friendly 
advice I have got a diamond here, which I dare as 
well be burn'd as keep,, and for the heart's blood of me, 
I don't know where to find its mailer. 

Cun. No; that's hard, faith! 

Sir Greg. It does belong to fomebody, I'm lure 
A plague on him, wou'd he had it, for I'm all over in a 
bath while 'tis about me, and fhe that fent it too is fo 
damnable wafpifh, I had as good run my eyes into the 
fire, as look her in the face till 1 have parted with it. 

Cun. Hal from Lucinda, my life on't ^let's fee. 

''-^^[Looking on the Ring "] O ho! my friend, have I 
found you, 'faith— I'gad this was lucky. 

^ir Greg. Hah! What, dear Qunningham ! 

Cun. Do you fee that little flaw in the corner fparkle, 
fir? 

Sir Greg. Where ! where, pray ? 
Cun. Why there, juft at the fouth-eaft end of ih« 
north-angle. 

G6 
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Sir Greg. O la ! ay, I fcc't no«r. 

C«ff. This is tliat very Hd^ fir, dut lb mo^ blood 

is threatened to he ilied for. 

S\rGreg, Hab ! {Frigbted. 
Cun. A tun at Icaft. 

Sir Gr/;|'. O I2 ! why that's more thui a man has ia 
his whole boiy. 

Cz/;/. V/h^t a prcdigio-s cn^ps have yoa had, that 
thi? (h^uld fall firll into luy hands ? 

Sir Gr/-^. O dear, ay ! Well, am I difcharg'd on*t 
then ? 

Cun. My life for yoars, now, fir— [Drafws. 

Sir Gr(g. O la ! What are yoa a-doing ? 

Cun, What a man of prodence fhou'd do, fir 
ftand upon my guard whib 1 iiave it about me 
let him come to my face, I dare the rafcal. 

Sir Greg. WeH ! what a ccmfcrr 'tis to have a friend 
behind one's hack : I fwear, dear Cunningham , I am 
almcfl aftiara'd to fee thee venture thy life ihas for me : 
Ods-heart ! my blood rifes to fee thy courage. Od ! 
I'll draw, and iVand by thee, though 1 fright myfelf ne- 
ver (b much for't, 

Cun. By no means, £r : more than one to one*s a 
difhonourable feat. 

Greg, r my confcience I ihall owe my life to 

thee. 

Cun. Yoo over- rate my fervicc, iir tho* I own I 

have, been thinking of a thing that wcu'd really defervc 
your thanks. Suppofe, fir, 1 (hould get your miftrefs 
for ycu ? • 

Sir Creg. Ah I dear friend, there I'm afraid thy 
gof d-wiii'y li'gg^i* than thy wit. 

Cutt, Why, does ftie abufe you flill, fir? 

Sir Greg. O moft damnably ! Every time worfe than 
other : and yet that old fool, Sir Oli<ver^ thinks as con- 
fidently the day holds on 7ue/day, as if fhe did not wiffi 
me at the tievil : fir, fhe's fo familiarly us'd to call me 
names, that, I believe, in the very church ceremony, 
fhc'd fay, /, fuch a one, take tkee Rogue to be mj redded 
JRa/caL 
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CuH. Well, fir, dare you leave all to me yet ? 

Sir Greg* Faith that's juft leaving nothing to thee— 
for I have no more hopes of her, than a drummer has 

of a regiment 1 may put her in mind of her duty, 

but 1 fhall never command her. 

Cun. ril warrant you, fir, I have a device fhall con- 
traft her to you, whether fhe will or no, and that when 
Ihe leaft thinks on't. 

Sir Greg. That's the only way, indeed ; for if ever 
fhe thinks on't, you'll as foon perfuade a bear to the 
ftake, or a gaming lord to wave his privilege to a 
tradefman. 

Gun* She feems kind in publick, at leaft ? 

Sir Gfeg. O la ! yes, fir, before xompany fhe'Il 
wheedle, coax, and lye, like a mifs to her keeper ; but 
in private fhe is as wild, as fierce and curll as a cat in a 
garret. 

Gun, Still the greater will my friendfhip prove 
Look you, fir, here's a letter which I had juft writ to 
her in your behalf, give it yourfelf, and if you don't 
immediately find an abatement of her feVerity to you, 
fay 1 hare deceiv'd you. 

Sir Greg, I'll give it her this minute and if thou 

makeft thy words good, I'll give it under my hand, that 
thou baft more wit than a conjuror [iSxif. 

Guff, Ha ! ha ! how greedily the gudgeon gobbles a 
cheat! 

^ Enter Mirabel. 

O 1 you are come in time. 

Mir. Well,^ fir, what fuccefs ? 
- Guff. Follow the Knight, watch him clofe ; you'll fee 
him give a letter prefently from me to the lady; 
when fhe has read it, do you enter, and afk him if he 
has not-«ne for you, which, as he well may, he'I! cer- 
tainly deny ; no matter, do you affirm he has, and from 
that hint, work up her jealoufy ; yet feem fearful of 
difcovering names, till you affedt a prudence in retiring. 

Mir, What a malicious creature do you make me ? 
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Ctm. What a faint woo'd yoa make yoorfelf now ? 
Can jOQ make me beliere yoa don't a little naturally 
Late a woman that has (aid ^oa have a face as brown 
and rough as a French roll ; and tho' you have been 
beating ap^for a hufbacd thefe two years, yet you have 
not rais'd one man that woo'd ever pac yoa to the qoef- 
tion ? 

Mir, Did you hear her fay fo ? 

Cun, And ten people more, at the fame time. 

Mir, Better be beating up for a huiband, than beatea 
down to the price of the firil man that does a& her the 
queftion, as fhe is by you, fir. 

Cun, Poor fpiteftil animal! [jijsde,'\ Look ye, ma- 
dam, the more liberty you take uith her, the fooner yoa 
finifli my profpcd, and give me Icifure to bring yours 
to perfemon. 

Mir. I ihall return the liberties fhe takes, I believe. 
Cun, The way's before you. 

Mir. Away ! Hah ! hah ! [Exit. 

Cun, So ! file's in fine order for my bufiaefs, which, 
barring^ the Devil's ftepping in between, I think can't 
fail— Hey-dcy ! What have we here! Another fool, 
the very (pawn of his mailer, aod^ if poffible, more ri- 
diculous. 

Enter Sim^lt, fantaJiicaUy dreft, 

Sim, Sir, I am your obedient, humble fenrant. Pray, 
fir, can you do me the favour to inform me how the 
party does ? 

Cun, The party ! He takes me for a fcrivener fore 
•———Pray, fir, which of the parties do you meao ? 

Sim, Excafe n;e, fir, I name no names but 

I am under feme obligations to a certain party, and 
wou'd willingly bring m .tters to a conclufion ; but, 
really, I don't find that 1 have heard from *em. 

Cun, Oh ! upon my life, I know her. 

Sim, Not from me, fir ; you don't hear me name her ; 
know what you can, talk a whole day with me, you'll be 
jje'er the wifer, you'll find nothing come from me, fir. 

Cu/r. I dare fay, Hr, nobody >f^\ll ex^e<a it ; but. 
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really, yoo are fo remarkably honourable in your amours 
that all the world talks of your fecrecy, I mean to Sir 
Qli'ver*s niece, fir, 

Sim, Sir, you aftoniih me ! I thought all the world 
had known her name was a fecret. 

Curt, That's the reafon fo many people whifperit, fir. 

Sim, Well, fir, they can't fay it came from my Hps, 
however : But, fir, I have becD informed in my late re- 
tired walks, *twixt Paddington and Pancra/s, that there 
have been certain favours and tokens ient me from the 
party, (whom you can witnefs I ^ever nam'd) and thefe 
tokens, fir, really have never come near me. 

Cun, How ! Pray, fir, what were the tokens ? 

Sim, A love-knot and a diamond, fir -Really, 

the thing is not well- I am apprehenfive of fomc 

diihonourable pra'dtce again (I me. 

Cun, Sir, ^our apprehenfion's good, and if you'll 
take my word, Sir Gregory is the man that wrongs you ; 
mere fpite and envy oC your fuccef? With his miftrefs : 
for when you were at Paddington, he intercepted the 
gifts at Pancrafs, 

Sim* Tray tor! His miftrefs too! Poor animal! He 
had never known what it was to appear like a gentle- 
man, but that I fometimes, in pure friendftiip, us'd to 
drefs him Sir, do you. think 1 ought not to de- 
mand the combat of him ? 

Cun, Tro h the wrong deferves it, fir ; but if you 
cou'd be revenged on him without iJiat hazard, wou'd it 
not be better ? 

Sim, Sir, I fear no hazard, where the honour of the 
party is concerned : befides, I know him to be a rank 
coward. 

Cun, Nay, then a man migljt venture : Cut how will 
the lady bear the appreherifion of your danger ? 

Sim. Why, really, thai! gives me feme concern ; and 
'tis poITible the fright mi|l^ht kill her; tjvcrefore 1 don't 
know if a private revenge wou'd not do the thipg alto- 
gether as well. Pray, fir, what was your propofaT? 

Cun, Why thus, fir ; I have already promis'd toconr 
tra^t him to Mrs. Lucinda, your mUliefs, by a device; 
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i)OW wben he thinks he has bobbed you of the lady, yoit 
ihali ftand behind the ^ras, and be a witnefs of his be- 
ing bobb'd, by my putting a falfe lady upon him. 

Sim. Sir, deftroy me, bat this wou'd make me laugh 
immoderately. 

Cun. We'll fob him, dr, here's my hand on 't. 

Sim. Sir, no perfon alive woo'd be more tranfported 
to fee him well fobb'd, than myfelf : But now you talk 
of fobbing, fir ; really, I myft tell ypo, I begin to 
wonder why the lady does not fend for me, as .ell as 
to me, according to her word of honour ; tor, I protefl, 
I have kept out of town (to keep my word) thefe two 
days, — on purpofe to be fent for : And, really, upoa 
my credit- ■ - I am almoft flarv'd with walking. 

Cuft. O ! walking gets a ilomach, fir. 

Sim. Ay, but then it gets one no provifions, fir ; not 
but I had a domach too, but then I loft it again, and 
got it again, as often, fir, as a man fhall get and loie 
the fight of PauPs, in a walk to Chel/ea, 

Cun. Why don't you go to her yourfelf, fir ? 

Sim. Sir, there's a trifle call'd a vow ha« pafs'd be- 
tween us to the contrary, which renders the thing im- 
poflible : But, fir, . fhall I beg the favour of you, if you 
meet the lady's footman running before her empty 
coach, in an orange-tawny livery, that you wou'd di- 
redt him and-the horfes now to IJlington, for I can't but 
think fhe will fend for me yet. 

Cun. Sir, I'll certainly do it You are going thi- 
ther ? 

Sim. This very minute, fir, and fhall not return till 
fcnt for ; and there he'll certainly find me, looking upon 
the pipes and whiftling. \Exit. 

Cun, Ha ! ha ! A pretty amufement for a lover truly, 
tho' I think there's but little difference' in the befl of us. 

But now to my own affair The favour and the ring 

give me fair hopes, indeed 



^hey Jhou^d he figns of her affeHlon^s truth. 

But Imuftjiill pur/ue my furer proof. [^^^^ 
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, Enter Niece, ani/ St> Gregory. 

Niece. A letter for me ! *tis impoffible f Nobody of 
common feiife cou'd fuppofe I'd receive it from thy 

hands Why wilt thou follow me, to provoke me 

Hill to abufe thee ? 

Sir Greg. Look ye, forfooth, don't you be too huffy 
neither, left. upon reading that letter you fliou'd find 
reafon to think better of me, and th^n look like a fool 
•for all the confident things you have faid and done to 
me. 

Niece. Prithee, dear ideot, don't have fo much af- 
fiirance — is it not enough I do thee the grace to re- 
ceive this from thy hands, (a thing that almolt makes 
me fick to do) but you muft talk too ? 

Sir Greg. Well, well, Mrs. Frumps, do you read the 
letter, pray, and then your tongue will run another 
tune, 1 belieye. 

Niece. Stand awiy farther — farther yet — ^you 
ill man ner'd changeling did not you feel was go- 

ing to read it ? 

Sir Greg. Oh I oh ! I may flay in your fight at leaft ; 
you did n >t ufe to endure me in the fame room : the 
very fupei fcription has done fome good upon you, I 
fee. 

Niece. Ha ! 'tis Cunningham's hand ! But what an'odd 

direction 'tis — To the fatreft in the family 1 think 

I may venture to take it to myfelf without vanity 1 

wiong his wit to doubt it. How pleafant 'tis to make 
this fcol the mutual mefTenger of our amorous fecrets, 
and his own difquiet. \,^fit^e. 

5ir Greg. O ho ! fhe nods at me already : Ah ! it 
will aH come in time. 

Niece. Is it pollible thou canft laugh yet ? I wou'd 
have undertook to have kill'd a with lefs venom 

than 1 have fpit at thee. 

Sir Greg. Pfliah ! 1 don't mind you now, mun. Read 
your letter, will you ? . 

Niece. Back then, owPa-face ■ \Readt.'\ Take 
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it as a proof of lo^ve, that foryur fake I mortify anotker'f 
'vanity : A folly* that needs but little art to fatter it, and 
yetf if rightly us'd^ may fefvt 

Sir 01. [fFithin^ My Niece? why th«rc (he is, 

in the next room. 

Niece. Ha ! my^ncle^s coining! Sir Gregory! 

why do you keep that diilance ? Vou did not ufe to be 
fo ftrangc ! 

Sir Greg, Ah, ah, ak your fevantj forfooth ! What, 
il your proud ilomach come down then ? And now, ma- 
dam, 1 have a word or t>vo to throw in yonr ear -r- Look 
you, madam, in the firll place — I 

Nitce, He don't come yet ; why thou faucy iflue of 
fome manhing grenadier! how dareft thou ofrer toccme 
near me, tho* t call'd thee ? I'll make thee know, that 
to obcy's as criminal as to contradid me. 

Sir Greg. Ads-heart, maiam 1 you'll find I won't tak« ' 
things as I have done : Til contradid you in fpite of your ^ 
teeth, and obey you to plague }Oli, and you fhall obey 
me, tho' I plague myfelf ; for I'll marry you whether 
yo)i will or no; nay, tho' I have no mind to it myfelf: 
only for the trick's fake, I'll trick, madam, and make * 
you as miferable a wife, as you wou'd me a horrible { 
hufband; and there's the refolution of a provok'd 
lover, that in pure revenge will throw himfeU" away 
upon you. {Going. 

Ni(ce. The fool begins to talk rcafon. 

Enter Mirabel. 

Mir. Sir Gregory, your fervant 1 Pray, fir, have you 
no letter for me ? 

Sir Greg. Not f, madam— I brought one from Mr. 
Cunningham tO Mrs. Miferable there, that (hall be, and 
fo \ o u r fcrva n t * [ Exit. 

Mir. I am .afraid, madam. Sir Gregory has made a 
miftake, and given you my letter. 

Niece. Ha.1 what do 1 fee! the very favour I fent 

him ; I am confounded ^--but will feem as uncon- 

cern'd sls fhe. [Aftde-,^ You have a mighty pretty ribbon 
there^the very fame— ?iay v/\vett to:v^Vw\.^qm buy it ? 
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Mir, Really, madam, I don't know—I was only 
defired by a friend to wear it But had you any 

letter tho' ? 

Niece, Yes 1 vow 'tis very pretty fome lover's 

prefent, 1 prefume. 

M/r. One that would have me think he's a lover—* 
But pray, madam, was there not fome miftake in that 
letter ? • 

Ni4ce. My heart's too full to anfwer her— I'll give 
it her, and feem ignorant of all— — O dear, yes, he 
gave me a leiter, J cou'd not imagine from whom — I 
have open'd it too, and if you had not come, was juft 
going to read it. 

Mir, Nay, there's no harm, madam. [Rea^is to her/elf. 

Niece* Can he then be the villain that he feems ? 
He is: — The fubjed of the letter too confirms him fo. 
Where's all my pride of fpirit now> that ought to tear 
him from rhy heart ? Abus'd, and made the ftale, the 
property of another's hope I Confufion ! how Ihe fmiles 
in triumph o'er my folly ! 

.QmxA%^zm at th door. 

Cuft, So ! my mine fucceeds, I fee f The Train has 
taken ; 'twill bounce anon. 
Mir. Ha! ha! ha! 

Niece. O torture to my face ! fure fhe dares not 
own her treachery. Your letter feems to pleafe you, 
madam ? 

Mir. Ycsi truly, I can't but laugh to fee how fome 
people's vanity expofes 'em ;* and how ridiculoufly wo- 
. men of little or no beauty will rail at thofc that real- 
ly have it. 

Niece. Has any body rail'd at you, madam ? 

Mir, Um— — a little I My features did not pleafe 
'em, it feems. My face was only a French roll or fo 
Ha'! ha! ha! 

Niece- Ha! the very words I faid to Cunningham! 
- Betray me too ! » 

Mir. And yet theper/bn that they thought likei theirs 
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better^ is fool eneogh, itfecms, to find {bmething in 
face, that they have not» poor aeature ! ha ! ha ! ba ! 
Nicci, He's here ! he dares not own it Aire. 

Cunninghain naers^ 

Cun. Ihope» madam, yoareceiv'd my letter? [?VMir4 

Mir. I had this mofflent read it^ fir. 

Niece. Nay then, he dares do any thing Tht 
proof's too plain. 

Cmh. And may flatter myfelf that my cxpeaation^ 
anfwer'd ? 

Mir. If that Lady's uneafinefs is any evidence, y< 
may. 

Cun. Then yon think I may laugh fecnrely I 

Mir. Av, and heartily I ha I ha ! ha ! 

CuH. Ha! ha! ha! 

Niece. Ungrateful ! perjcir'd wretch ! 

Cun. Madam I 

Niece. O I thou haft wrong'd the tendereft heart that 
ever liften'd to the faithlefs vows of man. 

Cun. 1 had little reafon to think fo from the encou- 
ragement f faw you give two fools before my face. 

Niece. I learnt from thee before that fervil^ artifice , 
of diiTembling : buc tell me, was 1 then credulous and 
vain, to think your vows fincere ? O ! I had fill'd the , 
meafure of my hopes in thee, my duty, interell, friends, 
and fortune not confider'd, when thy fuppofed fidelity 
deferv'il 'em. 

Cun. Suppofe me then no more the thing I feein'd ; 
but as my hoart, my hopes, and tendercil wiihes 
would create me, yours fincerely, and only yodrs. I 
knew there was no other way at once to give my hopes 
a certainty but this, this innocent deceit of feem- 

ing falfe to ftir your jealouGes ; and if you don't ap- 
plaud the ftratagem, you wrong the heart you now com- 
plain'd of. 

Niece. Is't poflible f 

Mir. Ev*n fo indeed, madam, and if you don't par- 
don my part of the jeft we made of you > Fll fwear 
yoa^ll allow nobody wit but y'^^^^^^^* 
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Niett. Well ! you have fool'd me fairly ; but how - 
all I make you amends ? 

C^. That's eafily done ; you ihall make me a huf- 
md, and I have engag'd Sir Gregory (hall make her an- 
Jier ; when I am a little recover'd from the fiirprize of 
ly good fortune. Til tell you. 

Thus tbo* ador*d^ the fair- one falfely coy^ 

That ivould uuith doubts the loner's hope deftroy^ 

Once touched ivith jealoufy confirms his joy. 

[Exeunt* 
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A C T y. 
SCENE, Cunningham*j Lodgings. 

Entee Cunningham, T. Outwit, Prifcian, and Sir 
Threadbare. 

'un, XTOu'Il pardon nie, dear Oufwit^ that I did not 
X before truft you with my defign upon your 
Duiin Lueinda : but iince you have told me how 1 may 
rve you in this new attempt upon your father, I have 
3t now the lead fear or doubt remaining. 
Y. Out. Faiih, 1 can't blame your caution, in fo cri- 
:al a point ; but I am glad I liave it in my power to 
rve you, not only for our old acquaintance fake, but 
e pleafure too of biting my father ; nay, i'U make 
m pay the very mufic to your wedding : is the concert 
ady. Knight? 

Sir Thr. 'Oh, fir, we are half the concert ourfelvcs ; 
2 two are the tabor and pipe, that mull make his purfe 
ince out of his pocket. 

Prif, Yes, Sir, you'll find us ^ cantare pares, JsT r^- 
mdere paraii. 
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Y.Omt, Say yoo h, my lads! &ciiire'n £a^ Har« 
reSL-home with a melodiaas hom-pipc 

Sir Tin-. lAj wife has engaged to bring ^ Ladies. 

Y. Ow. And 111 nndotake the joang cazcombs ihail 
follow 'ein. 

Sir 71^. Bot 'tis time, gentlemen* we wm tuning 
oor inftroments. 

Y. Ojtf . Let's awaj from the ba<^ door. A£ea. 
Fri/. FiftaJa duke omit, wlmcrtt dmm Jtcipit mmaps, 

\Extmmir. Oot. ^/>Thr. «n/FnC 

Eutfr SeruoMts with m Bamfmtt* 

Cun» So ! very well— Reach me the Uack gown- 
Are none of the gae^ come yet ? 

Ser'o. Yes, fir, I believe there's one below in the 
parlour now. 

Cun. What is be ? 

8eru. Really, fir, I can't be pofidve ; but I fuff>eft 
him to be a fool, that fome pawn-broker's old-faihion 
cloaths have made half a gentleman : I think he (aid his 
name was Simpte. 

Cun, The very perfon I wanted, Ihew him up imme- 
diately* 

Ser*v. He's here, fir. 

Cun, Ah ! Monfieur Simple ! moft opp<xtanely wel- 
come ! You arc come in the very crifis of your re- 
venge ; I expe£l Sir Gregory every minute ! Well, how 
is it ? 

Sim. Periih me, fir, if I am not in a very untoward 
condition, for between love, and coid and hanger, 
and one thing or other, I am really almoft ftarv'd, fir, 
■ Piay, fir, has not this unkind lady fent for me 

yet? 

Cun, Truly, not that I hear, fir ! I fancy there's 
fome unfriendly mefienger employ'd between you. 

Sim. Why then, it muft be fo; for in all appearances, 
Tm pofitive the lady muft be a perfon of honour ; 
and could not l\ave fo little >wit, as to think to make a 
fpol of mc— — -But really 1 was never fo cold fi bcc 
1 



The Rival F o o l s. 



i67 



peeping into the world ; that river is exceffive 
md in my confcience," 1 have been feven miles 
h upon the banks of it ; where really, fir, I be- 
lave not feen lefs than five thoufand fticklebacks, 
am really of opinion, that there are gudgeons 

Miller's-thumbs 1 faw in vaft quantities, I 

I told above four fcore— I'll make a little bold 
ur fweet- meats. 

And welcome, fir. 

* ris flrange now, I have really no tafte in any 

! love, fir, diftradls every thing, but itfelf. 
It lohifpers.'] Udfo I I have news for you. 

For me ! what is it, for this plum's fake ? 
Nay, hear me, fir. 

I'll warrant you, fir, I have two cars to one 

1 hear more than I eat, fir- 
Sir Gregory*^ come, and you (hall fee him fobb'd 

ately. 

No ! that would be an immoderate pleafure. 
Stand unfeen there but two minutes, and I'll 
opportunity to call you in, and place you at the 

ith the lady I defign to iham upon him. 

Sir— could not I drink firft ? 

By and bye. Til put her health to you— — 

t comes, away. 

Enter Sir Gregory, 

gory ! your moft faithful, hmble fervant. This 
ed the greatefl honour was ever done to my poor 
ion. 

^reg. Phoo ! prithee pox of compliments, man, 
thee this honour every day of the week when 
arried, but my head's upon other things now ; 
tell you the truth, I am up to the ears in love 
te. 

Soft ! the lady's in the next room— —if 
lid hear you, all's unravell'd. 
)reg. Ad 1 'twas well you told me ; for I wai 
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jail going fo bawl out how terribly I ihould laugh at her^ 
when 1 got her, whether ihe will or no. 

Cwi, Ob ! but don't ufe her too feverely, neither. 

Sir Greg^ No, no, I'll only vex her a little^ or fo. 

Can. Hang it, e'en forgive her all. 

Sir Greg, No, faith ! I muft crab her, ihe m oft be 
vinegar'd ! I long dearly to fetch a little verjuice out of 
her ; for you know (he has been damnably fancy to me. 

Cun, O ! you'll foon tame her. 

Sir Greg, So I will, faith ; for before I bed her, I'll 
▼ery fainy fee her legs tied to the two bortom pofts, 
her hands to the head- board, and a gag ia her mouth, 
that ihe may neither kick, bite, bdwl^ fcratch, nor run 
away. 

Can. For all this, I ihall fee you and your lady live 
as quietly as two tortoifes. 

bir Greg, Nay, it's all one to me, whether we do or 
no; ihe may be a tortoife, for aught I know ; at the 
bottom ; but hitherto, I am fure, I have feen nothing of 
it in her, but a damn'd thick ihell. 

Cun, Well, iir! now to the proof on't — 

[Soft Mufici,] That's the fignal of her approach 

Come, fir, get into this gown with me, put your right 

hand through this ileeve Mind you your part, and 

I'll warrant her your own. 

Sir Greg, Well, faith ! this will be pure ! Now I be- 
gin to fmoak it; do you place her in that chair, and I 
warrant you, I'll grope her out. 

Cun, Here ihe comes— lie fHll. 

E titer Mirabel. 

Lady, this homely roof and coarfer entertainment are 
too much honour'd by fo fair a prefence ; but where 
fincere afFedlions are both holt and gueft, the place takes 
little from their full delight. 

Enter Simple, 

TAjs only frknd I have made bold t'invite, to be the 
private mtnefs of our contraded faiOi. 
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Mtr. Your fncnd*s moll welcome, fir; and when 
«iir hands are JinkMin that firm chain, thatmuft unite 
BS ever. Fame lhall bely my virtue, if e'er it fpeaki 
me but an obedient wife ; in witnefs of this truthj I 
yield my hand. 

Cun, And thus devoutly I receive it. 

Mrr, O! you grafp me, fir, too hard. 

Cun. Think it but a lover's zeal, and pardon it. 

Mir. Poor Sir Gregory / methinks I pity Him ! how 
Ibangely would he rave to fee this interview ! 

Cutt. O ! you're ftili too much concerned for him : 
you know he gave his intereft up to me, and (hon'd yon 
pity one that Sights you ? 

if/r. That thought, indeed, revives my refolntion 
> No more delays then# but for ever make m« 

yours. 

Cum. Thus, then—— 

Sim. Hold, fir, begging your fair lady's pardon too 
■ ■ ■ give me leave firil, at leaft, in one friendly 
flowing glai^, to particularize my feparate fatisfaftion, 
that 1 conceive at this time in your united felicity, and 
that ridiculoas animal Sir Gregory's eternal difappoint- 
ment. 

Mir. Since 'tis your friend's propofal, fir, I pledge 
it. [Drinh^ 
Can. 'Tis kindly olFer'd. 

Sim. Deilroy me, but fuch a banquet once a week, 
wou'd make me grow fat in a fortnight. \jifidu 
But pray, fir, now proceed in your ceremony. 

Cun* Thus then — Before the /acred Po^wers ahve^ 
I join this plighted hand in bonds of love \ 
And uuith this hand the heart thatjnuns the fame, 
^To hum for e'ver in this facred flame : 
With hand and heart I yield my fortune too. 
And all the rights that to a twife are due ; 
And this firm 'uow for mutual life Jhall ftand^ 
Irrewcaily feaVd 'witlrheart and hand. 

Sim. Well, now I could walk bare-foot to Ber^/^i^ 
Vol. U. H 
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and back agwi> and laugh at thi^ jcft all^tfta way, witli- 
Cjut baking, . • - [J/de. 
I Mir._ : Thus too^Befcre th fintrtttPanutrs ahonje^ 
I join ibis plighted hand in bonds lo<vt : • 
And uuith this hand the^hlsart that (hjbns the /ami ^ 
To burn for eijer in this fdcrid fianie : 
With hand and heart I yield mf for tuiib tod^ 
And all the rights that are a bujband^s due : ^ , 
And thiffirm M>rh3 for mit'uat life fiatl ftand. 
Irrevocably fal^d ivitb heart and hand. 
Sir Greg. Ha! ha I ha ! Faith, and fo it fliall, mi- 
^im, iFor here V: the hand that owns thfe'h^ait that you' 
have^fvvorn to obey* ' 

^«;/, 4nd,> faith. Sir Gregory ^ here*« witnefs of the 
ccntrad;. 

Sir Greg, Now, now, what nam£s have you ta call 
ire, pray ? 
Mk. ffu^baija, fif. 

.^ir.Qreg. [Cof^ng out of the gonnjn.'] Hiah i Ods- 
nails ! I am cheated, wrongM, fbord, abusM, 

Sim, Extremely fobb'd, indeed, fir. 

Cun. , y/Jiy, did not -I tell you, fir, you fliou'd firtd 
•her another woman ? 

Si?n: Nay, Ihe is not tftc fame, Ktiight ' ■ can 
witnefs ; iha ! ha I 

Sir Greg. What the devil, hsfve you brO light my own 
man to laugh in my-fate to6 ?■* ^' Siy> fince fhe is nOt 
the fame, I niull telf you, I'll have another, if ther6*' 
were bilt another lady )n^«ri>/f : You'll find, fir, that 
I won't be married in blind man's-bufF. 

Gun, Why Hwas your own agreement, fir 

And if you knew the care I have taken of you, you'd 
down of your knees aAd thank your ftars it was no 
worfe. . 

Sir Greg, A^' fire of my fiars, I did not care if my 
ftars were all of a light bJaze. I am fure I may thank 
you that 'tis as- bud as it is. 

Cut. Are not you aih?lm'd ! YoUr very inhumanity 
has drawn: tears from the lady* 
J///-^ Ah me I Is this the promife of my hopes ? 
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Why was I flatter'd with imaginary joy ? Muft I fufFer 
for another's fault ? Is pride, perverfenefs, knd ill 
ufage^ then the only way to con^quer men's afFedlions ? 
If tears,- fobmiffion, gen tie n els, and obedience have n6 
chaMns, my' merit's poor indeed, and 1 deferve the 
flights that i forefee muit fall on me. 

Sir Grig* Why, faith, upon fecond thoughts, this is 
fomething civiiler than Rogue and Ra/caL 

Cun. Ods-precious 1 Madatn, dry your eyes for 
ihame ! I have no longer patience to fee fuch youth, 
beauty, and foch virtue thrown away on one that 
never can deferve 'em,— ——Go, fir, return agaiii 
to her- that knows you better ; thai gives you Idp -nage 
fitter for you; that means to treat you to your mv-nt ; 
to abufe, to baffle and difgrace you : Fool^ Slanjey Raf^ 
caU Monfter^ is the converfe you delight in i We Jt ll 
no fuch- ware ; if you look here for blows and f .il- 
mouth'd Curfes, you are deceiv'd ; fray, feek elfe- 

vvhere Meeknefs, obedience, virtue, are the 

goods we deal in. 

Sim» And, pray, fir, has not your wifdom yet dif* 
cd^ei^d the party, for A^hofe fake the other lady fo hor- 
ribly abus'd you ? ha ! ha ! 

Sir Greg. Why, you little forry fon of a— — — 
Hark-ye, Cunningham, do but make half as much a fool 
of that whole Jacianapes iov laughing at me, and let 

things go as they will -Here's my hand, I'll iorgive 

thee all over. [Jji^e. 

Cun, O fie ! fir, your mind c^n'c be fo foon altered. 
You'll like no woman that won't fling a flipper in youi* 
face, break your head with a fan-handle, or bore your 
nofe with a filver bodkin. 

Mir» Thefe qualities you'll nevfr find in me : but 
in a fond obedient wife, the readieft and the humbleft 
fervant. 

Cun. 'Death I but he fhall not, madam ; let his 

grofs Ignorance feel the lofs of you I've a 

thought will do; I'll difannul th^ contraft yet, and fee 
you better married. 

Sir Greg. 'Slife ! but you fhall not, fir, [Taking 
H z 



her bamJ fr§m bimJ] ihe's mine, and I am ]ier*s ; tnd 
as loag as we are one anocher's, according to law, 
let me iee the man chat dares divide as. If 70a are 
my friend, fir, prove it; and don't pretend to do me 
a good torn, and tlien hit me o' the teeth with it. I am 
fare, con£denDg how damnable ill I fucceeded with 
the other, this lady can*t blame me for being a little 
caatious at firft. 

Mir, If it were only cantion, fir, indeed I cannot 
Blame yoa. 

Cuu, Nay, fir, get the lady's confeat, and I have 
no objedion — 

Sir Greg. Lady's confent ! fo I have, fir 
Lcok-ye here, fir ^ i KiJis Icr,] there's my firft 
proof of love to her And now, madam, to Hop 

the mouth of my friend's impertinence for ever, give 
me a round fmack, as a proof of your love to me. 
IS/fe kijfes him,'\ There's for you, fir; are yon iatisfie4 
now, fir ? 

Cun. Nay, now I own your wit too hard for mine ; 
indeed you have carried her in fpite of me. 

S'un, And now, fir, I hope you'Jl own there art 
ladies lhat may be carry'd 190 in fpite of other peo- 
ple ; ha ! ha I 

Sir Greg. Ay, but it mufl be when thou'rt her coach- 
man thcH, for if ever thou carried a lady, without 
horfes to help thee, 1*11 be bound to be a hack-driver 
as long as I live. 

^itn. Sir, there are perfons, indeed, that are ridi- 
culous, and very obnoxious to ladies, and fuch fools, 
indeed, do mifs of 'cm ■ 

Cun. Nay, no dilTention here, I befeech you, gen- 
tlemen Mr. Simple y I'll do your bufinefs elfec- 

tually — 

Sim, Sir, Tm convinc'd that my condud has deferv'd 
it even of the lady herfelf, fir. 

Cun. Sir Gregory^ hark ye— you fhall laugh at him 
Tcry fpeedily. 

Sir Greg, Ha ! ha ! 

Cj^^. la iht mean time, I have Aill contriv'J 
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yoii- a new and better revenge upon your other mif- 
trefs. 

Sir Greg. How ! hovv ! Dear rogue, my fpleen's oft 
tiprtoe at thjB very thoughts on't^ 

Cun, Why> let your contraft with this lady be yet 
conceal'd ; and to her uncle, ftill fupport a face of 
fcemin^ inclination to her, which will make him fo 
eager ror the match, that he'll e'en force her to offer 
herfelf CO you : then you may burft into a laugh in his 
face, tuni upon your heel to her, and bid her look 
for a hfufband where there is a man fool enough to be 
fo. Thus vou humble her proud ftomach, return her 
coynefs with contempt, and tieble all your late difgraces 
upon her fjiame ; and let your bride, her rival's virtue, 
triumph qV her falfhood and her folly. 

Sir Gfeg. Ha ! ha 1 and if I don't do it, fay I have 
no mbre fpleen than a cucumber. Faith, and I'll 
plague the old fello>y too, for he has us'd me al- 
moll as fcurvily as his Niece. Come, madam, let's 
to bed, and fo to church, as fait as ever we caa 
drive r « 

And then i madani Mmx /o herforro-iv Jhall fee, 
ff^hat a husband Jhfi'axloft in iwjjing of me : 
Hoiv my fpleen fwill be tickled, fwhsn Jhe finds thai 
to flout hery 

lhave bobbed her frond hearty and om married 'usltb^ 
out her. 

{Exit Sir Gregory MirabeL 
Cun. Why, how now, friend ? What, in a browi^ 
Hudy ? 

Sim. Well, fir, lovers indeed mull have patience. 
I'll e'en take another turn by the Ne^w-Ri'very where, 
if love were not an enemy to laughter, the thoughts 
of your fooling the Knight wou'd at leaft be a twa 
hours entertainment to me : but I think now of bor- 
rowing an angle- rod to pafs away the time with ; yoo 
know my walk, fir ; if (he fend^, you'll certainly find^ 
me upon the fame bank, juft by tihe eddy, fifhing for 
Millers Thumbs. [Exit^ 

Cujt, I'll certainly take care, fir ■ ' 
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Ef::er T. Outwit. 

Hah ! Outfit ! Well, how go fquares ? 

Y. Out. Bravely, boy ! All's a- foot : the l?^^ight's 
lady has prevaii'cl with my couiin, your miftrcfSr upon 
aiTurr.nce . that you will ir.eet her there and Ihe.hai 
wheedled the old Governefs to go with her ; and ihey 
are all now at the mafquerade, in the next llreet j 
upon which I have- dpumM my father, that Sir Grr- 
gory is faJIen off, for ncgleds, and ill uiage, and that 
he is now violently bent upon a rich widow, (whom 
the Knjght*s lady niufl perfonate) and to compljate hi« 
revenge, is refolv'd, unlefs fuddenly. preveivtcd^. to 
inarry her immediately : Now this, fir, will majvcmy 
father eager, at any rate, to recover Sir Gr/g»ry, 
whom, by a mark, riid the change of one another's 
coats, you are to perfonate ; and fo difguis'd, you carry 
off your miftrefs, and cv'n cheat the old Governefs to 
?.m you. 

Cun Admirable! But where's the old Knight, your 
father ? ^ ^ y ' 

y. Out, I left him in the llreet, Aopplj^g a coach » 
with the >Avindows up, upon fufpicion that bit, Gregory 
was in ttit infide bn't, and fo cook that opportunity 
to ftep up, and prepare you for our next fceo c ■ 
Here he comes. 

Cun, I am ready for him. 

Enter Sir OVlvct, 

Sir OL Mr. Cunningkamy your fervant: Pray, fir, 
can you tell me any news of Sir Gregory ? 

Cun* No, really, fir, but what I fuppofe your fon 
has tolu you, that he's certainly gone off. 

Sir OL But what fliou'd be the reafon, think 
you ? 

y. Out. shall I tell it you over again, fir ? I tell 
you he's bewitch'd ; my coufin's ill ufagc, and 
yowx flack performance of your, promiie, have .qufte 
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turn'd his brain, and if yqu. don't immediately tl^ink 
of fome expedient to recover hihi, with full hop^s 
of his marrying your Nicjre put of hand, you'll find 
him marry'd to the widow before to-monow i^Qi:o- 
ing. 

Sir. OA Ah ! cou*d we but find him, I'd fecure hiiii 
my Niece, 

Y. Out. AfTare'hipi but of that, fir, I dare yet 
undertake to recover the Knight ; for, to tell you 
the truth, he has invited me to his wadding, and I 
am this moment trufted willi their ve^y place of 
, meeting. 

Sir O/. Nay, thfen, all's whole agaih we havc; 
him ; for I have already fent to my Niece, to 
•prepare herfelf to marry him within this half 
hour — Come, come, we'll call upon Doc- 

tor Double 'Chin as we go, whip up the cere- 
mony, and tack 'em together like a. new pair of 
* ftockings. 

y. Out, Right, fir : but one of the ftockings is 
mine : Now fince you have already bargain'd for yours, 
•I lhali not part with the other without a valuable 
confideration. ^ 
Sir OL What doll thou mean ? 

Y, Out. That my -Kmght, fir, ^ is the ft llow to 
your Niece; and if you fell him her, I mull fell you 
him. 

Sir 01, ,'Plhah, prithee, why,, ypu fil'y rogue, doft 
.thou tliink l;WQn't cpnGdcr diee ? 

y. Outf Sir, you!' need not give yourfelf that 
. trouble ; I'll confider myfelf ; Jor havipg nothing but 
. my wits to , live by, 1 am refolv'd not to ftarve by 
being a fool. 

Cu^, .This is no time to.haggle with him,, fir. 
Sir O/. M^hy the rogue is in the fight, and I will 
encourane him; 1 love ingenuity- — — there, i ;^ah, 
.there's jubGilence for the vices of a.wfiqle fortnight 
Come,, come along. 

Y. Put. I can't ftir one ftep, if thefe two pieces are 
not immediately made twenty. 

H4 
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Cam. Strike Um qukkfy^ fir» bdbre lie lailb kit 

price. 

Sir OL Ralfes the Denl ! w1k> fliaU ndie tbe ino« 
Bcy ? 

y. 0«#; Everf irod joa fpeak« fir, is a whole 
pound cot of your wa/: now I muk hare one-and- 
twcnty. 

C«r. I told yoo how 'twoa'd be, fir. 
Sir 0/« Why, yoa impudent fim of a ■ ■■ 
V. 0«/. Another, fir— twenty-two. 

SirO/. Urn! 

Y. Out. Have a caie yoo don't reafon with me^ *twil! 
undo you. 

Ckn. Yoa fee his humour, fir: £uth e'en let him 

have it, tho* yoa fling it at his head the thing's 

richly wor^ an hundred^ fir. [JjUt. 

Sir Of. [J/de.'i Why, doft thoa think I don't know 

that ? I am biting him all this while There, firrah, 

there's yoor money: nay, prithee, don't lofe more 
time to count it. 

Y. Ouf Always tell money after your fathefj, 
fir, 

Ewier a Strwrnt hajtiy. 
Sir O/. How now ? 

Seru. O ! Sir, Iff rs. Ludnda is no where to be found % 
we have enqair'd op and down, fearched high and low; 
fhc went out with a ftrange lady, fir, and the old Go- 
vemefs, and left word with Mrs. Mmrj^ that if yoor 
honour enqair'd for her, (he believed ihe fhoa'd never 
come home agaio. 

SirO/. Undone, andooe! all's blown op again. 

Y. Out. Tbe money's right, fir. 

Cub. This is a misfortane, indeed, fir. 

SirO/. Ah! font fon ! now fhcw ihyfelf my font 
help at this pinch, and I'll 

Y. Out. Count me oat thirty pieces more, fir— - 
without delay' -> ■ ' take my word too for deierving^ 
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*cm, for I muft begin to have fome regard now to my 
credit, fi r Quick, fir, or I don't bate you a 

fliilling of forty. 

Cmt, Faith, fir, this is downright extortion, I am 
really afham'd— -I wou'd not give it him. 

Sir OA You wou'd not give it him !— Then 

you'd lofe a thoufand pound, fir ■ ■ There, there 
'tis, bring me but my Niece ; if it is not right, I'll 
double the fum. 

Y. Out. Then obfervc, fir, your Niece is now in maf- 
querade at Lady Re^eVs, which is the general rendezvous 
of all the young coxcombs in town : fhe has an smour 
a-foot there, to my knowledge, that you don't know of, 
and very probably intends, this night, to make a fafliion- 
able end bn't. 

Sir OL The Devil! 

Y. Out, Sufpend your wonder, fir: You'd recov^^r 
her, wou'd not you ? 

Sir 01, O ! dear fon, at any rate, at "any rate. 

Y. Out, Then obferve, fir ; we three, with fuch help 
as may be neceflaiy, will all enter upon 'em difguis'd, 
(for nobody bare-fac'd is admitted) pretending to be a 
fort of anti-maOc, and fb, at a proper opportunity (which 
1*11 contrive) we may carry her off. 

Sir 01, Won't this mafking take up too much time 
tho' f 

Y. Out, Sir, they never ftir thence till morning: 
and fbr difguifes, i can fit you in a quarter of a i 
hour. ' 

Sir 07. Well, well, is there any thing elfe wanting ? 

Y. Out, Only the charge of good mufic, fir j it 
muft be good, that we and our defign may pafs the lefs 
fufpefted ; and 1 can provide you that, fir, if you'll give 
.your word, before this gentleman, to pay it. 

Sir 01, There's my hand, cod what it will 5 get tl c 
beft in the kingdom, I'll pay it a'l. 

Y. Out. That's all ycu Ihall pay, upon my vor!, 
fir. 

Cun, l/f/i(ft,] Aad a good round fuii, urcn my wori, 
fir. . ' ' 

Hs 
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Sir 01. ,Let's away ; let's away. [ExtuMt, 
Cmn. I Bcither dosbt his friendfliip or his wit : 

But come the 'wr,!, if his miUmft*s o^erthrvwm^ 
My rejelitiien iben Jhall JciZ£ my wn. 

Euiir iu Mafquerade Lccy Gentry, Niece, Goveniefsi 
and Lad.ts. 

L. Gen. Come, ladies^ Mufic ihdl give as iiow her 
airy welcome ; 'cwiii be the bell, 1 fear, this homely 
habitation can aford. 

Niece. For me, alas! my welcome follows me, elfe 
I am ill come hither : ypa liill a£ure me, madam, Mr. 
Cunningham will be here ? 

L. Gen, Madam, as on bis life, depend on't. 

Niece, Continoe ftill to let the Governcfs believe Sif 
Gregory^ the mar* we wait for. 

Go^. I marvel, lady, the Knight's fo flow in com- 
ing ! Lovers o' th lauer age were wont to ride with 
(purs on. 

h. Gen, He'll be here immediately— — his muGc's 

come already, miidam He only flays to be perfed in 

feme gallant device to appear with, that he has be^ea 
beating his brains about. 

Niece, Ah ! poor man ! he may beat 'em to pap be- 
fore any thing comes out of 'em. 

Gov, Well, well, you'll agree better one day. 

Niece, Hardly two, I m afraid. 

Gov, Marriage -a ill alter on. 

Niece, I rather believe 1 (hall alter my marriage. 

{Aft^e. 

Gov, Nay, nay, I know you are for a man wit, 
forfooth : A Cunningham, I warrant you, one ibat has 
no more honcity than a horfe-courfer, and as little 
confcience as an Apothecary's bill : A falle, protefting 
wretch. In my heart, our women are all won wich ill 
ufagef now-a days. 

Gin. Truly, and fo are the men too, for aughi I 
fee, ^ , ' 
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.Q*tf. Ay\ in trothy youVe hit it, Iady--^If truc-- 
he'artednefs were the thing, Mr. Cunningham inight h^ve 
prov'd himfelf honeft matt aiore no\y, .a^id fome 
folks never the.worfe for't. 
h. Gen. : Nay, men are. indeed ftran^ge creatures. 
Go^, Ah. I they are no more what they were— 
Nii,c€. Than you can be what l*a^B now, Govejifefs, 
Gb<v. Well, well, you'll be wifer one ^ay. 
^iece. ^ I/d: willingly be h^ppy;fiWl, mcthinks. 
Gq'v, Then Sir Gregory^ the man mull make yon- ft 5 
oWjd.fay 1 tell you. fo. 

Niece, If I do but manage him right,; I hope he wilL 
L. ,(?/«. Hack^ 1 hear, his fnufic ; -tWi muft be hro. 

{Floutijh^ 

'Mfster Sir Oliver, K Outvyit, Cunningham <^/r Gre- 
gory'/ cloatbsy all masked^ Sir Threadbare eind Prjf- 
: ciau as^^Iuficians , &c. lAih^ ti^e qut $ he 'ladies to dance - 

So, fo, our company's well incr^as*d ! WVt fay ypu to 
a dance, ladies ? 

Niece. What fay you , Governefs ? 

Gdu. N/iy, nay, not I, inrt troth — r-^r — my jaunting^^ 
days are done. 

Sir O/. Come, come, widow, yoij ^wpn't fpoil, good 
company, fure ! We^ll have one round in honQur of 
lixty-three. {Ah I you ^can fqot it-ftUl, if you wgrp but 
well lUrr'd. 

Gov. Well, well, a civil word m^kes me do any 
thing. 

Sir O/. That I dare fwear, 'by your bringing my 
Niece hither, with 'a pox to you.. ^J^im 
Gun, I think, Lucinda ! 
Niece, Qunnittghmn / 
Gun. The fame, fear nothing. . 
Niece. Why, where's thb d anger ^ 
Cun. Your uncle's her?. 
'Niece, \ YQ\i make me t!:emble. 
Gun. I Be cafy, he's drawn . into ihe . plot againf^ 

H6^ 
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Y. Oat. Thae% jour Niece, €r; Cmamhgimmhmk- 
CSfcd her already. 

Sir O/L I fec't : we km cuglit ker, i'faidi, bof. 

Y. Omt. WiU joo aUoir me wit now, father ? 

Sir OL Thoo baft eani'd thy money fidtkfiilly, I 
■I oft allow it. 

Y. Omf. I hofpe to grre )ro» a better pnoof OD't yet^ 
before night, fir. 

Sir OA Let me bat get over diis plonge, aad Fll al* 
loir thee any thing. 

Y. Omt. That I'll eng^ yoa (hafl, fir, beibffe I ha?e 
done with you. 

Cmt. At our ieamd meeting in thedanc^ we loofe 
oor hands no more. 

Niecg, Are you prepared to join *em ? 

Csm. The prieit fiays for os : has the Gcfvernefs her 
feftbnf 

Niece. Yes, yet, (be takes yoo for Sir Gfrgtry, and. 
will follow ns. 

Gov^ Ah ? wen faid. Sir Knight^ ftick dofe to her^ 
and recover the time you've loft We have ftaid: 
this hour for yoa. 

Cun. When yon iee os go off in the dance^ I hope 
yoa'll go along with as ? 

G^. WiU i ! What do yoo think I came hither 
for? 

Sir 01. Come^ come, flrike ap, gentlemen. 

^JU dance, at the latter end of 'wbicb. Cunning* 
ham. Niece, L* Gen. and Govemefs Exeunt*' 
and the mufic cea/esm 

Sir O/. [Dancing on] Heydey! heydey ! What> " 
the Mufic tir'd before us ? 

Sir TJbr. No furc, note de. company 'ave done^ you 
fee, and is be gone. 

Sir OL Ha! who ! whatl Where's my Niete? Son ! 
Son ! my Niece ! my Niece ! 

Y. Out. Arc you mad, fir, to difcover yourfclf? 
Did not you fee Cunningham go off with her ? 

Sir 01. Difcover the Devil ; don't tell me, fir ; was 
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tot I to have gone along wkh him ^ For aught I know^ 
here may be a contrivance— Ha ! Pgadl don *t like 

your looks, I moft tell you that, fir By the 

world, I'll go after 'em* ^/r Thr. W Prif.. 

ftop bm* 

SirThr. Holda, fir, diabolo, you mofle paye de 
aioufique before you Aill goe. 

Sir OL Muft ! why how now, fcoundrel f 

SlrTAr. Me no ondraftanda what you wiU^ fay de 
fcondrel. Me vil hava de money. 

Sir OL Suppofe I won't pay you thefe five hours f 

Sir Thr,. Den you fall no be go dis five hores ? 

Sir OL Shalln't go, f» ! 

Sir fhr. No, diabolo, you no fall goCi 

Sir OL Why, firrah, fuppofe I have a mind^to maEe- 
you play before mc in the ftreets ? 

Sir Tita. I have maka no accord to play de ftreet, I 
ava agree to pky only at de ball at; if you noavade 
minde to danca no more, you vil pay de moneys dc 
money will letta you goe,. 

Sir QL A pox on him for a fputtering— — a— -here, 
fon, lay out ; give 'em twelve pence a>piece,^ and let't- 
be rid of 'cm. 

Y. Out. Twelve-pence ! that*s but a crown, fir I . 

Sir^i^. Una corona ! Hal ha^! ha! 

SirO/. Yah, yah. Why, what a plague do you 
laugh* at» fir ? I believe a crown wou'd make you all 
laugh smd: dance too in your own country, 

Y, Out. Sir, for your own fake laugh again; and* fay 
you only meant it as a jeft, you'll be expos'd for ever 
elfe. 

Sir OL Expofe a mmp, fir ; I am not to be laogh'd 
out of my money. 

Y. Out. Death ! fir,, they are all Italians. 

Sir Q/. Why, what then, fir, mayn't an Italianht 
a feoundrel, as well as an Englijhman F 

Y. Out. Lord ! fir, I wou'd not have this heard for 
the univerfe. Does not the whole nation adore 'em, 
fir ? Is any man, allowed common fenfe, among the 
b&tter fortj that is. not raviih'd with their mufick ! And 
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H any ^King a miore faihipnable msak a geatlcmaii> 
than to p4y an extrav; gant price for't ? . 

Sii O/. A pox of ttje, fafeion, fir, they'll get no 

fuch njarks lionj me, 1 car) t^U you Kauy tJiiiig 

in reufon will fatis fy 'em let's know what 'tis 

for I'm in hafte, 

y. Out, ril try what I can do with lem, fir. 

Sir OA [To h^mf€lf.'\ What cou'd they mean by going 
off without me \ Unlefb m; Niece dil^over'd my being 
here, and fo ran away out of fear-^— --that's the bpft 

I ^an hope of it; if not, I am chous'd^ and that 

rogu^, my fon,. is.at the bottom of it. 

y. Out, Nay, but gentlemen, bate us but one ten 
pound. 

Sir OL How ! bate ten pound 1 why, what the de- 
vil's the whole fum then f 

y. Out, Why, lir, they are five of them, and it 
f^ms they never ilrike a note under twenty guineas a 
nifin. 

Sir OL Twenty hang-dogs ! 

Y. Out, And, faith, there's no making .'em bate a 
Ihilling. fir ^ 

Sir OL Oons ! do they know what they fay, why 
ih^t's a hundred guineas ? 

Y.Out. How, firl a hundred! what. at- — ^hah I 

five of 'err: at tweniy — . let's fee um^um-rr-foui- 

fcore— -!gad 'tis a hundred, fir. But we had not time 
to riiake a bargain with em : f dth, fir> I fee noremedy^ 
you pafs'd your word to pay 'em. 

b\v Thr. Dlobolo 1 For yate is .alldis, doe nothing f 

Me vill be no afronta me vil! ava de money, or you 

fall ava my life ,taka your, fpada • [^Draw^ 

Y, Out, Have a care, fir. - ? 

Sir O/. Hoity-toity ! O your iervant^ .gentlemen h 
What, 1 am xo be robb'd then, it feems. .1 beg your 

pardon 1 took you for fiddlers, but I find >by 

your tools you are gentlemen of anoiher * trade 
Very good ! There's your money, fir— — as 
fairly robb'd, I yield it - but to afk a hundred 
pound with five, fiddleiticksin.youx^hands^ wa^aa iai-^ 
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pudence ten ti«ies beyood it— Thefe are: ti&ves, ' firrah 

^highway men, and I am rob b'd. 

Y,Out, Indeed^ muiicians, fir, and . you are only 
bobb'd ; for coft :what it wou'd, Hwas. your own agree- 
ment to pay 'em. 

Sir p/. Yes,-^s, and you have provided 'em with 
admirable inftruraents, I thank you. 

Y. Oxt, ; Siry^ the gentlemen are 4;a:^king' their leaves. 

Sir 01. .0 your Servant !i your a fervant, gentlemen 

^ You are damnably ajcU bred, I muliconfef«*— .- 

but 'tis no matter, fomebody fhall pay for*t; let me but 
recover my Niece^ and Sir Gregory {hall find it all in his» 
bUl, faith. . 

Enter Governefs. 

Gov, 01 Sir 0/i«/r, undone, undone ! 

Sir OA So ! (he's robb'd too, I hope. 

Gov. O I fir, my heart ftrings are bgoke « ,^ 
1 have fcarce life left 10. tell you the misfortune. 

Sir O/. Misfoitune ! Why what the devil's the mat- 
ter with (hee ; thou haft not been ravifh d, haft thou ? 

Gou. Ah 1 fir, wou'd that were the worft on't I Your 
Niece I. your Nitce ! fir. . 

Sir 01. What ! br. ice her leg ! 

Gov O worfe, worfe f Ihe Jiasi broke all bonds of 
obedience, and is moft notorioufly ■ 
SirO/. With child! 
.G^'v. Married, fir. 

..Sir. OA Ihe devil 1 

Gov. i o that abandoned falfe di£embler, Cunnhg^ 
, bam. 

Sir 01. Then wou*d>fhe ^vere "with child— *- But who 
; was the.prieft ? for firft IUl:hang him. 

Gov. E'en .your awn i kHifkuan, fir, Mr. Credulous 
Oui<wit, that you defign'd for the ff^eljb benefice. 

Sir 01. Good ! 1 fav'd him from one Halter, and he 
has helpt my Niece to another-— -Haft thou any more 
lillnews ? 



Gov* And Sir Gregory is married too. 
Sir OL To my Niece toe^ I hope^ and then I may 
hzng her*. 

Gov. No, fir, to my danghter: (he's Lady Goefi 
now, and that's all I have let't to c<Hnfort me— And 
iee where they come all in a dafte r 

EMter Sir Gregory and Mirabel, Conningham am/ Niece, 
Youmg Outwit, Lady Gentry, Sir Threadbare, Prif- 
dan, and Mr, Credolons^ 

Sir 0/« Heyday ! rebellion in triomph ! See what 
yonr care's come to now, Mr* Politick ? Where's your 
wit at a pinch now, fir ? 

y. Out. Here ! here in this full purfe, fir. 

Sir OL Very fine ! fo yon have been in the bottom 
of all this roguery againft me, and I am fairly cheated. 

Y. Out» To your heart's content, fir, thanks to the 
little wit yoor fatherly folly turn'd^ a-grazing. 

Sir OA Umph! 

S\T Grfg. Wit! ha! ha! ha! why didft thou ever 
pretend to it, old Knight ? 

Sir OL *Tis time 1 Ihou'd give it over indeed, when 
thou afk'fi that queftion. 

Sir. Greg. Ha ! ha ! why you are crabb'd, old uncle . 
that wou'd ha* been. 

Sir OL And you are married to a great fortune, that 
ihou'd ha* been.. 

Sir Greg. Yes, yes, if rogue, flave, raical, kicks, 
thumps, and bobs of the face were to be' coined, fhe 
wou'd have been a devilifli fortune indeed ; 'ilife, fir, I 
wou'd not have had her with that Hint- hearted tongue 
of hers, though fhe were fiuck all over with diamonds, 
the' her backSde.were all beaten gold, her eyes to drop 
nothing but pearls, and the reit of her rocks to make 
wine inftead of hogiheads of fair water. ^ 

Cun, That I dare fwear he wou'd not, fir, if it had 
been only in pure friendfiiip to mc. 

Sir Greg. Nay, faith, I wifh thou hadft fcap'd he 
too, and (hen ihe might have been eaten up with th 
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men-ficknefs : look you, itr, in Ihort, I have made 
uiis gentlewoman a lady, in fprte of her, and have 
married her in fpite of you, and will love her in love 
to^yfclf ; and to let you all fee what honour fhc has 
mifs'a the being 'mother of, before to-morrow morn- 
ing, 1*11 fo fpur up my Knighthood that Til get her 
with fquire. . 

Niece. Well, Sir Gregory ^ yoxx have made^ me (b 
heartily afhamM of my folly, that from henceforth, I 
am refolv'd to give myfelf up to love, gemlenefs, and 
refi^n'd obedience. 

bir Greg* Ay, ay, this fs afore your uncle's face ! 
bat for all that, who will have a pkifter upon his fore«- 
hcad afore mornino^ ? 

y. Out. You fee, fir, airs irrecoverable — Nothing 
thrives but what I have a hand in— You had bet^ 
ter allow me two hundred a year, than fo much a 
week. 

Sir OL \ I cannot think of parting with any thing 
before I die. 

Y. Out. Then I (hall certainly think of aothtngbut 
your death, fir. 

Sir OL Peace, I fay — Pll think again. 

Sir Greg. Well, Cunningham^ now I proclaim thee 
a man of thy word j for I think I have fufficiently 
fpighted my miftrefs, and have as heartily four'd the 
old gentleman ! Look how ihe looks ! and now if X 
cou'd but plague my man Simple a little, the full joyt 
"of my fpleen wou'd be com plea t—— 

Cun> That you may da immediately ; for here he 
comes. 

Enter Simple, 'with an Angle^rod.'} 

You, madam, muftjoin with us. \To Niece. 

Sir Greg. ,Ha ! ha I ha ! why how now, Sam ! Sam ! 
boy I what, haft thou been bobbing fbr grigs, and in 
the mean time, let your miftrefs Hip through thy fingers 
like an eel ? ha \ ha ! 

Sim. Gudj^eons indised are eafier taken ; for I hear 
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^his ]a4y9 pbferre me^ ^ught youy ^firrf^fiiit 
really my bufiaefs is at prefent witiv t^s lady. 

NUce. Away, apgrateful man ! 

Cz<«. Hark you, fir, 'tis now too late to Qxpoftojate: 
The lady, I fijid, is betrayed as well as you ; it Aems 
ihe fent above a dozen times to you, a^d the falCe bio- 
ther that was employ'd between you, as often bipougljut 
woi'd you wou*d be with her in a quarter of an hour. 
; Sim. Sir, if I have feen any living creature, .but Ji 
few Millers Thumbs, iloce I lad faw you, I \yiih^his 
angle-rod might never go through me. 

. C»«. What ill fate was this ? Why, fir> ithe lady 
took it fo to heart, that out of pure fpite to her ill for- 
tune, Ak is really married to ai\othpr. 

Sm. Why then perifh my hfiart,,/ir> if I.dpn't pity 

her Yet if Ihe has undone herfplf, fhc ^nay thank 

herfelf for't-> 1 cou'd do no mere ^han I cpu^d^do— 

I kept my word ; if flie wou'd not believe it, 'twas h(^r 
own fault ; ihe might have had patience to have tfpoke 
with a man tho'. 

Curi. 7 hat was a fault indeed, fir. 

Sim, Nay, extremely faulty — -Day and night (he 
might have commanded ine, .and th^t ftie knew 'well 
-enough, I told her fo between her and I— —Madam, fays 
I, when you find yourfeif never fo. lit^eiuneafy at my 
being from you, do bpt fend me the leaft \yord, 1*11 
jCqme and relieve you in an inllani; ; and'be^aufe a fel- 
, low has play'd ^he rafcal with us, for her^ to go at^d 
throw herfelt away , upon this, and that, and. t'pthpr, 
tand f can't tell what — -.pfhah 1 it was .idly dpne ; cou'd 
not fhe have ccme to me herfelf, and have been f^ti^fied? 

Cun, That had done it, fir. 

Sim. To a hair, fir— but when popple will follow 
their own fancies 

Cun. Well, fUre never couple fo , narrowly* mif^'d of 
one another. 

Sim, - A nd a> it was, fir, you faw I was within one of 
her, 1 was filre all the while I was between the< K,nigbt 
and home— — Poor Creature I it really gives, nve a xjon- 
cexn to fee her take on ^9* 
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€un, 'And yet, I can't btitr ^ay, .fir> htr undoing is 
her own doing.^ ! 

. .Sdjn. Rut you'll find, fir, the thing will really rcfledi 
upon me in the end ; I ihall hear of it as' T go along the 
Onsets : Pecple won't confider it way not my fault — 
hiki ,wiil cry, Tiier© goes the ill- natm red gentleman, uppn 
.whofe )accoaiit the lady ^flung herfelf a\j^ay--T— I fliall 
certainly be blant^d about this. FooHlh woman 
Beiides, fir, I iam really ' under a great difappointment 
aiiyfelf ; /or heire -have I turn'd myfeJf oat of my place 
upon her account; and now, fir, inllead, of thi,3, and 
that, and t'other, let me pcrilh, if 1 know vvhere to eat. 

Mir. Aias, .pobr gaitleman ! Gome, fir,- fliajl 1 fpeak 
•a good word for, yon ? r 

Sim* Really, anadanj, my teijiper is fiich^ I. don't 
Jtnow how to yefod'jaJadryjany things / 

Mir. 0> SJir^Givj^oryjjauft fee friends wiih you. 
- Siv Greg. Well, uSi2/« / what* iiaft thou, to fay. now. 

Why, really, fir, I don't well. know ; buti me- 
thinks, here f don't know, things - have been very oddly 
cofitiiv?d, fir : but the (hort of thc matter is really this : 
^mce the party-we»-bavei lately di,fpu»ed of feems to fce 
^othMivife difpofcd •of, ih^t is to -fay, . finee you .k»ve 
mifs'd* rke lady, afld^ 1 leally! Jiav^i not get^ her,. 1 think 
it wou'd not be improper if we two-ihoti:ld tiikevpiie ano- 
ther again. 

. Sir Greg, Well, well, Sofn J ^ with all my heart ; a 
mfttch, boy. 

Sim, Madam, I thank you And really the thing 

is much e^fier than it was. -—Pray, fir, where do you 
dine ? 

Y. 0«/. Nay, fir, take it your own way For my 

part, I fiiall but lofe by this allowance 1 have not 

fought out half my weapons yet, fir Befides, fir, 

I have a way of fighting invifible ; many a polt have 
you had within ihele twelve hours, fir, without know- 
ing who it came from. 

Sir OL How ? make that appear, and I'll fay fomc- 
tking to thee. 
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Y. Out. Imprimis f to let you fee how profomzdly 
your apprehenfion was afleep, fir, I fairly rtrutk five 
pieces out of you for theie gentlemen beggars, of which 
bounty your humble ierniant was the firil publick e»* 
ample, and private fliarer. You may remember, fir, 
when you admir'd our fpeaking Greek and Syriac, we 
were then only faying, in vile gibberifii,. that we^woo'd 
not ftir till we had pick'd your pockets 

Sir 01. Bat was that wit your own, firi 

Y. Out. Pfliab ! a, flight preface to the volnmes that 
are to follow. 

SirO/. Howr 

Y. Out. What think yon ofa certain hundred pieces 

E'ven to redeem your favourite Nephew f^m th« 
inds of a con ft able, for being concerned in a certain 
robbery ? Which was indeed ao robbery,^ no conftable^ 
no thief, nothing real, but top, fides,. > and bottom, 
a fair bite all over, £r. And, laftly, Ar, this memo- 
rable hundred pounds worth of mufick, which to crowm 
my triumph, fir, arc very ^eneroufly retum'd to play 
juil one dance at my coufin Cunningham* s wedcting. 

Sir 01. Well, boy, ftnce thou hail fatisfied me I 
have no^ fool to my fon, I'll now let the world fe* 
thou haft a wife man to thy father — -~Give me tht 

writings . ■There's my hand to it And now- 

firike up mufick—— 

Wit fiou^d be iry*d be/ore it claimi regard. 
Y» Out. But fairly provdyUke minty Jbou^d J^nd reiAiard*^ 
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Finhtbman taking Bullock by the Sleeve, fpeaki. 

Pin. XJOld! hM! ^//-Bullock ! You muft Jiay, dear^ 

Audimek a Rbime or tw to tb* Epilogue. 

Bui. Pbo ! Pox ! not I \ befidCf your Jffts are more in ' 
Vogue. 

If IdonU tbinkyoiCre beft ' alone ^ tben rath 

Pin, Ay^ but you know—Tm bette r w itb an Afs f 

back me* 

iBd. O / Sir^ for tbat^ youUl fnd^ indeed^ dear Brotber^ 
Tbat^s but one Afs^s backing of another 
Nc-w tbo' tbe J eft is ftale, of Afs bcftridden, 
// may be new to fee tbe Rider ridden. 

[Trips up his Heels> and beftrides him.] 

Pin. X)djbeart ! tbe Dog ill murder me* > 



BuL ' ■ ' I No, ttoi 

I'm only backing of my Friend, or fo : 
Now, fray. Sirs, tell me, did you ei)er fee a tac$^ 

{Skewing it to the Audience.] 
In every Cir^umftance more like an 
. And if*t not juft, that I Jhou^d noiv keep do^n 
7be Afs that bas fo often rid the To^n ? 
But that tbou may ft hereafter grow fo <wife ■ 
Hej^dfj ! What «o<w ? \^Pin* &i^^^vcwv\ 
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Pin> » ■ i 11 ■ ' * ■ ■ n i tell you- ^en^ I rife t . 
[Throws \ffaf/, over his Iread, and mounts oirhim.-J 

Bui. Ods-me ! the beafi has throiun me ■ > 

Pin. — D(mvn, rogue ^ down: 

Thus rightful Monarchs re-cfcend their throne. 
So ha've I feen^ and with as little rout^ 
Britons and French march into towns and out ; 
And thus, by fudden turns of good and ill luck^ 
yi^orious Finky. jSrides the ^Mr^»frV Bullock^ 
But nouuf to let you fee the conqueror* s *virtue^ 
Tho\ Jlanje, I have you down^^Ifcorn to hurtyotn 

9ul. Tf^ellf well, I yield : yet all this mighty do^ 
But prgn^es, that Vm an A{» as well as piou* 

Pin. 7'hus the file glory we in ^vi^lorsfeef 

Is firfi to make 'men flakes, then fet 'em free* 
Get out, you puppy— 

BuL — --^Well, now lei's agree. [Rifea. 

jlnd as you firfi propos'dy befriend the play. 

Pin. hat's true-^grant^ Gallants, bta your f miles to-day^ 
And your petitioners fhall ever pray : , 

Bui. That every lover to thefe fcenes inclined. 
May the fame favour from his mifrefs find. 

Pin. May alNhe married dames preferve their fpoufes^ 
From drink y late hours, and iU-reputed houfes, 

Bui. May no ripe virgin here, paft tvJinty, tafry. 

But the firff fwain^ that wooes her, love, and marry. 

Pin. Widtt^s that^flamilefs lie, like uitfti)rr' d fire. 
Be blown by younger brothers to deftire* 

Bui. Mayyoit, that keep no co«ajSi that is, won't marry ^ 
&kim the fweet creim'bo^ls of your neighbour's dairy. 
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Pin» May all you, foldiersy that have lain in trenches. 

Good lAJZHter qua tersfind^ and foft^found ^wenches ^ ^ 

Bui. The beaux ftill make fub/criptions for the fair. 
And each prefented ticket cure defpair. 

Pin, Each fair nymph' 5 lo've^ that*5 nofw abroad in ivarSf 
Came laden home uuith his and her arrears* 

Bui. May all the gamefters make their bubbles pay^ 
And daily ^noint \m for their itch of play. 

Pin. Rach rnifs that pays her only halfcro^n duly, / 
Be ten-fold reimbursed it by a cully : 

Bui. And may thofe cullies, whom their charms fo urge on* 
Ne'er find occifion after for a furgeon. 

Pin. So may thefe uuijhes wait on all that fay^ 
In hearty claps they will fupport the Play, 
And <ram the Houfe upon tbi Author'/ day* 
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MARQUIS of iS-^iVr, 

Lord Chamberlain of Her M A j £ s t y/ s 
Houfhold, ^c. 

THE utmoft fuccefs I ever pro^psM from this 
Flay was, that it might reach the ta{teof a 
few good Judges, and from thence plead a fort of 
Title to your Lordfliip's Proteftion : And,, if the 
moft juft and candid Critics are not the greateft 
flatterers, I have not fail'd in my Propofal. . As for 
thofe Gentlemen that thruft themfelves forward up^« 
.on the Stage before a crowded Audience, as if they 
.refolv'd to play themfelves, and fave the kStor the 
Trouble of prefenting them ; they, indeed, as they 
are above Inftrudtion, fo they fcorn to be diverted 
W it, and will as foon allow me a good Voice as a 
Genius. I did not intend it fliould entertain, any 
that never come with a Defign to fit out a Play ; , and 
therefore, without being much mortified, am corii- 
tent fuch Perfons fliould diflike it. If 1 woukl have 
been lefs inftrudive, I might eafily have had a loud** 
er, tho' not a more valuable Applaufe. But I lhall 
always prefer a fixt and general Attention before the 
noify Roars of the Gallery. A Play, without a juft 
Moral, is a poor and trivial Undertaking ; and 'tis 
from the Succefs of fuch Pieces, that Mr. Collier 
was furnifli'd with an advantageous Pretence of 
laying his unmerciful Axe to the Root of the Stage. 
Gaming is a Vice that has undone more innocent 
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Principles than any one Folly that's in Fafliion ; 
therefore I chofe to expofe it to the Fair Sex in its 
moft hideous FoTQit hy r^^uciijg a Womzn of Ho- 
nour to ftand the prefumptuous Addreffes of a Man, 
whom neither her Virtue nor knftinati^wi would let 
her have the l^ft Ta/le to. Noyvr ^tis not impoffi- 
ble but fomeMan of Fortune, who has a handfome 
Lady, and a great deal of Money to throw away, 
may, from this ftartllng hint, ttiink it wprthjiis whLip 
to find his Wife fbme l^f§ hazardous Diverfion. If 
that ibould ever happen, my end of writing this 
Play is anfvirer'd ; and if it may boaft of any Favours 
from the Town, I now muft own they are entirely 
owing to your Lordfeip's Prote<ftion of thje Theatre : 
For, w;thout an Union of the bcft Adors, it muft 
have been impoffible for it to have received a tolera- 
ble Jufticfc in the Performance. 

The Stage has for m^ny Years, till late, groan'd 
under the greateft Difcouragemcnts, which have 
been very much, if not whoHy, owing to the Mif- 
management or Avarice of thofe that have aukward^ 
ly govcrn'd it. Great Sums have been ventu r'd up* 
on empty Projefts, and Hopes of immoderate Gains ; 
and when thoie Hopes have fail'd, the Lo(s has 
been tyrannically dedui^cd out of the Aftors Sa- 
lary. And if your Lotd&ip had not redeemed ^em, 
they were very near being whplly lard afide, or, 
^t leaft, the Ufe of their Labour was to befwal- 
low'd up in the pretended Merit of Singing and 
Dancing. I don't offer this as a Reflection upon 
Miific (for I allow and feel its Charms) ; but it has 
been the Misfortune of that^ as well as Poetry, tp 
have been too long in the Hands of thofe, whefe 
Tafte and Fancy are utterly infenfiWe of their Ufc 
and Povjrer. And tho' your Lordlhip forefaw, anjl 
Experience tells us, that both Diverfions wou^d/be 
b0ttcr cncourag'd under their fepeiatc Endeavours^ 
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yet this \ia9'a Schem^y th^t cou'd never be heat into 
the imjiertctt-aWe He^td^ of thofe that might have 
hon^ftly paid the Labourers their Hirey and put the 
Profits of both into their own Pockets. Nay^ even 
the Opera, tho* the Town has neither grudg'd it ^ 



Ignorance of the fame General, we fee, was ilot 
able to take the Field till Decemb'r, 

My Lord, there is nothing difficult to a Body of 
Engl ft) People, when they are unanimous, and well 
commanded. And tho' your Lordfliip's Tender- 
iiefs of oppreffing is fo very juft, that you have ra- 
ther ftay'd to convince a Man of your good Jnttn- 
lions to him^ than to do him even a Service againfl 
his Will : Yet^ fmce your LordQiip has fo happily 
begun the Eftablifhment of the feparate Diverfions, 
we live in Hope, that the fame Juftice and Refolu- 
tion will flill perfuade you to go as fuccefsfully 
ttjrdiigH with iu 

' But while any Man is' fuffer*d to confound the ' 
Induftry and ufe of 'em, by afting publickly, in 
Oppofition to your Lordfhip's equal intentions, 
under a falfe and intricate Pretence of not being 
able to comply with 'e^n } the Town is likely to 
be more entertain'd with the private DifTentions, 
than the public Performance of either, and the 
A6lors in a perpetual Fear and Neceffity of peti* 
tioning your Lordlhip every S'eafon for' new R^e- 
lief, 

To fuccour the Diftrefs'd is the firft Mai'k of 
Greatnefs ; and your Lordfliip is eminently diftin- 
guifh'd for a Virtue that certainly claims the next 
Place to it. The difinterefted Choice and Man- 
ner of your Lordfliip's difpofing Places in your 
Gift, are Proofs that you always have the Claims 
of Merit under your firft and tendereft Confidera- 

1 1 
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tlon. And from the Ailurance of this Thought, 
my Lord, the Stage, the Poets, and the Players, 
lay their Caufe, their Hopes, and utmoft Expe'da^ 
tions at your Lordfliip's Feet for Support and Pro- 
teilion. 

I am, 

My Lord, 
Your Lordfliip's moft Humble, 
And moft ObtAim Smmtf 
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I^INC E Plays are hut the Mirrors of our Liw^ 
And/oon or lat,e Mankind are cbahi^d to Wiuw, 
Since tbfije dijpd^ele/t Fitters tooy mujl be 
Our greateft Bappinefs or Mi/ery ; 
What Subje^ ougbt, in Rea/on, more to plea/eye^ 
Than an Attempt to make tbofe Chains Jit eafy ? 
Tho^ in the Noo/e fi many Souls feem curft^ 
Fre^ who* sin Fault For tvhenyou''ve /aid your nuorfty 
Tou all did feel it Happiftefs- at fir ft. 
Therefore^ our Author dre^wyou once the Life 
Of Carelefs H'Jband, aud Enduring Wife, 
Who by her Patience (tho* much out of Fajhipn) 
Retrieved, at laft, her Wan^Urer^s Inclination. 
Tet fome there are, ivbo ftill arraign the Play^ ^ 
At her tame V emper /hocked, as uuho Jhou'd fay' » ■— 'I 
The Price for a dull Buftand twas too much to pay. 3 
Had he been Jir angled fUeping^ ivho Jhou^d hurt ye ? 
When ff. pro*vok'*d— ^Revenge had been a Virtue. 

■ ■ ^ Well then to do his former Moral Rights 

Or fet fuch Meafures in a fairer Light, ^ 

He gi'Ves you n'^nv a Wife^ hesfure in Fajhion^ 

Whofe Wrongs u/e moaern Means for Reparations 

No F ool, that nvill her Life in Sufferings ixjaftef 

But furious, proud, and infolently chafe ; 

Who more in Honour jealous ^ than in Love^ 

Rrfolnjes Rtfentment Jhall her Wrongs remo've.: 

Not to be cheated njuith his ci'vil Face, 

But forns his Faljhccd^ and to pro^e him bafe^ 

Mobb d up in Hack triumphant dogs him to the Place* 

Thefe modijh Meafures, uoe pre/ume^ y 011*11 oivn. 

Are oft uuhat Wi'ves of Gallantry have done ; 

But if their Confequence Jhou^d meet the Curfe 

Of making a prcuok'd Auerfon luorfe^ 

Ihen you his former Moral muji allo<Wf 

Or 01M71 the Satire juji he fl^eivs you no^w, 

•Seme ether Follies toOy our Scenes prefent ; 

Seme 'njarn the Fair from JJamingj 'when extravagant* 



PROLOGUE^ 

r/ bari prifi'd Virtm is redm^d f mmh ; 
nk not the Temrfyem heMd her im^ 
' rudefy dm^mm ^ expefa whmi hms heem fieu ; 
, msthefrimdfyMw^stemdenft'w^ 
b bfr Damgers 'ViOrmym frem th^ ^iftb 



Dramatis Per^n«» 
M E N. 



i George BriUianff 



Mr. WiHh 



Mr, Ci^h0*^ 



Friendly Morale 



Mr. Ktene. 



WOMEN. 



y Gentle^ 



Mrs. Savry^ 



. Conqueft, 



Mrs. Rogers. 
Mrs. OAiJf^V, 



s Notable, 



Mrs. 



THE 



LADY'S LAST STAKE : 

O R, T H E 

wife's resentment. 



ACT I. 
SCENE, Lord WrongloveV Jpartmm. 
Lord Wronglove akney mi^fmg* 

Lord ff^rongleve, 

MY wife— —as abundance of other men of 
quality's wives are — is a raiferabk woman ; 

aik her the reafon, {he'll tell you hufband; 

afk me, I fay, wife ' all's entirely owing to her 
ewn temper. 

Enter Mrs. Kfartftiorn. 

Mrs. Hurt/, My lady defircs to know if your lord- 
iltip pleafes to fpare her the chariot this morning I 
I 5 
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Ld. Wrong, Hah f That's as math as to fay, I have 
a mind to goefs when, and bow yoa go oat this morn- 
ing. [JfiJe.] Well, the char oi is at her fervice. 
[Exit Hartf.] This continaal jealoofy is infapportable. 
—W' hat's to be done with her r What's her com- 
plaint ? Who's the aggreffor ? Ill e'en refer the mat- 
ter fairly to my own confcience, and if (be caft me there, 
I'll do her joflicc; if not, though the coft were ten 
times hers, J '11 make myfclf cafy for the reft of my 

life —Let me fee as to the fadt I'm charg'd 

U'ith, w«. That I have felonioufly embezzled my in- 
clinations among the rough and fmooth converlation 
of fcveral undaunted genllewomen, and fo forth. 
That I think, fincc it muft be proved againll me, I 

had beft plead guilty to. Be it fb.— — 

Vfery well ! — — A terrible charge indeed : and 
now 

£nUr Bruih. 

BruJ^, My lady defires to know if year lordfiiip pleafes 
to dine at home to-day ? 

Ld, ffrong. Right! Another tie enquiry. [JJti/g,} 
Why, tell her 'tis impolfible to guefe, but her ladyflup 
may do as (he pleafes. [Exit Brufti } But to go on.— — 
Now let's Jurar the defendant, and thea proceed to 
jadgmtnt and damages. Well ! the defendant fays. 
That 'tis true' he was in love with madam up to her 
proud heart's wifhes, but hop'd that marriage was his 
end of fcrvitude ; that then her wife referve, her pride, 

and other (ine lady's airs would be all laid afide, 

■I No, ■ her lady (hip was ftill the fame nn* 

conquered heroine : if being endtjr'd cou'd give me 
happinefs, 'iwas mine ; if not, (he knew hetfelf, and 

Ihou'd not bend below her fex's value, — • I bore- 

this lon;r, then urgd her duty; that diis referve of hu^ 
ipour was inconfiftent with her being a friend, a 

wife, or a companion -She faid, 'tvvas Nature's 

fauhr atid f but talked in vain.— —Upon this, I 
found my patience began- to have enough, on't fo. X 



The Wife's Resentment. 203 



e'en made her invincibleftiip a low bow, and told her, 
I v/ou'd difpofe of my time in pleafure?, which were 
a little more come-atable ; which pleafures I have found, 
and (he — - — has found out ; but truly fhe won't bear 
it : and tho' flie fcorn'd to love, flie'il condefcend to 
hate ; lhe*il have redrefs, revenge, and reparation ; fo 
that if I have a mind to be tafy at home, I need but 
trvimble at her anger, down on my knees, confcfs, 
beg pardon, promile amendment, keep my. word, and 
the baj'n2fs is done: i— Now, venerable, human con* 
fcience, fpeak ; niuft I do this only to purchafe what' 
the grcatnefs of her foul has taught me to be indifferent 
to ? — — Am I bound to fall, becaufe her ladyfliip has 
no appetite ? Shall tl.reats and brow-beatings fright me 
into jaiiice, where my own will's a law? — ■ 

"No, no, no; pofitively no: I'm lord of my 

©•A'lT heart fure ; and whoever thinks to enter at my hu- 
mour,, Hiall ipeak me. very fair. Moft gene- 
rous con fcience, I give you thanks for this deliver- 
ance! And lince I'm pofitivc, Tve little nature on. my 
lide too, midim mny now go on .with her noble refent- 
ment if Iht* pleafcs. 

EnUr Brufh,- 



BynJ^y, Lonl George Brill^nt gives his fervice, and if 
ycur lordfhip's at leifiire, .hc*ll'*wait upon you. 

Ld. Myo':g, Give my fervicc„ frfy I'lhall be glid to 
■fee him. {Exii brufh. 

D'ye hear ? Bntjh ! • [Z?r/(/i> -re turns ] 

' Brujh, My lord f 

• Ld. Wrong,, Is the footman come bark yet } 

' Brujh. Yi's, my lord; he cali'd at IVlUe's, but there's 

no letter for your lordlhip, 

Ld. ff^rong. Very well. [Exit Brufh. 

J, can't im-ipjne the meq^aing of it ;■ tfjre, J hav'n't 

'play'd with ihe baby-fac'd girl 'till j;m in Jove with 
her ; and yet h.r difof p^)inting me yeilcrday does not llip 
fo eafily through my memory as things of this gentU; 
xuXiwn ai;'d to do. A very- phlegmatick fyniptoni. 
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■ ' ■ And yet, if (he had come, 'tis tea to one, the 
greateft relief fht could have given me, would have been 

a fair excafe to get rid of her. Hum ! ay, ay, all's 

fafe.— — She has only IlirrM my pride, 1 find ; my 
heart's as ibnnd as my conflitution ; — and yet her not 
coming, nor excuilng it, puzzles me. 

£ttter Brufh. 

Brujh, A letter for your lord (hip. 
Ld. IVrong. Who brought it ? 
BruJh. Snugj the chairman. 

Ld. Wrong, O ! 'tis right ; now we fhall be let into 
the fecret. 
[Reads.] 

/ ivo^nU heg your pardon for not coming yefterda^t hi' 
caufe it uaas not my fault ; but indeed Vm forty I could 
not. 

Kind, however, tho' 'tis poffible Ihc may lyc too. 
To be Jbort, old Tcizer fmeaks the bufimfs^ pofs — 
By her ftile, the child feems to have a great genius for 
iniquity ; but who the duce is old TeiztrP O \ that muft 
be her uncle. Sir Friendly Moral l-^Smoiaks the bufinefs^ 
pofs ! — Very well. 

For be ivatch^d me all day^ as if he had been in love 
with me bimfelf : but you may depend upon me this af 
ternoon, about fi*ve^ at the fame place ; //// nnhen^ dear 
Difmal, adieu. 

[Tears the letter. 

Well faid ! Egad, this girl will debauch me ! what pity 
'tis her perfon does not fpread like hei" underflanding ! 
•——But (be is one of £<z;«'s own fillers, born a woman. 
Bid the fellow ftay for an anfwer. \Fxit Brolh*' 

J?«//r Mri, Hartftiorn. 

hartf My lady deiires to know^ if your lordfhippleafes 
to drink any lea ? 

Ld. Wrong, [jffide.] What a mcfs of impertinence 
have I had this morning ! but I'll make my advantage 
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of thi*. Pray thank your lady, and tell her, I defire 
ilie'll be pleas'4 to come and drink fbme with nie. 
[Exit Hartf.] When a man has a little private folly 
upon bis hands, 'tis prudent to keep his wife in good 
humour, at leaft>^ 'till the frailty's thoroughly com- 
miticd. {Exit. 

Enter Lady Wronglove and Brufli. 

LfL Wrong. Where's my lord ? 

BruJ^. I believe he's writing in his clofct, madam ; 
if your ladyfhip pleafes, I'll go and fee. 

La. fFrong. No, ftay I'll I'll- Wait 

without. 

Brujb. Jealous, by Jupiter / I ttiaft look iharp, I fee. 

[Fetirej. 

La. Wrong. Writing ! then I am confirmed ! Not a 
day paiTes without fome frefh difcovery of his perfidiouf^ 
nefs— — This ufage is beyond patience — Sure men 
think that wives are ftocks or ftones, without all fenfe of 
injuries, or on*ly born and bound to bear them i But 
fince his villainies want the excufe of my defer ving 
them, I'll let bim fee I dare refent 'em as I ought. I'll 

prove 'em firft, and then revenge 'em with my fcorn 

Hum ! what's here ? a torn letter ! ha ! this hand is 
new I O ! my patient e ! fome frefii, fome undifcover'd 
flut ! Here, Hartjhbrn I 

J?«/^r Hartihorn. 

Go to the door this minute, and tell the impudent fel- 
low there, that my lord fays the letter requires no an>- 
fwer ; and if he offers to bring any more, he'll have his 
limbs broke. 

Brufi. [Behind.'] Ha ! this was a lucky difcovery ! 
Between my lord, or my lady, it's hard if I don't mend 
my place by it. ^ 

La, IVrong. It is not yet fo tcfrn, but I may read it 
'Twill coR his wit fome trouble to ev^de this 
proof, I'm fore * — I'll have it piec'd, and fend it 

3 ^ 
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him I'll let him fee T knctv him ftill A bafe, 

a mean— Hah ! now he's naoieoos -to me. 

\Extt Lady Wrong. 

Hirinter- Lord Wronglbvc <ur//^ a Iftttr. 

L(L Wrong, Here, give this to the. porter,, 
Brujh. My lord, the porter's gone. \Smtling, 
Ld. IVnmg Gone ! how fo ! What does the fellow 
fiieer at ? 

Bru/h, My lord, I beg your lordihip's pardon for my 
boldntfs,. but, perhaps, it may be more afefal to yoa 
than my filmce;- 1 faw fometbiEg that happen'd juil 
now 

Ld. Wrong, What's the matter ?' 

Brujb, VVhile your lordfhip was writing within, my 
lady, I faocy'd by her looks, fofpefted iomething hy 
SftMg's being at the door (for flie enquires every mor* 
tal's bufineis that comes to fpeak with yottr lordihip) 
but here (became, and bid me go out of the room. 
Upon which 1 made bold to watch her at the door, 
where I faw her pick up the pipccs^f thit letter your 
Ibrdfhip tore juft now ; and then (fee flew into a violent 
paffion, and order -d the. porter- to be fen t away without 
his anfwer. 

• Ld. Wrongs No- matter; you know where to find 
him? 

Brufiy, Yes, my lord, he plies at White*s» 
Ld. Wrong, Run> afier him quick, tell him it was a 
midake, and that's his anfwer. [Gi'vfs a letter.] [Ex/t 
Brufh.] Let me fee— — i lhall certainly hear of this- 
letter from my wife ; and 'tis probable her pride will- 
have as much pleafure in .reproaching me, as her good- 
nature would in finding me innocent — ■ I muft take 

care-not to let her grow upon me To bear the open 

iiifolence of a wife is a punifhment, that exceeds bo^h 
the crime and the pleafure of any favours the fex can 
give us But' why am I fo apprebenfive of a 

poor woman's being out of humour ? My gravity for 
the matter would be as ridiculous as her pafiloa.— 
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Tiie worft on't is, that in our matrimonial fqu^bbles, 
one fide's geacrally forced to make a confidence with 
their fervants ; I am reduced now to truft this fellow 
— But I can make it his intcreft to be fecret* 

Enter Hartfiiorn ivith tea* 

Hart/. Here's your lordfhip's tea. 

Ld. PFrong, O 1 thank you, Mrs. Hartjhorn . » 

Where's your lady ? 

Hart/. My lord, ftie*8 not very well, and deflr'd mc 
to give your lordlhip this. [Gi*ues a letter, 

Ld. Wrong. So 1 now it con>es —— let's fee 
Ha ! the child's letter, faith, carefully piec'd together 
again j how here's ferae of her own hand toa. 

[Reads.] 

Something has happened that makes me unfit fir- tea ; 
/ fwotfd tell you uubatt But that I find Uis the fajhion^ 
for married people to have /eparate fecrets. 
Humph I This is f peaking pretty plain. ■■ , . Now 
if I take no notice of it, I fhall liave her walk by me 
in the houfe with a dumb, gloonoy infolence for a 

fortnight together^ Suppofe I let her: No— — 

-better talk with her— —The moiV violent jealoufy ia 
often fubjcdl to the groffeft credulity — —I'll make one 
puflv fbr't. however j 'tis certainly more prudent to come 
oflf if 1 can.^ — Mrs. Hartfloorn^ pray tell your lady 
1 muft needs fee her ; 1 have fomething to fay to her 
that will make her laugh, though Ihe was dying of the 
vapours. 

Hartf. My lord, I'll tell her. {Exit Hartf. 

Ld. Wrong, Or fuppofe her jealoufy is too wife for 
my wit ; fay (he won't be impos'd- upeii : at worft, I'll 
carry it. on with fuch an excefs of aiTurance, that I'll 
give her the mortification of thinking, that I believe I 
have deceived her : ihe (han't have the pleasure of 
knowing fhe infults^ me ; I'll cruftx. the very hope of 
her rcfentment ; and by feeming always eafy myfelf, 
make her jealoufy a private plague to her infolence. 
£ybe ihaU never catdi^ m« owning any thing. Her pride 
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would have its end .indeed, if flie cou'd onc^ bno^ I&6 
to the humble fhame of confeffion^ ■■■■ Oh, (he's 
here ! 

Enter Ladj Wronglove 'utry gravt. 

La. Wrong. D'ye want me for any thing ? 

Ld. Wrong. Ay, child, fit doilln: IktrtJB^ toHi'ine 
you were not well, fo I bad a- mindf to dirert you a 
little. SucH a ridiculons adventure fure ■ » ■ i ■ H^! 
hal ha! 

La. Wrong, I am as well as I expe£( to be, tbo* per- 
haps not fo eafy to be diverted. 

Ld. Wrong. Ha ! ha ! ha ! no mattcf for that, if I 

don't divert yo» Hefe take your di&y child— ^ 

Hal ha! ha ! 

La Wrong, I fhan't drink any. 

Ld. Wrongs Ha ! ha ! ha ! Do you know now, that 
I know what makes you fo ooT of humour ? Ha ! ba ! 

La. Wrong, By my foul, yon have a good affurance. 

[^uning acAj^fifi, 

Ld. Wrong, Ha ! ha ! ha ! Do you know too, tfaat^ 
I am now infulting you with the mod ridiculous noLliety. 
and yet with all the comical juftiee in the world I Ha ! 
b»! hal 

La. Wrong, My lord, all this is mightily throw* 
away upon me, I never had any great genius to hn* 
mour ; beiides, that little 1 havd, yoa know 1 have 4ow 
reafon to be out of : and, to fpars you the vain trou*^ 
ble, of endeavouring to impofe upon 'me, I maft tell you^ 
fhat.thi^ ttflige is fit only for the comtiaoil Wretches you 
con verfe with, 

Ld. Wrong, By my foul, I don't beKeve the like ever 
happened in all the accidents of human life ! Stich an 
incredible^ fucba romantick complication of blunders,, 
that, let me perifh, if I think Moliert*s Coou Imagi" 
naire has half fo many turns in it, as you fhall hear>. 
^hild ' — In the firft place, the porter makes a- 
blunder by miftaking the place for the perfon, and en* 
quires for me, iaiiead of one at- my boufe ; my block* 
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heady Brujb httc, carries it on, and with his oWn blun- 
dering; hand gives his miftrefs'^ letter to me : no fodner 
ilras that miitake fet to rights^ but the pieces of the letter 
fall into your hands, and (as if Fortune refolv'd the jeft- 
(hould not be loft) you really fancy'd it canie from a 
miftrefs of mine j and fo^ by way of comical refentriieiitir 
fall out of humour with your tea, and fend it to me 
again Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

La. IVrang. This evaiion, my lord^ is die worft ftuff 
that ever any fure watf made of. 

Ld. Wrong. \jifide.'\ ' Twon't do^ I find ; but 'tis no 
matter, I'll go on. Ha! ha! and fe upon this, what 
does me J, butinftead of making you eafy> let's y oil go 
on With the fancy, till 1 was thoroughly convinced your 
fufpicion was real, and then comes me about with thf 
moft unexpe£led cataf^rophe, and tells you the whole 
truth of the matter. Ha I ha 1 ha ! 

La. IFrtng. A very pretty farce indeed, my Idfd ; but 
by the thinnefs of the plot, I fee yoil have act given^ 
yottrfelf much contrivance. 

Ld. IFrong, No, upon my foul 'twas all fo dirc^lly 
nature, that the leail ddlion in the world had kneck'd 
it all to pieces. 

La, Wrens, It's very well, niy lord ! I as much 
diverted with .the entertainment!, I fuppofe^ ad yoo ex- 
peA I fhould be. i 

Ld. Wrong. Ha ! ha ! Why did I not tell you I fhou'd 
divert you ? 

La, Wrong. You have indeed, my lord, to aftooifli- 
ment. Tho' there's one part of the defign you left out 
in the relation, and that was the anfwer that you wrote 
(by miftake, I fuppofe) to your man's lAiftrefs. 

Ld. Wrong. O that !---vVhy that was-*^that was — the 
•^the— -the— — the anfwer?. Ay, ay, the anfwer was 
fent after the porter, becaufe you know, if he had gone 
away without It, 'twas iiix^ to one the poor fellow's mi< 
ftrefs wou'd not have been recOncil'd to him fhb fort- 
night— ~— But did you obferve, child, what a coarfe 
familiar ftyle the pufs writes? ? 

La, Wrong. Coarfenef§ of ftyle is no proof that tbt 
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pafft might not be mifh-efs to a msn of qaaiity : and I 
maft tell yoa, my lord, when men of qaalicy can find 
their account in engaging with women, whofe higheft 
modefty is impudence, methinks chey (hca'd not vionder 
if men of their own principles, whofe impudence is often 
miftaken for wit, (hould talk their wives into the fame 
failing. 

Ld. Wrong, Let me die, child, if you haa't a great 



La. Wrong. *Tis not the firft time that an affronted 
wile has convin'd the world of her perfonal merit, to the 
fcvere repentance of her hu/band. 

Ld. Wrong. Abundance of good fenfe* 



* Brujh, Lord Georgia my lord. 

Ld, W, ong, Deiire him to walk in ■ Way, you 
need not go, child. 

La. Wrong, I am not in a humour now for company^ 
—•There'! a coupte of you. 



Ld. Wrong, What pains this filly woman takes to 
weary me, altvays widening the breach between us, as 
if 'twere her intcreft to have no hopes of an accommo* 
dation ; as if (he felt no pain in making her own life 

wretched, To (he could but imhitter mine Let her go 

on ■ Here's one that always fweeiens it. 



Ah, my Georgy I Kifs. 

Ld. Geo, And kifs, and kifs again, my dear— — 
By Ganymede there's nedar on thy lips.^ O the nlea- 
fure-of a friend to lell the joy ! O Wronglo^e !■ 

Such hopes ! 

Ld. Wrong. Hey-day ! What's the matter ? 

Ld. Geo, Such foft ideas ! Such thrilling 

thoughts of aching plea(ure! — In Ihort,. L har^ 

too much on'c. 




[Sipping bit tea. 



Eniir Bruih* 



\Exit Lady Wronglovc. 



Enter Lord Geo'ge, 
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Wrong, Thou ftrange piece of wild nature ! 
Ld. Geo. Death ! 1 icU thee, man, I'm above half 
feas ovf r. 

Ld. Wrong. One wou'd rather think half the Teas were 
over you ; for, in my mind, you don't talk like a man 
above water. 

Ld. Geo* Prithee forgive me : how is it polHble I 
fhou'd, when all my faculties are drown'd in joy ? 

Ld. Wrong, Then prithee, my dear, float about ; 
fhut down the fluice of your rapture, before the no- 
thingnefs of your words gels over the banks of your 
underftanding. In plain common fenfe, let's know the 
bufinefs. 

Ld. Geo, Why the bufinefs, in one word— —~— it's 
impoffible to tell you. 

Ld. Wrong, hnpoffible ! Will yotr drink an/ 

tea ? 

- Ld. Gio. Tea ! thoo foft, thou fober, fage, and vene- 
rable liquid, thou innocent pretence for bringing the 
wicked of both fexes together in a morning ; thou fe- 
male tongue-running, fmile-fmoothing, heart- openings 
wink-tippling cordial, to whoie glorious inflpidity I owe 
the happieft moment of my life, let me fail prcilrate 
thus, and f— p, f—p, f— p, thus adore thee 1 

[Kneels and feps the tea. 
Ld. Wrong. Come, come, you filly affedled rogue, get 
up, and talic at lead like a- fool -to be underl^ood. 

Ld Geo, Don't you think there's pleafure in afi*cda- 
tion, when one's heartily in good-humour. 

[Very affeBedly. 

IjA, Wrong, Impertinent puppy Drink your tea. 

Ld. Geo. O Wronglo've ! I have been drinking tea.— 

[Tran/ported, 

Ld. Wrong. With fome laughing ladies, f prefume, 
whofe incefiant concnflion of words wou'd not let you 
put in a fyllable, and fo you are come to eafe yourfelf 
upon me. 

Ld. Geo. Then prithee be a friend, and let m« 
/peak. 
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Ld. WrMg. Not only blank Ytx{c\ bat rktmef if yoo 
plcafe ; ia the name of noniedfc, go on* 
Ld. Geo. ^wear then. 
Ld. Wrongs Swear! 
Ld. Gt9. Ay, fwear. 

Ld. Wrong. Blood 4 

Ld. Geo. Fihah ! Prithee. 

Ld. fVrong. Nay, pray, fir, give me leave to pliy ihe» 
fool in my turn ; the mon^ent you fpeak to be uader- 
ftoody 1*11 fecure you a reafonable anlwer. 

Ld, Gn. Swear then never (to any mortal) to traft 
from you, or hint, or fpeak of what 1 fliill di^K>vcf. 

Ld. Wrong, Upon my honour. 

Ld. G^i Honour! the common hackney- oath of fops» 
rakes, and (harpers ; fvvear me by fdmt thing dearer tkasi 
thy eyes, than life or lib«riy. 

Ld. Wrong, Indeed! 

Ld. Gt9. Swear nie by all ^y tendercft h7^pe»in \frrt ; 
by thy foft fighs of pian^ proceeding thiy pkftfnre ^ 
f;^ear ■■■■ .^ 

Ld* Wrong, I do by fomethihg dearer to mo yet - ' 
By mfy fliort flay after po^flibn I by my ckaife after Hwd 
riding ; by my eafy-chair after dinner^ atnd by toother 
bottle aftei' the biH's paid, I will be fecret. 

Ld. Gio: Ay, now* be perjur'd if thou dareft— - 

Know then at latft, that generoD9, loTely GreMre 

has faid behind my back, that I am the teoil fober, 
goodwhumcor'd, and agreeably-iaofFenilve young felld^v, 
that ever came into a. civil family ; to be ihow, ihe hasr 
made me. a general invitation to her hojfe; upon 
which I have taken lodgings that look fuill it>to hter back 
elofct window, and drauk tea with ker alone thiff nto/n- 
ing. 

i-d. Wrong, Some humble finner, whofe onfy cKaim 
is being another man*» miftrefs^ Til lay ray life on*t» 
\,Afide.\ Well, and what did you gjve her ? 

Ld. Geo, A bleeding heart, all fludded o'er with 
wounds of her eyes own making, 

Ld, Wrong, 'lhat is, you pull'd out your watch u 



yon vv^re gpiog aw^y^ ^^6. took a fanpy to o^e of 
the feals : though by the device, I prefume it w^s p^ly 
a modern ^^>Ji^^ (o 'tis pto^sblfi yo^ ii^gl^t ^ot have 
come oifr much cheaper at Mother Daws^s, 

h^. Qio. ^rp/^;itipA! .-— — .To be^ripus ^^icii, at 
opce, l^aye fo^id hopes of L^dy 

Ld. JTrjf^f, Hoh ( Hoh ! Q ihou vaip, ^hou fcnfelefi 
jfop I U ,aU this mighty ra|Ltj3re then ppjy from^ a fine 
wpma]&'3 l?eing coflaifiQaJy c^l to thee f Thjc mere ia* 
nocj^nt effp&. of her gpod-hpn^par an4 brejcdipg. 

Ld. G^o. P(hah ! teU oot |ixe of wl^qice it is bpri^ 
let it fuffice^ I've form'd it intp |;c^e ; let ypur ^mc^ 
eivil, fccretfighcPt f^cfe as .i^e^^r thin^ the fair pc 
fure, till they hear the tag of her lace clicks tl^xnk 
}t jRQ ?;aufe fpr jpy.; .l^u^ «r.vc a /oiil ^hat jyj^** 
ftarts ifp ^t the l^^jft 4^^'nii?g ^r^nny pf a hppe, an4 
fet^ my wry faculty on fire jbc i?>ttft— rrrihe, muft 
rrrr— nvuft be .>ypn-r— f-For fince I jiave r^foly'd to 
hope, ipy fiancy doubly paijits her i^auties--— O ! ihe> 
all pne fragrajpit field of" iqharp^s, topanippr vp the blpo^ 
of sviljd 4f fifc. 

U. Ah (?<if^^ / wfe^t lufqio^s ino^ffU th^J^i 

J^^ft )i^riuu?^nd take of her ? 

Xd. G^f. Why djdft thou nwnrton h^.?,--— JSte^th ! 
1 ^in't Jiear thlh^ thQ»ght-r-T-.P^n flie love him ?-— 
Q thp y^^t vales, the dpy/ny lawps pf fruitful i^Ufs i 
T^h^-^pvcr^o^iog iprings of ^jc^l, J|^cfrelhbgBf.s^^ty^ thif 
J^appy dog wiMft revil, r^njjc, ai>d fport in 5 

X4« ^^^H* Nay, the won^an's a ^ne cfe^re^ 
that's certain ; it's thoufand pities one can^t l^ugh.l^ef 
put pf th^t unfa(hionabJe fplly of likii^g her i\u7)^afid, 
wl^ej() nerc's a pan ^qf undifouted hpx^our tpp, jdig^ 
■ Jcnpws the world, that undcrftands Ipyp a^d roi^ tp 
A t^ufe ; that would, at the lea^il tip a wi^i^, 
her of all her ii^cu:i;Ql^ancf;^, fet Ixer at the vejcy top 



jijipjpe >n ti^c twinkling of a hsic^cy-coii^cji ,wii\- 
,4ow. '. ' 

Ld^ Geo. Can you be a moment feriout? 
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Ld. If^r^mg, Faith, fir^ if I am not, 'ds only to make 
joo (b. 

Ld. G/#. You ieem to think this bnfioefs impra^- 
cable. 

* ' Ld, Wronj^, Why truly, few any great progreis I fee 
yon have made, I don't think bat it is : and if yoa'Il 
take my opinion of the woman, I do think, provided 
ycc'll allow there's any fach thing in nature, file's one 
of impregnable virtue : that you can no more make a 
breach in her hoocur, than find a flaw in her features : 
*bate but a little of her over-fondneis for play, file's the 
pcrfedioa of a good wife. 

Ld. Geo. O your fcrvant, fir ; yon own flie has a paf- 
fion for play then. 

Ld. Wrong. That I can't deny j and, what's worfe, I 
dcubt file likes it a great deal better than fiie underftands 
it, I hear flie has loft confiderably to the Count of late. 

Ld. Geo, You mull know, then, that the Count is my 
engineer ; he and 1 have a right underftanding ; when- 
ever file plays we are fare of her money : now he has al- 
ready fiript her of all her running cafii; befides eight 
hundred pounds upon honour. For payment of which^ 
J made him fend her a downright preffing letter by me 
this mornine : I obferv'd her a little ftartled when ftie 
read it, ana took that opportunity to ikrew myfelf into 
the fccret, and ofFer'd my affiftance ; to be fliort, I ad- 
drefs'd myfeJf with fo much tender regard to her confa- 
fion, that, before we parted, I ertgag'd this afternoon 
to lend her a thouiand pounds of her own money to 
pay him. 

Ld. Wrong. I confsfs your battery's rais'd againfi the 
only weak iide of her virtue. But how are you fare you 
can work her topufh her ill fortune ? She may give over 
play : what will all your advantages fignify, if fiie does 
not lofe to you more than fiie can pay ? 

Ld. Geo. O, I have an expedient for that too--' 
Xiook you, in ftiort, I 'won't ipoil my plot' by difcovcr- 
ing it ; a few hours will make it ripe for execution, and 
then but 
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fTiere is no fiar that I Jhou^d tell 
Th$ joys that are un/peakable. * 
Ld. Wrong. ^ Ha ! ha ! and fo you are rieallyin love to 
the laH extremity of paflioD. 

Ld. Geo, Prithee don- 1 laugh at me. [JffeaeMy. 
Ld. Wrong, Don^t you think I have heard you with a 
great deal of patience ? 

Ld. Geo. Nay« I know we puppies in love are tire- 
foxne. 

Ld. Wrong. And fo you think that all this extrava- 
gance of your ftyle and gefture muft have convinc'd me» 
that you reaily care fixpence for this woman ? 

Ld. Geo. Wou'd you have me fwesar ? 

hd. Wrong, Ay, come, do a little* 

Ld. Geo. Why then, by all the facred ties of honour, 
friendihip, and reftlefs love, had I but five thoufand 
pounds in the whole world, and nothing elfe could pur- 
chafe her— — H— 

Ld. Wrong* I dare fwear you'd give it every ihilling, 
that you really .cou*d love her, tho' ic were only to gee 
rid of your paflion for Mrs. Conqueji, 

Ld. Geo. Why. then, look you— 

iid. Wrong, You may fwear 'till you are black in the 
face; but you love her, her only, indeed you do : your 
pailion for Lady Gentle is aiFeded : not but I grant you'll 
purfue it, for when nothing's in view you're indefatiga- 
ble: You are a little uneafy at the fmallnefs of Mrs. 
Conqueft^s fortune, and wou'd fa-io perfuade yourfelf you 
a,re in love in another place— —but hark'e, you'll marry 
her.— And fo, if your chariot's at the door, you Ihall 
carry me to Whitens, 

lA. Geo, Why then (except myfcif), thou art pofi- 
tivcly the moft impudent fellow upon the face of the 
CVth. [Exeunt. 
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ta. «rri«y/TT7H Y a^i I tiiiif ji^fai^? &» Iim 
VV onreaibiiable in my temper, 1 on. 
flUg myfelfc I. for if die ^uteml't viotoMB of his 

it that the Uyf ^MHAg in its jiravifirm of jdq^IsbIU 
And yet *u% fore an injiiry» bocasie jnft natui makes 
the pain of bearing it joptrameoBS Kjj p O hani cimdition 1 
J?or if e*^ thr fm ffWfSk^ thejiife to mmie for re* 
.fiaraunnf the ii»rl4's gtof9 cnAom makes her^ perhaps^ 
a icft tt> thofe who fl^'d afi^ her««-^If ihfi offimda, 
the crime's unpardonable ; yet if injured, hat jio right 
i^mjfepbiii/stk i it my be iifiial this^ im^ £m'tis un* 

Mrs. Hartf. M^am, the FbrtjcHs eomc b^ck. 
h^, H^0»f. Bring him in* 

EnHf FHfir% 

Well, friend^ how far have yon follQw!d *em} 

Pfirt. Why, asd it pleafe your hononi:) firR l^i^jbpth 
,||^ni |n .I^a.G/0i!f^#^xhariot to X^iri/^*5. 
Wrong. How long did they flay ? 

Ar/. Why, and it pleafe your honour, they ftay'd, 
as near as I can guefs, about a very little time* 

La. Wrong, Whither did they go then ? 

Fort. Why then they ftont a little at the coach-ma* 
ker's at Charing Qro/s, and look'd upon a fmaJl thing 
^eij^, they call a booby -hutch, and did not fiay; and 
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fp.then fiopt again at the fruit- fliop in G^en§'Qmdii9$i 
and then juft went tip to Tom^fi qoffee-boufey and tbw* 
went away to the toy-ihop at the T mpU^Gatej and there 
they ftay'd I pan't tpll yop how loBg, ao't pkife 
you. 

La. Wrong. Did they buy any thing ? 
Fopt. Yes, a auBiber of things, truly. 
'L2L.lFroMg. Were they mo&ly for mea') ufe, or 
how I 

i'tfr/. Nay, I don't know ; fqch fort of trangams as 
the gentry uib : — I remember one was f^ch a kind of a 
fmaH fci<rar-cafe as that by your honour's fide, my X^ord 
Wrmy^we bought it. 

La. Wrong. So ! that was not for me» I am fiure* 
[4fi^f*l 7^ know what he paid for't ? 

Port. Troth, I can't fay 1 do*r-— They came av«ray, 
aii't lift^e your honour, but. I did not fee t|iem pay fpr 
any thing— —And fp after tha t ■ 

Enter Hoftfhorn. 

Uartf. Young Mifs Notfthleis corx^te to wait uppQ yoQr 
ladyfhip. 

^ La Wrong. Here, come iiito the next room* fi>«n4«. 
I muf^ employ you farther.— —Defire her to walk in ; 
I'll wait upon her prefently. 

\^Exit La. Wrong, and Porttr, 

Re-enter Mrs. Hartlhorn iMttb Mi/s Notable. 

Mr^. Hart/. If your ladyfhip plcafes to walk in, my 
lady knows you are here> madam,... Dear madam I 
how extremely your ladyfliip's grown within this half 
year ? 

Mifs Notable. O fy, Mrs; Hartjhorn, you don't think 
me taller, do you ? 

Mrs. Hart/. O dear madam, to an infinity ! Nay, 
and fo plump too, fo frelh-look'd, fo round -hipp'd, and 

full chefted ' — that— —I am fure, madam, 

he ! he ! if I were a young gentleman cf q^uality. 

Vol. 11. K. 
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madam, he I he ! Your ladylhip will pardon my free-^ 
dom I proted, he ! be ! ■ 

\Curt*fying and Jtmptring^ 
Mifj Not. I vow, Mrs, Hartjhwrm^ you have a great 
deal of good-humour ; is not your lady very fond of . 
you ? 

Mrs. Hartf, Truly, madam, I have no reafon to 
complain of my lady ; but you muil know, madam, of 
late there have been fome concerns in the family between 
my lord and (he, that I vow, my poor lady is feldom in 
humour with any body. 

Mifs J^ot, Tm mighty forry for that - W hat, does • 
my lord give iier any occafion for jealoufy, think 
you? 

IAys. Harif, Occafion, qnotk*a! O lard ! madam-~ 
But 'tis not fit for me to fpeak. 

Mifs Not. [Jficfe^'] I'm glad to hear this — 'Tis pof- 
fible her ladyfliip may be convinc'd that fifteen is as fit 

an age for love as fix-and- twenty. And if her 

jealoufy's kindled already. Til blow it into a blalse be- 
fore I part with her. 

Mrs. Hart/. Madiim, I hear my ladjr's coming 
— I humbly take my leave of your ladyfhip ; 

Your ladylhip's moft obedient fervant. 

[Impertinently cringing, 

Mifs ^0/. Your fervant, good Mrs. Hartjhorn \ if 
you'll call to fee me, I have a very pretty new crofs, 
that would become your neck extremely You'll par- 
don mei 

Mrs. Hartf, Dear madam ! your lady (hip's fo oblig- 
ing— 1 ihall take an opportunity to thank your lady- . 
fhip— Mrj. Hartlhorn. 

Enttr Lady Wrpnglove. 

Mifs N9t* My dear, dear Lady Wrongio*ve ! you'll 
forgive me ; I always come unfeafonably, but now 'tis 
pure friendlhip, and my concern for you that brought 
me. ^ 
Xa. ^roMg. My dear, you know I am always glad ittf 
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fee you — but you'll excufe me, if I am not the com- 
pany I wou'd be ; I am mightily out of order of late . 
1 hope Sir FrienMy^s well. 

MiCs Not. After the old rate, paft the pleafarcs of 
life himfelfi, and always fnarling at U5 that are juft come 

into 'em, ~- 1 do make fuch work with him.— . 

Rereads me every morning a le<Eti^re ,againft lightnefr 
and gadding abroad, as he calls it; then do I tcize hinv 
to death, and threaten him, if he won't let me do what 
I pleafe, I'll chufe a new guardian that will. 

La. iVrong, Come, d^^n't difoblige him, my dear j 
for if you*ll let me fpcik.as a friend,, you have a good 
natural town-wit, 1 own^ and a great many pretty qua- 
lities; but, take my vvord, your inierelt and reputation 
will fijid a better ; accoi^nt .in trufting. 'cni under your 
uncle's conduct, thaji your own. ^ 

Mifs Not, 1 don't know that ; for all his tedious fclf- 
denying courfe of philofophy is only to.make me a good 
old woman : juJl the condition of the mifer's horfe, Whea 
he had. taught him tp live upon one' pat a day, the 
poor creature died, ^o I am to fpend all my youth in , 
learning to avoid ple^rurtfs that nature won't let me ba 
able to taile when I'm old- — — -jWjiich is juft. as much 
as. to fay,' don't drink while, you ^c thirlly ; becaufe if 
, you ftayj>5fhile you are choat'd, you won't care whether 
you irink or no. 

h2i. Wrong. [JJide,'] What an improving age is this ? 
But, my dear, pray let me talk to you a little ferioufly, , 
and I hope it won^t rbe Jojt upon j^ou ; for you Jjave an 
underftanding that's uncommon at your age. 1 have , 
ohfervc4/ramon,|^ all the unforiunatC' pf our fexi jnore ' 
women have , been untlpne ))y their wi^ thaai their 
fimplicijty. ; wit makes us vain ^ and when we arp warm 
in our opinion of it, it fometimes hurries us through 
the very bound? ,of prudence, in tercft, and reputation; 
have a care of being fingled out by the men. Women, 
like deer, are fafell ^ the herd ; fhe that brea^5:s av/^y 
from her acquaintantw, may be , mod followed indeed; 
kut the end of the chacc is very oftea fatal. 
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Mifs Aj?/. Btttpr^y^ madam ! Now with fubmiffion, 
I thmk yoor argmnent won't hold ; for a dcer^s bufi- 
nefs n to dcape, bot a woman's is to be caught ; or elfe 
the world's ^n^ly altcrM. 

La. fTrong* Hoqofmbly, I grant you^ 

Mifs NvK Honoarably ! That is to ftand dill like a 
' poor dumb thing^, and* be tamely Diot out of the her4 
■ Now i think a young creature, that fairiy 

trails to her heels, and leads you twenty or thirty couple 
of brilk young fellows after her helter-flceltcr, over hills, 
hedeesy bogs^ and ditches, has ten times a fairer chance 
for ner life j and if (he is taken at 1 aft, I will hoM 
twenty to one, among any people <Jf taftc, they'll fay 
fhe's better meat by half. 

La. fFr»ng, Well faid, child ? Upon my word yo^ 
have a goodlieart: the addrefs of a lover ufes to be 
more terrible at yQ^r ag^e.— You feem to h^ve refolved 
upon not dying a maid already. 

Mifs Not. Between you and I, Lady Wrongly ^ I 
have been pofitive in that this twelvemonth. 

La. Wrong, Why then, fince we are iipon fecrets, my^ 
dear, I muft tell you, the road you are in is quite out of 
the way to be reamed: hufbands and lovers are not 
caught with the fame bait: 

Mifs Not. With all my heart, let me but catch lovers • 
plenty, I'm fatisfy'd ; for if having one's will is the 
plcafure of life, I'm fure catching a hufband is catch- 
ing a tartar.— No, give me dear, precious liberty- 
content, and a cottage. 

La. Wrong. And wou'd hot ia good^hufband content 
you? 

Mifs Not. And why muft I expefl a better than any 
of my neighbuors ? W but look into the private com- 
forts of the^dear, fond, honourable couples about this^ 
town; and^you'll find there's gelierally two beds, two 
purfcs, two tables, two coaches'^ two ways — -^And fo, 
m molt of their pleafares, an unmolefted feparation is the 

only chain that keeps 'em together -Now pray, 

inadam, will you give me leave to b6 free, and alk you 
one que&ioQ / ' 
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La. Wrong, Frccly> my dear. 

Mifs Not. Then did you yourfelf nrv^er^ cpon no oc- 
caiion, repent your being rnarry'd ? 

La. Wrong, that quellion's very particular, my 
•dear. ^ , 

Mif^ Not, Perhaps you'll pardon me, when I give 
yon my reaibns for aiking ; but if you never did repent 
it, 1 am refolved I won't be the iirli that ihem you oc« 
cafion to do it. 

La. Wrong, I don't know, my dear, that ever \ g ive 
, any Body reafon to think me uneafy at home ; but you 
fpeak, child, as if you knew fometbing that Cfught to 
make me fo. 

Mifs Not, Then depdtid wfm% tmleii I were fore yoo 
were oneafy already^ rd at mil be lock^i op at cell you 
any thing. 

L« Wrong. Well I fappofe I am oneaff • 

Mifs Not. Pardon-—! can't Aippofe it— Bat fop- 
|)ore you are not, (hen I iboald pniy a fool'c part, Vm 
lure, to make you fb. 

La. Wrong. I aih fare you know fometbing of my 
r lord; pray' tell me. 

Mifs Not. Since I fee you are oneafy, and I know 
you love him but too well ; upon condition you'll think 
J only do it to help your cure, 1 will tell you : for when a 
woman is once fure* (he has a iiibftantial reafon to 
hate her hufband, I ihould think the bufinefs mud be 
half over. 

'Lz, Wrong,. You jitiake me impatient. 

Mifs Not, Let me thihk a iittle to fdften it, as well as 
I can ' ' What ?grcat fools thefe wife, over- grown 
prudes are^ — to tell the ^reateft fecr^t of her life to a 
gifl ! To own her hu&and felfe, and air her fober 

charms negledfccd But if ihe knew that yonng PilU 

Gar lick were the occafion of it too ' Lurd! how 
her Blood wou'd rife ! What a disfigurable condition 
wou'd my poor head-clothes be in ? \,^fide,'^^ Well, 
madam, to begin tjien wkh the end of my ftory. In 
one word, my lord is grofly falfe to you, and to my 
knowledge has an appointment from a miftrefs this very 



222 Thi La9y*s Last Stake; #r, 

tftcnootk^ to meet lier in a hackney coach in the road 
to Chel/ea. 

L2^' Wrong, All this, my dear, except their place of 
meeting, I icaew before ; hoc how yoa cojne to know 
it, 1 confefs amazes me. 

Mifs Net, Look you, madam, al? I know is this—— > 
While my Lord Wronglovi and Lord George ftay'd at oar 
houfe to fpeak wirh Lady Gentle this morning, I hap- 
pened to fit in the next room to 'em, reading the laft 
i»rw play : where, among the reft of their precioas dif- 
coarfe, \ over-heard my Lord WrcT^gla-ve tell Lord George 
the very appointment, word for word as I have to!d 
it to you. 

La. Wrong, You did not hear her name ? 

Mifs l^ot. No, nor what (he wa^ } on?y that fhc*f 
pretty and young : for I remember Lotd George ridicuM 
his fancy, and called her grten fruit Little, if 

)oo picafe, fays t'other, but riper, I'll warrant her : 
and 1 had rather gather my fruit myfelf» than have it 
(like you) throngn the ieveral hands that bring it to 
Covent'Carden, ■ 

La. Wrong. The brutal thought ! 

Mifs Sot. When my lady came down, fhe made *em 
flay dinner ; which was no fooner done, but \ imme«> 
diately dipt away to fell you of it : for mcthought I was 
much touched with the wrong done to yoar ladyihip, as 
if it had been to myfelf. 

La. Wrong, My dear, I am extremely oblig'd to you. 

Mifs iVi?/. I'm fure 1 meant well For to know the 

WOift, is not half fo bad as to ihiftruft it. 

La. Wrong, Infinitely oblig'd to you. 

Mifs Not, Oh 4 (he's dclicioufly uneafy. \Afidey and 
fleaj*d.] ril tell you what i wou'd advife your ladyftiip 
to do: call for your hood and fcarf, and an hackney 

coach to the door this minute In the mean time 

ril ftcp home again, (for I am fure they are not gone 
yet, the tea was but jnft call'd for when 1 came away) 
and the moment my Lord Wrongh've takes his leave, 
i'U fend you word : then may you cL^p on your maflt. 
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Catch them together. 

La. Wrong. Why then, if you'll do rac the favour to 
fend me that word, my dear, I fhall have Itifurc 
m the mean time, ^perhaps, to improve upon your 
advice. 

Mifs A^<7/. If you'll let one of your people fend my 
fcrvant for a chair, 1*11 go this mfnuie. 

Lz. JVrong. Here Who's there f 

[Mrs. Hartihorn at the door, 

"MihNot* Now T think I (hall be even with his ho- 
nour ; ril leach him- to tell of favours before he has *em 
at lead : if i had not difcovercd him, in my confcience 
he had let madam difcovcr mei S^Afide* 

La. Wrong* I wouy not but have known this for the 
world. 

Mifs Not, I am overjoy M I can fervc your ladyftip : 
\ you'll excole my runnh g away. 

Enter Mfi, HartfliOfn^ 

Mri. Hart/. Here% a chatr^ madam; 

Mift Not, .Wt\U rn take no leave, for I'll call again 
By and bye, to know your fiiccefs. 

lAi(s Not. Yourfejvant, fcrvant. [Runs oJ^^ 

La. Wrong. Get me a hood and fcatf, and a maik, 
and bid one of the footmeo call an hackney coach to 
the door immediately. \^Exit Mrs, Hartfhorn.l What 
will become of me i Should not I ftrive to hate him 
I think I almoll do. Is he not contemptible } Fogh ! 
—What odious thing mud this be, that he converfes 
with ! A woman without modefty has fomething fure 
of horror in her nature! What is it then in men, that 
. over- looks fo foul a coarfenefs in the heart, and makes « 
'jem infamoufly fond of (hame and ouifide ?— 1 blulh to 

think on't. How tame mull he fuppofe me if I bear 

this ufage ? I'll let him fee I have a fpirit as daring a$ 
his own, and as refentful too : frnce he dares be bafe, 
I cannot bear but he fhould fee I know him (o. To 
figh in fecret o'er my. wrongs, and pay his falihbod^e 
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regards I only owe lo lik ttoihy is more tlian natarc c&n 
fttbmit to. 

JVhen once the nuptial bond*s hy him *dtfirey*d^ 

The obligations of the wife are void. [Exit. 

SCENE changes to Lady GentleV Houfe. 

Ladj Gentle, Lord Wronglove, and Lord George, at # 
tea-table, 

Ln. Gen. [To Lord Wronglove,] Come, come, toy 
lord, you muft flay another difh, mdeed. 

Lcf. }Vrong, Upon my faith, inadam, toy bdfinefs is 
cf the lail concern ; your ladyihip knowd I don't tSt 
to ftart frorti good company. 

La. Gen, Well ! I c'cii give you over, yoa grow por- 
fe^Uy gocd for nothing. 

id. Wrong. The truth on't js, madam, wc fond huf* 
bands are fit for nothing but our wives. 

La. Gen. Come, none of yonr raillery upon one that's 
too good for yoa. 

Ld. l^rong. Why, flie has ibme high qualities itj- 
deed, madam, that 1 confefs are far aboi't my merit ; 
but Pm endeavouring every day to deferve 'em as fail 
as 1 can. 

La. Gen. Go, go ! You deferve nothing at all ; now 
you difoblige me. 

Ld. IVrong. 1 (hall take a better opportunity to make 
myfclf amends for going fo foon j T am yonr ladyfhip's 
mofi humble fervant.— Mrs. Ctfir^y/^, pray take care of 
Lord George. 

Mn. Con. O ! he fhall want for nothing, my lord ; 
pray, do yon take the fame care of the lady yoa are 
going to. ' 

Ld. fFrong. Ha I ha ! ha ! [Exit Lord Wronglove. 

Ld. Geo. My Lord fTronglove is a very pretty gentle- 
man ; and yet how unaccountable 'tis to hear good fenfc 
J^A upon marriage ! 
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La. Gent, My lord has To much good fenfe, that he 
does not mean what he fays, I dare fwear for him. 

JLd. Geo. Indeed, mtfdam, I can't think he does ; I 
never faw «ny thing amifa in hil a^ionS; either at home 
or abroad. 

La. Gent. Ner f, indeed : and I think your lordHiIp 
^ v<Bry much to be commended ; you love ta put the fairell 
conftro£lk>n uppn things ; it's a certain £gn of good 
fenfe> and good principles. 

Ld. Ge(t^ You<r)ady^ip ha«r lb much of both» that I 
can't help bein^ proud of any tiling that recommeilds 
ink to your eftecm. 

La. Gem, Upon my word, my lord, you have a great 
- lhare on't, and i think very defervedly : ''tis < not a com^t 
mon thing in this town^ to fod a gentleman of your 
^gure that has courage enough to keep marriage in 
countenance, efpecially when it's §o m^uch the mode to 
be fevere upon't. 

Ld. Geo, Now that to me is an intolerable vanity, to 
l^e a man aiham'd of benig Honourably happy, becaufe 
*tis the fafhion to be vicioufly wretched — I don't, know 
how it may be with ofher people ; but if I were marry'd, 
I fliou'd as much tremble to fpeak lightly of my wife, 
-as lrty religion, ^ 

Jdrs. Ctf». O t the hypocritical moBfter—— When he 
knows I know, la/t^/i] if he were to be hanged, he*d ^ 
ftaroe think it a reprieve t6 be married— — ^There's 
roguery at the bottom of all ttiis, I'm fure— The 
^ f)evi4 does not ufe to turn faint for nothing. 

La. Gent, I am in hopes your lordlhip's good opimon 
of marriage will pcrfuade you not to be long out of it : 
we that feel the hapinefs of a colldition ourfelves, na- 
turally wi(h our friends in it. - 

MtB.Con. What do you chink of no^, my lord? You 
know 1 have beeti about you a great White. 

Ld. Ged, Fyl fyl You iaarry ! A mere rake! 

Wr^* Con. O ! mit 1 fancy now, a man of your fobri^ty, 
and ftay'd temper, wou'd (bon reform me. 

Ld. Geo. fuM/e.] This fubtle devil fmokes me !-^— ^ 
K 5 
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Ware mortals, faith— It fhews her a little jealous, 
however, 

' J4rs Con. I'll be whipp'd if ever yoa marry more to 
your mind ; what fignifies two or three thoufaud pcunJs 
in one's fortune, where you are fure it^wouM be made 
up in good- humour and obedience ? 

Ld. Geo. And coniidering how intimate a foot you and 
J have always convers'd upon ; what a venerable figure 
ihou'd I make in the folemn authority of an hufband, 
pretending to comoiand you ? 

La. Gent. O ! if you were married, there would be 
. but one will between you. 

Ld. Geo. There's the danger, madam ; being but 
one, we (houM certainly fquabble who (hoa'd have it. 
I ihou'd like Mrs. Conquefty perhaps, for my wife's 
companion : one as a light allay to the foftnefs ot the 
other's temper : but if I were once fix'd in love, and 
ihou'd unfortunately bolt upon the leail glimpfe of jea- 
loufy, I am foch a ilave to tendernefs, I know 'twould 
break my heart. 

Mrs. Con. Now cou'd I walh his f&ce with my tea. 

\^Afide. . 

I^a. Genu Well, I'm confident my lord wou'd make 
- an extreme good hufband. 

Ld. Geo, I don't know but I really might, madam, if 
I cou'd perfuade any woman, befide your ladyihip, to 
think fo. 

Mrs. Con, [J/iJe.] How artfully the monfter (crews 
hifirelf into her good opinion; 1 mull tla|ce him down 
a little.— Pray, my lord, how [many women have you 
had of late, by way of Ital/n, to heal the flight wound 1 
gave you ? 

Ld, Geo. Upon ^ my faith» madam, I had my wound 
and cure from the fame . perfoH : my pafiion for yQU 
went forward like Penelofe^s web ; whatever ypnr eye did 
in the day, a vV^ry Ihort .reflect ion upon yQur temper 
unraveird at night ; fo chat if yoti will needs know the 
truth, I have not been reduc'd of late to apply myfelf 
for relief to any body but your ladyfhip. Ha ! ha ! 
ha! ha! [Jfe^s an h/ftjn»g iangk, 
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Mrs. Con, Welly he has a glorious aiTurance ! 

Ld. Geo. I fancy, Mrs. Confueft^ you meafure my 
principles by your own ; for by your queftion you feeqi 
to think me a very wild creature. 

Mrs. Co», O fye, my lord! So far froni it, that I 
rever faw any thing fo aftoniftiingly mpdeft. 

Ld, Gio, Not fo modeft neither, madim ; but if my 
Lady Gentle will give me leave, X dar« ufe you moil in- 
tolei ably for this. ^ 

La. Gent. Ev'n as you pleafe, my lord ; for I con- 
fefs her afTurance is enough to daih any one out of coun- 
tenance. 

Ld. Geo. Does your ladyfiiip hear that, madam ? 
Rcmiember now, that I am allowed the modeft«r perfon ; 
but to let you fee, that in a juft caufe I fcorh to take 
the advantage of my character, Til lay it aiide for 
once, and with an honeft freedom tell you, your at- 
tempts upon me arc vaini you are homelyn downright 
homely ; and if Oie were not a- kin to me, I wou'd as 
fuon marry my gr,andmother. 

Mrs. Con, Ah, poor foul ! every body knows, a^ well 
as myfelf, 1 am more than tolerably handfome : and 
(which you are ready to tear your ile(h dt) the whole 
town knows you think fo. 

Ld,' Geo. Madam did your ladyfhip ever hear fo 

trarifcendant an aflliiance ? 

La. Gent. Nay, I'm on your fide, my lord— I think 
you can't be too free with her. 

Ld. Ge4), I'll tell your lady (hip what this creature did 
once ; fuch an inttance of her intrepid felf-fuffi- 
ciency - 

La. Gent. Pray l€t*s hear it. Ha, ha ! 

Mrs. Con. With all my heart, Til be heard too. 

Ld.- Gfo. rU tell you, madam— About two years 
ago, i happened to make a country vifit to my Lady 
Ccnqueji, her moiher ; and one day at the table, 1 re- 
me.i:ber, .1 .was particularly pleas*d with the entertain- 
ment ; and, upon enquiry, found that the bill of fare was 
under the diredion of Mademoifelle here : now it hap- 
pened at that time, I was myfelf in want of a houfe* 



1 



il8 the LAl>y'8 Last Stake; «r 

keeper ; upon which account I ihoo^t it wou*d not be 
anufs, if I now and then paid her a litcle pitrticular ci- 
vility : to be biort, I fairly told her^ I had a great 
mind to have a plain good hoiife-wife about me ; and 
dropt fome broad hints, that the place might be her's 
for adung— — — Woa'd you believe it, madam, if I*m 
alive, the creature grew fo vain apon't, fo deplorably 
miilook my meaning, that ihe told me her fortune de- 
pended upon her mother's will, and therefore ihe could 
receive no propofals of marriage without her con fen t : 
Ha \ ha ! Now after that unfortunate blunder of her's> 
whether I ever gave my lady the leaft trouble about the 
buiinefs, I leave to the fmall remainder of her own Con- 
fcience. 

Mrs. Con. Madam, as I hope to be married, the poor 
wretch fell downright in love with me ! For tho* he de- 
£gn'd only to make two days ftay with us, it was above 
three months before I was able to get rid oThim*. 
When he came firft, indeed, he was a pretty fert of a 
tolerable impudent young fellow ; but before he left 
us, (O the power of beauty !) I mod barbarouily re* 
duc'd him to a fighing, humble, downright dullnefs and 
modefty. 

La. Gent. Ha ! ha ! Pray which of you tWb am I to 
believe all this while ? 

Ld. Gio. Madam, if there's any faith in my fenfet, 
her only charms then were, and are iliil, not in railing 
st paffion, but pade. I own, I oid voracioufly admire 
lier prodigious knacK of making cheefe-cakes, tarts, 
cuHards, and fyllabubs ; ha I ha I ha ! 

La. Gent. Hal ha! ha I 

Mrs. Con. You fee, madam, what 'tis to let him be 
ever fo little out of one's hands ; now his very modedy 
is impudence ; for to deny his being in love with me to 
.another, is te;tt times more infolent, than his firft own- 
ing it to me. 

La, Gent. Pfliah ! words fignify nothing---Did he ever 
own it under , his hand ? 

Mrs. Con. His hand I Ha!- ha! ha! madam«— as I 
am a living creature^ if 1 have one, I have five hundred 
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' hillet'doux of his, where he has confefsM fuch things of 
my wit and parts, and mv eyes ^nd my air, and 
my ihape and my charms^ tnat * Nay, he tells me 
in one, I have more natur^ beauties the moment I 
rife out of my bed in the morning, than the whole 
drawing-room upon a birth-day by candle-light. There's 
for you ! 

Ld. Geo, And ihe believ^'d it, madam— Ha \ ha ! ha ! 
That's wdl enough. 

Mrs. Con. Why, I believe flilf you think 
' Then every line of 'em is fo eramni'd with fin- 
cerity, ilghs, hop«s, .fears, flames, darts, pains, 
pangs, and paflion, that in my coufcience, if a 
body were to fee 'era on fire, the flame wou'd never 
g;o out. 

La. Gent, Well, if you are in love, .ho, this is cer- 
tainly the newell way of wooing that ever was. 

Ld. Geo, Whether Tm in love or no, I leave to your 
Jadylhip. 

Mrs. Con, And if your ladyfhip (hould give it againft 
him, whether or no I have reafon to be vain upon*t, 
let the world judge. 

L. Gent, The world, I believe, will think better of 
you both, when you are married. 

Ld. Gee, In the mean time, 1 believe, our furef^com- 
fort will be to think well of ourfelves, and let it al6pe. 

Mrs. Con, I am glad to find you have modelly enou^ 
to fuppofe marriage wou'd make us think worfe of one 
another. 

Ld. Geo. O fy ! Mrs. Conqueft^ thel 
more you are known, the more you/ 
muft be lik'd. \ Both affeatdhf, 

Mrs. Con, Is it then poffible that you I 
^ou'dlikeme? J 

La. Gent, Ha! ha! [Going f Ibi tea-ia^/t. 

Ld. Geo, If it were pdi&ble I cou'd like any thing out 
of matrimony, it wou'd be you. 

Mrs. Con, Well> but tell me> do joa like aie ai 
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I am ; ho^ do you. know but you may perfaade me 
into iti 

Ld. G^tf, like you ^Umh ! I can*t tell^ let's 

fee-r: [Looking on jber"^ < give me your hand. 

Mrs. Ci?«, There [UriAes it info lis. 

Ld. Geo. Now I muft prefa it gently, to know if 
touching you keeps any correfpondenc^ with my hear^ 

. — ^Humh !— A well-ffefli^d hand indeed !- 

[Ogling her. 

Mrs. Con. O lud ! not fo hard tho*. 
Ld. Geo* Now try your other fbrcesi look apoi|,. 

me. 

Mrs, Con, There \Starin^ loildly on him. 

Ld. Geo, \4Jide.y She dares not, tho'm raillery, Jook 

idndly on me — I like her for't -This over-a€ied bbld- 

nefs tg fave her modeHy at this time, looks like fecret 
inclination. 

Mrs. Con, Well, how do you find ypurfelff Have I 
power ? Do you burn much ? 

Ld. Geo. Umh ! No, Pm a little too low for a fever 
— — rhere's a fmall pulfe indeed—— Different fexes, 
like fteel and flint, can't well meet without a fort of 
ftriking. light between 'em ; not but it goes out as fatt 
as it CO toes in One farther trial of your power, 

and I'll tell you more. 

Mrs. Con. Come, come, what is't ? I'll do't. 

Ld» Gfc. Turn away your face, hold your fan before 
it. Now draw your hand flowly from me, and if you 
wou'd not have me think this lightnefs of your humour 
a dirtdl indifference, let me perceive a gentle hold at^ 
parting, as tho' you left a tender heart upon jhe pref- 
fure. [She does as diro^ed, and runs from binu 

. Mrs. Ccn. Has your Jauylhip^any tea left .? 

14* Geo. Death ! That folteniog touch has ihot nle 
to the fcul. 

Mrs. Ctf/r. [Afi4e.'\ Let me pbferve him well, for, 
faith, 1 try'd my utnioft force, and even pleas'd myfelf 
in hopes to tvuch him. 

Ld. Geo. [/^fide.'] How vain a coxcomb am I ? Thi« 
girl has fool'd mc believe fhc likes me ■ ■ That 
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there (hould te fuch pleafure in the flattery of another's 
good opinion !— There's fomething in the open frcc- 
doin of her humour, fo much beyond the clofe referve of 
ormal prudery, that — death! if flic were /of any price 
.but marriage— But I'm a fool to think of her — 

. Mrs, Con. Humh ! the fymptoms aTe right— Hah — 
Courage, ma Jille, the gentleman has a hole in his heart 

Enter a fervant, uuho gi*vm Lord George a letter, 

Ld. Geo. Oh I there, came Jn good time Now 
to drive out one. poifon with another- - [Goes to Lady 
Gentle.] Madam, if your ladyftiip's^ at leifure— I have 
the bills ready. 

La. Gent, I am aflxamed to give your lordfliip this 
trouble. 

Ld. Geo, A trifle, madam, i, 2, 3, 4, ^, 6, 7, 8, 
if ycur ladyfliip pleafes to look upon 'em, I think they 
are all hundred pounds. The re& I have about me in 
gold. 

La. Gent, If your lordfliip pleafes, we'll reckon in 
the next room— Mrs. Conqueft, 

Mrs. Con, Til wait upon your ladyfliip^ 

{Exit Lady Gentle and Lord George.^ 
u Eight hundred pounds, and the reft in gold, 
upon her bare word of honour I He'd hardly make 
that compliment only to give me jcaloufy— —The 
mortal's in earneft, that's certain And what 

. wicked way he propofes to And his account with her, 

I am afraid to think Let me fee, 1 know there will 

, be deep play here to- night —I have a thought in 
my head, that perhaps may lay a block, iri his way to 
her ■ Not but if there is fuch a thing as impreg- 
nable virtue, I dare fwear my Lady Gentle is mii^refs 
of it ; l>ut then, on the other flde, he has a cov fummate 
! afltirance, that's, full as unfurfmotin table. And when 
the impq dent hopes of a lover are like his, covered with 
Biodefty, it alters ihc cafe firangely-— — No womaii 
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ctn then be pafitive ^at will become of ]ier~-Her 
net fafpeding h» defign pots him bat in a fairer way of 

carjyujg it on Ah bd ! 1 don't like it. ■ 

Hc^ll certainly Wdl ! let him do what he will, 

-he cin*t many her, that's one comfort, however. 

lExit. 

ACT III/ 
S C E N E, Lord WrongtoveV Hou/e. 

Enter Mifs Notable ahne. 

Mifs Vh. Q O ! this has been a day of bafmefs 1 

.i3 think now I am pretty even with his 
lordfhip ; and if I cou'd bnt draw in. Lord George to be 
his iiYal now» 1 ihottld touch the very tip of h^pi- 
nefs For then to have the neife «f ihefe two* 

lovers^draw two or three fcore more ^Cter .me^ .which it 
certainly wou'd : for when once a woman's the fafhion, 
every body follows her ; ihe fills Hke a mu(i€k-(ubfef Op- 
tion » tho* there's nothing in't, nobody will be out on't 
And then to have the fall pkeafore of mortifying 
Mrs. Conqueftxoo^ that's always ' holding htx nofe over 
me, as if I v^s not fit to be out of my bib and apron. 
If I don't make as good a rout in the town as ihe, 'tis 

Very hard Sure \ — I'll forbid 'em ail to txMft her, 

that's pofiuve. 

Lord George* 

Ld. Geo. {J/ideA Here (he is, faith, an^ aioite ! 
Now, if T can but flatter her into my party, my bofi- 
tiefs is half over, S o l my little 
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Mifs Not. Blefs toe — -This is Incky — vow, njy 
ford, you frightened me. 

' Ld. Geo, Well, and what make^ your pretty ladyfMp 
here, iio^ none of the family's at home ? 

Mifs Not. O ! My lady will be at home prefently ! 
But pray, how came your lordfhip here then ? 

Ld. Geo. Why, my life, 1 chanc'd to be driving by, 
and perhaps faw you go in' [TaJtes her bj tbi If and. 

Mifs Not. Weil, and what theti ? 

Ld. Geo. Why then, upon enquiry, I found you Wetc 
here alone, and that made toe come in — My dear mifs.! 
how charming you look to-day ! 

Mifs AW. Pftiaw! 
' Ld. Geo. What's the matter, my foul ? 

Mifs Not. To (ell me 1 look charming, and th^n cAll 
"toe mifs. 

Ld. Geo. O ! I alk a thoufand pardons. 

Mifs Not. No, dear Lord George^ never call me mifs 
aqain, you don't call Mrs. Conqueft fo ; and tho* Ihe's 
bigger, and more out of fhape, you know, than I, I'in 
fure I'm as much a woman in my heart fhe ; nay, 
and in my palfions too : for I cou'd kitl ahy woman that 
wott'd rob me of a lover, and die for the dear man that 
wou'd not be won from toe. 

Ld. Geo, O the pretty tenderneft ! Bat, my dear, 
take heed how you look upon me, for I am fam'd for 
afiurance ; and, if once encourag'd, egad my hope 
fets no bounds to its impudence, but falls downright to 
refolving, and cocks its hat t6 the fair one's face, tho* 
in the very fury of her virtue, f ^ 

Mifs Not. 1 fancy ridw you're as gentle a§ the reft of 
your brother beaux, whofe greateft afluratice is only of 
bragging of more than you have. 

Ld. Geo. Nay, if you doubt my virtues, child, 1*11 
give you a tafte of 'eiti, my dear. [Kiffes her. 

Mifs Not. Hold ! hold ! O lud \ The deuce take you for me 1 

hd.Geo. Death ! what apoUting lip the rogue hasi Ega^ I 
r think my friend U^rohgUnjeH iu the right on't fure. 

Mifs Not. Befides, dO /oa thiftk this bullying is ahy 
proof of your courage ? \Affeited^ gram* 
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Ld. Geo, Why then, my, dear, to prevent all midakes 
for the future, I now give you fair warning — If you have 
a mind I (hou'd not like you, don't flatter me any more ; 
for I tell you, I'm a downright believing. pappy, and, 
' upon the leail hint of a hope^ can no more forbear pro- 
ceeding — — 

Mifs Not. Look you, my lord, all tKis is but 
Huff ; for, upon my word, you'll find it no cafy matter 
to flatter me : I know well enough how you'rle diipos^d* 
of. 

Ld. Geo, Why then, by all the pains, pangs, and 

"torments In Ihort, I'm a fcol 5 I won't fpeak a word 

more to you. 

Mifs Not, Fy ! fy ! you had better give yourfelf thefe 
airs to Mrs. Conqueft. 

Ld. Gee. I don't know but I had, madam ; for I fup- 
pofe you'll tell my Lord fFrongJeve of it/ 

Mifs Not. Ah! ooor foul ! if Mrs. Conquefi Hk'dyou 
no better than I cfo my Lord Wranglove, you'd think 
yourfelf a miferable creature. 

Ld. Geo. If Mrs. Conquefi llk^d me hvit half faw€li 
as I like you, I'm fure ilie'd be, a milerable creatore. 

Mifs Not, Ipmh ! how can you dcfign upon me fo ? 

Ld. Geo, How can you think to impofe upon me fo ? 

Mifs Not. My lord, I fhall take it v^ry ill if you tell: 
me of my Lord fFrcng/o%fe, 

Ld. Geo. Then perhaps, madam, I Ihan^t take it well' 
to be told of Mrs. Conqueft. 

Mifs Not. My Lord IVronglove ! 

Ld. Geo. Mvi. Couqueft ! 
: Mifs Not. rd have you know, my lord, of all man* 
kind he's the farthell from my thonghts,- 

Ld. Geo, And I'd have you know, madam,- of dl 
womankind Mrs. Conqueft'*^. as far out of mine. 

MxhNot. Lard I the aifurance of fome men ! 

Ld. Geo.. Look you, madam, in ftiort I can prove 
what I fay ; and I hold ten pound of tea to a pinch of. 
fnufF, you won't let- me prove it : come, and I'll take, 
the fame bett of you, that you doii't prove to me what 
you ikid to me of my Lord Wronglove.. 
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Mifs Not, Come, it's done ! 

Ld. Geo. Done ! " 

Mifs Not. Done, for both ! 

Ld. Geo, Done ! 
- M\{s Not* Why then, to prove that I am Innocent 6f 
the leaft incltnation for him, I own he has teaz'd itie 
thcfc two months ; and becaufe I was refolv'd to give 
him his atifwer and his puniftiment at the fame time, I 
this Very afternoon made him an appointment ; then 
went immediately and told my Lady IVrongk've he was 
to meet a miftrefs at fuch an hour, to my knowledge ; 
and fo fent her in a fury after him, to catch *em to- 
gether. 

. Xdi Geo. But hoW cou'd you efcape youi-felf all tliis 
while ? 

- Mifs Not. O 1 Ldid not tell her it was I ; for as foon 
as I had blown up her jealoufy, I whipt into a hack- 
ney-coach, and got to my lord before her ; where I jaft 
popp'd out my nead to .him, and told him, in a pre- 
tended fright, my lady had dogg'd, him^ and I durft no 
03^; then drove away' as faft as I cou*d^ • and e'en left 
her tamake up accounts with him, < 

- ' Ld. Geo^,^ Why'thcn^ my K^e, I do prononncc^ that 
the floutert wife jaf 'em all, with the fpjrit of revpnge 
in her, could not have better buftled through this bufi» 
ncfs than you have, 

Mifs^iVo/." And to let you fee, (jr, that I never do 
defign him any favour^ I give you leave to tell htm, that 
I fent my lady after him . —Which if he does, I'hi 
fure my Lord Wronglo've muft fufpeft an intimacy be- 
tween us. [AJtde.^ Nay, and if you'U but ftay a mo- 
ment, you'll have an opportunity, for I know he'll be 
at home prefently. 

Ld. Geo. Then you are but juft come from him ! 

Mifs Not. The minute you faw me come in—- And 
now, fir, if you can but give me half as good a proof 

- that your heart is innocent of Mrs. Conqueft ■ 

why 'tis poffible (when you've been about feven years in 

' the fame mind) I riiay then begin to think whether I 
(hall confrdcr of it or no. 
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Ld. Geo. A notable encouragement, traly ! Bat ta 
let you fee, madam, I can't be^ the fcandal of a paf- 
iion I'm not guilty of, as the laft proof of my inno- 
cence, if either (he doabts of my indifference, or yoa 
of my inclination^ I am content to own both before 
your faces. 

Mifs Not. .And fo;afterwards deny both, behind both 
our backs. Indeed, yoa muft think again, that won't 
do An old bite. 

Ld. Geo. Come, I'll do more — I'll pretend to tmft yea 
with my paffion for a third perfon, and give yoa leave,, 
in the tendered teaches art or woman's wit can paint 
it, to tell it that third perfon while Mrs. C^f^ituft 
is by . / 
, Mifs Not. Umh ! this has a face. 

Ld. Geo. Nay, with a ma(k upon't too ; for whilC: I 
am convincing you I don't care a button for her, I 
^ impofe upon a third perfon purely to make a fecret of 
my paffion for you. 

Mifs Not. Better ftill— But, when I bate a mind to 
pull oif the in^, you fhan't refufe to Ihow your face ; 
for I don't care a man fhou'd be aiham'd of his paifion 
neither. , 



Mifs Not. I begin to like this drangely — This will 
teizeMrs. Conqut/t to death— ^But now , the difficulty 
is to find out this third perfon — It inuft be one I'm ac- 
quainted with— What think you of my lady IVr^ngld^^? 

Ldi.Geo. tJmh! No, I don't care tp affront the wife 
of my friend. 

Mifs Not: Ah ! Do you think any of the fober fouls 
abour town are ever angry in their hearts to hear a nof^n 
likes 'em. 

Ld. Geo. That's true ; 'tis poffible her refentment 
might let a man die in his bed after it— But 'tis not 
worth one's wjiile to quarrel with him about a woman I 
don't like. ^ 

Mifs Not. Nay, I wou'd not run you into'any ha- 
zard — unlefs 'twere upon my own account— — ^-And now 
I think on't, I'll referve that quarrel to myfeif* 
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Ld. Geo. Cojne! I have found one— the propereft per- 
fon in the world is my Lady Gentl e You know yQU 
are M in the houfe tocher ; her huiband Sir William's 
in the country ; I have no acquaintance with him ; and 
if I lofc her's by It, I doa't care fixpencc. 

Mifs Not. I like yqur choice very well— but I dou^t 
it will require fome art to manage her ; for, to fay the 
tmtbV ^ woman rs moft fantaftically unlpte : the ver^ 
word love out of any mouth but her hufband's, will 
in^Jre her ftart as if a gun went off. 

Ld^ Geo. Therefore, my dear, it muft be done as 
if you did not do it : you muft go to her in all the dif- 
order in the world, as if I had nad the impudence to 
cndeiivotif ta bribe you into my aififtanqe. 

Mifs Not. Right !. pr . Fll go firll^ and quarrol with 
my ifticle til! hfe Wakes me cry,- and then come iii with 
xny eyes fwell'd, and fobbing, as if ! was^moft ^hoak'd 
with the' affront you had omfr'd me, and (hen call you 
a thoufand villains for during to propofe fuch aa impu- 
<idnt thing to me, " ^ ^ 

Ld. Geo. Admirable! — Egad, the child's a bar's 
length in experience abpve the fiojiteft of h(sr fex-^Hafk ! 
I hear a co'ach^ftop ! ^ 

Mifs Not. Pfhah ! Deuce tajce him, it*s certainly my 
lord 1 How (hall do > * * 

Ld. Geo. Why, if you'fl give me leave, my It/e, I'll 
call at your hoiife in an hour, and there weMJ fettle 
every point tp a tittle. 

Mifs A^«?/. With all my hieart, I won't flay for my 
lady ; Pll go home now : but here comes my lord i you 
lhall fee firft how I'll ufe him. 

• Ld. Geo. Doa't7trouble yonrfelf, my life, it will only 
^ve him a je^ioufy, and do us no (ervice. 

Mifs Not. rnd.ee4 ! ciethinks if t am not afraid of his 
jealoufy^ -you need ilot. 

LA, Geo, My foul, I a(k ten thoufand pardons for my 
ftupidky, • 
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Enter herd Wronglore, ami fi9fs Mifs Notable, mhe 
ftewu f talk gravelj mitb bim. 

Ld. Gee^ Cgad> I can bardlj bcUewe my icBfet^ if 
this girl's charadef were in a play, people that not 
fcen it, won'd fwear the notablene^ of her head were 
above nature. 

Ld. Wrong. [Te Mifs Notable.] Did my Lord George 
tell you I told him that you were to meet me ? 

MiU Not, That's no matter; it's fuffident I know 
yon told him : bat I thought at leaft you had leen enough 
of the %vorId to know, that a confidant was tht& iafeft 
difguife for a rival. 

Ld. Wrong, I am forry your ladyihip has fuch an opi- 
nion of me. 

Mifs Vot^ Indeed, fir, I Khali not reproach you ; I 
have fatisfied royfelf in ferving you as yon deferve for 
it—— — There's one can tell you how too, and fo your 
fcrvant — My lord, ypu'll remember. \To Lord George. 

! ' ' . t^**'^ 
Ld. Wrong, Hal *ha ! ha ! Why how now, iriend I 

W har, arc you my rival ? 

l^d. Gto. Ha ! ha ! ha ! Why, fiaiih, I aip very near 

b^ing one of 'em ; for I belkve the child will think 

(he has hatd luck, if the whole town is not fo in a 

fortnight. 

Ld. Wrong. But prithee hovir came fhe to know I ever 
made you a confidant of my affair with her ? I am afraid 
you haVe been ihoughtlefs. 

Ld. Geo. No> by all ihat's honed —But ihe has 

told me more than you cou'd tell me. 

Ld. Wrong. What ? 

Ld: Geo. That (he herfelf told mv Lady Wrcngldve of 
your appointment with her this aftcmoon,^ and (as J 
fuppolc you have fince found) fcnt her in a hackney* 
coach after you. 

Ld. Wrong. The devil ! 

Ld. Geo. Siy^ ^twas a horce pbfli, faith ! 
Ld. ff^rong. liomc I quotha \ E^ad it's time for me 

4 



l^e 'Wl¥E^S RfiSEKTM BNT. 2 " 

to knock ofF, I fliall npvcr come up with her : but what 
^ou'd (he propofe by telling you of it ? 

Ld. Oeo, Why a freih lover, I fuppofc— — She found 
me a little tardy here in addrefSng her ; and imagining - 
my fmall virtue might proceed from a regard to you^ to 
convince me of her indifference to you, ihc very fairly > 
told me how (he had ferv'd you, to open an eaiier pa^ 
fage in my Confcience for my paflion toher. 

Ld. Wrong, Sir, I give you joy. 

Ld. G^^. And faith, fir, I expedi it, though not as - 
you do, from the green youth of her perfon, but the * 
plump maturity of her underftanding— in helping mc » 
to another, 

Xd. Wrong. Riddles! 

Ld. Geo, To be (hort ; I think I have bit the babe ; 
for-in return, to convince her of my indifference to Mrs. 
Cofjquefti I have impos'd upon her to difcover my rdal 
paffion to Lady Gent/e, before Mrs. Conqueft'^ face ; ind ' 
this, fir, with your leave, is, upon my honour, all ithe 
ufe 1 de/ign to make of her. 

Ld. Wrong. Faith, tis a glorious one — All Maehiavfi 

was bc^s-pky to rt ^Look you, iir, if you Aitve a 

fancy to the fmall remainder of her compofition — — V 
pray be free-^ 

Ld. Geo. Dear iir, not fo much as the fqueeze of her 
little finger: 1)ut I thought-! might make bold with her 
virtue, and not rob your gout of a morfel. 

Ld. Wrong. Not a ftep farther, faith 1 (hall e'en 

turn about my nag, and go home : a little humble hare- 
hunting, by way of taking the air, I can make a ftiift 
to come up to ; but to fcamper, neck or nothing, after 
a mad galloping jade of a hind, that Will run you ftrait « 
an end out of a country, requires a little more metal i 
lhan I am mailer of. 

Ld. Geo. Come, come! you arc fportfmao enough 
to know, that as pride firft humbles a coquet into the 
ioofeft encouragements to gain a man, fo the fame pride . 
very often piques her into the granting the latt favftur, 
jrathcr than lote him. 
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lA. I fin forry I havii made this soutabottt 

it, fir ; X eyped to have niy wife ihpck me too. 

I4« Gfo. Q 1 pr^iy^ how diil yoo come of ? Did 017 
lady fee you ia th^ co^cb ? 

£4* ^i^s^ I ap fiot fiiFe, faith ; but wh^l^r ihe 
did or n^, (tmn't Qpnvii^c^ me fhe did. 

14* GfAf Whc^e did you leave her ! 

Ld. Wrong., Why^ as fooo as the child told me from 
her coach, that my wife w^ ip another behind me» 
I advi^'4 her to go of ; then whipt up my wooden 
gUfies, and ftood crofs the rof^d, to prevent the 
nymph's being fhllow'd : whei^ fhp was out of fight, I 
ordered the fellow to drive to town as faft us bUck and 
hay coa'd lay legs to the ground % ^x^d^ having tl|e for- 
ti|n«'of belter J|od^8, I ji^ got time enongh to flop, 
and give a fellow ^ guinea to cut th^ braces of the coach 
thatjCairnc after me ; which « while I drove gently on, I 
law him do ; fo e'en came away, and left her ladyfhip 
fairly Qverfet in ^hie middle of a {winging i!u>wer, at 
ajde-Park Corner. 
JLd. O'* {^ow. will ihe get home? 

Ld. Wton^» Umh ! She will have wit enough in her 
paflion, I prefume, to fend for another coach; or, if 
not, it will be a very pretty cool walk over the park for 
her. 

Ld. G$$. Wh^t aA ii^fortiynate ert^^ture is a jealous 
wife I 

[Bruih tvhi/pers Lord Wronglove, €md exit, 

Ld. Wrong. My wifels come home : now, if you have 
a curiofity, you ^a|l fee hoW I'll manage her* 

Ld. Gea. Pray, fir, don't let me be witnefs of your 
conjugal douceurs j but, if youpleafc, I'll ftep into the 
next room a little, for I have two pr' thr^e words to 
write ; I muft appoint the Count to meet me at Lady 
Gtntlit after the play. 

Ld. Wrong. Do fp then-- Take thi? key, you'll 

find paper in the bureau. 

Ld. G<9* Quick ! quick 1 { hear her~— *pe>yage. 

[Exit 1^4 Gf otrge. 

4 
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Ett/er Ztf<^ Wrodglove, as from the Street^ in a^Hgod andf 
Scar/, and her Petticoat /mw V 

La. TFfffng. So, Ctr, you are come home^ I fee. V 
Ld, Wrong. Yesy mad^m, and you have been abroad^ 
I fee ; will you never give over makine yourfelf ridicui*. 
ious to the very fervants \ Was this a Sx^U to go out in» 
or a condition for a woman of your quality to walk 
home in ? Death ! what maft people take you for 
For ihame ! 

La. Wrongs My Lord, when a hufband grows moa*"^ 
flrous, a wife may welf become ridiculous. 

Ld. Wrong. Look you, madam, while your jealoufy 
keeps within bounds, I fiiall take little notice of it 
but when its idle extravagances break in upon my repu-' 
nation, I fhall refent it as I ought* You may think me 
an ill hu(band> if you pleafe ; but I won't kaye the 
world think fo, till I give 'em occafion. 

La. Wrong. Infolent I 

Ld. Wrong. I thought I had told you in the morfiing 
of a fooliih letter, that was brought by millake to ms 
inHead of my fervant : your not taking my word, me« 
thinks, was not over-civil, madam ; and your fincedog^ 
ging my fervant, inftead of me, to the very place of ap« 
pointment, was extremely obliging. The fellow has 
confefs'd lo me, fince he came home, that in his fear ta 
be feen, he got your coach overthrown in the middle o£ " 
the highway, while you ridiculoufly purfued him : m 
mighiy reputable figure you muft make, ivhile you w^e 
getting out of it, no doubt! 

La. Wrongs Come, come, my Lord, I havQ not loft- 
my fenfes yet ■ I followed yoo, and faw you in the 
coach, when the confident creature reached out to you 
from another, to tell you, I fuppofe, that I was jud be* 
hind you. You may wrong me, but you can never 
blind me. , [In afcornful /mile* 

Ld. Wrong. Look you, madam, that manner in fpeak- 
ing ihews too much traofport ; and ■ ■ ■■ c olour does not 
become your face, i ■ 

Vol. IL L 
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La* Wrong. [TaJtim^ him up Jbert.^ Some peopfe 
tiiink it does now : all men are not of yoar Opinion* 
my Lord ; my complexion may not pleafe you, perkaps i 
but J have known many a lover And an appetite only 
from a hnfband's lofing it. 

Ld. if^rojig. I won't fuppofe, madam, youll fuffcr. 
iny man to Tike you more than he ought to do. 

La. Wrong, O fir ! don't yon depend more upon my 
^ifcretion than your own. ■ We wives, as well as 
Oar hnlbatids, love to Have fbme idle body or' other to 
Hatter us into iiumour, when the time hangs upon our 
llands. 

Ld. Wrong. You are picalant, madam. 

La. Wrong. Marriage wou'd be an unfortunate frolick 
indeed, if a woman's happinefs were to die with her 
Jinfband's inclination. " 

Ld. Wrong, Waggifli, T proteft. 

La. Wrong, G there's nothing like a modifh husband^ 
to refine the unbred virtue of a wife into all the pretty 
liberties in faihion. 

Ld. Wrong. Good company, or let me die. 

La. Wron^, I knew the day, when my Lady Honey^ 
Moon wou'd have blnfli'd, almoft into tears, at the^ 
j$Xzttii of a bare civil thing from any man but her 
huiband ; but from the well-bred example of his con- 
icience, Ihe has now moft undauntedly got the better of 
her own, and Hands buff at the head of the mode, 
"without the leaft tindture of virtne to put her out of 
countenance. 

Ld. Wrong. Why now, my dear— this is fome- 
thing ; if you'd but always treat me with good-humour, 
you and I fliou'd never difpute as long as we live, 

Ldu Wrong. Monfter ! 

Ld. Wrong. For you know I have often told you, 
that if ever I Ihou'd be weak enough to wrong you, a 
gentle complaint and good words wou'd work me to 
any thing ; when the pride of an infolent reproach 
wou'd be but adding fuel to my folly, and make it 
fiame the higher : but now I fee that you are convinc'd 
that your fuipicions were |;roundlefs, -and that you are 
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tendefnefs and temper that you now treat me with ihalL 
not be thvown away u^on me. 

Lz/M^rong. Infolent! Provoking devil ! 
Ld. Wrong. I am glad we are friends, with all my 
heart ; 1 am, upon my foUl, my dear. 
La. Wrong. Villain ! 

Ld. Wrong. O my dear 1 I had like to have forgot 
one thing, and fince we are now come to a right under- 
landing, I^I tell yoH ; if ever you and 1 ihould happen, 
to difagree, I beg of yoo, for your own fake, never 
give me any hard language ; becaufe there is no being 
certain, but, in one of my brutal fits, I may let you cry 
yourfelf half blind for it before I forgive you. 

La. Wrong, Forgive me ! I have a foul as much above 
the fear of you, as are your injuries below my fcorn 
1 laugh at both. 

" Ld. Wrong. Ay but, my life, I wou'd not have yotti 
truft me \ for if ever you ihouM accufe me wrongfully, 
I know my foolilh temper To well« that, in my coq« 
fciencei in pure fpight, I believe - I believe «■ 
I believe I lhou*d keep a girl. 

La. Wrong, My Lord, this aiFeflation won't redrefi 
my injuries : and however you deceive yourfelf, in your 
unquiellionM power of doing wrong, you'll find there is 
a force of juftice yet above your (Irength, a curb of taw 
to check abandon'd principles ; nor am I yet fo poor iii 
intereft or friends, jealous of my wrongs as of their 
o^n, but I may find a time and place to make your 
proud heart humble for this ufage. 

V.^. Wrong. Death and hell 1 dare to infult me witlv 
fuch another thought, thefe walls fhall mark your bounds- 
of liberty : this cufmal houfe becomes your prifon : de« 
barr'd of lighi^ of converfe, or relief, you live immur'd 
for life ; and, let me fee that big-mouth'd friend, or in« 
tcreft then, that can unlock a hufband's power to keep 
you ■ .When my wife talks warmly to me, ihe 
ihall alk my leave firft. 
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La* JFrmig. Never, . Snch leave as tO(^ li. 
girc me caulc far\ I takd to tfcll you of it. 

Ld. Wrong, We are upon an equal foot : I won't have 
yoff To famihar in your accftifatioiit. Be warn'd, and ftir 
ine not to ufe my power; ybu may foon^r^iake me an 
'ill hufband than a tame one. 

La. Wttng. So may you ine a wife, my Lord: and 
. what is't binds the mofe to beat an injury than y6u ? F 
have fcen you laugh at paifive obedience between a 
prince and people ; and, in the fenfe of nature, Ican'c^ 
let why *tik not a^s lidiculous from a wife ^ an injurious 
:Attlband. 

Ld. Wroftg. Thefr halatd is at lead unequal; a peo«, 
^ jlc may ht freed by ftruggliftg ; but when a fettcr'd 
Wife prefnmes, th' infult^ hu&and^s fare to make her 
> chain the ihortef . 

La. Wroi^g. Her nfiind, At leaft, is more at tibertv^; 
the cafe of giving (harne for pain,- ^ands yet in feme de* 
fi;ree of pleafure : the wretch that's bafely kill'd, falls 
Setter fatisfied to fee his murderer bleed. 

Xd. Wrong. Nay, now I trave ybur merciy, madam 
I find I tniftook your grievince all this while.—- — h 
t ftems, then, to be refused the pleafure of reproaching, 
is what you can't bear ■ ■ and When you are wrong^ 
to lock up your tongue is the gfeateft cruelty your 

tyrant can ihipofe upon you. If that be the hard- 

Ihip, pray be eafy ; when you pleafe, in the name of 
thunder, go dn, fpare no invectives, but open the fpouc 
of your eloqtiebce, and fee with wb^t a calm, connubial 
reiignatioh, I will both ^ear and bow to the cHailife- 
ment. 

La. Wrong. Poor helplefs affeaatlon ! This Ihcw of 
temper is as much diflembled as your innocence. 
I know, in fpite of all your hardened thoughts, to 
hear your guilt confronted thus mull gall your foul : 
patients don't ufe to fmile while their frelh wounds arc 
prob'd, nor criminals to laugh under the imart of juf* 
tice. 

Ld. Wrongl My life, yoU b^gin extremely well, and 
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with-abandancc of fire; only give me leave toobfcrvo 
one thing to you> that as you dcaiv towards an end, don^C 
/ forget the principal thing you were going to (ay. 

L,^. Wrong, How poor! how low ! how wretched is a- 
gnilty niind, that ilands without a blufh the Ihock of 
accufation ! 

Ld. Wrong. Hold, madam, don't miflake tne neither ; 
for I allow you to accufe me of nothing, but of what we 
•fine gentlemen think is next to nothing— s— a little 
^gallantry* 

La. Wrong. Audacious^ horrid wretch ! and dare you 
own the fad ? 

Ld. Wrong. Own it! no, no, if I were guilty I 
wou'd not do that, but I give you le^ve to fuppofe me 
fo, becapfe, by what you fay, I fancy it wou'd eafe your 
heart p reproacli me ; tno* methinks^ ■ it's very 
lard that demonftratipn won't convince you of my in- 
'nocence. 

La. Wrong. Demonftration ! 

Ld. Wrong. Demonftration 1 Ay, demonftratlon ! 
For if I were guilty, pray who cou'd better know it 
than myfelf.^ and. have not.I| told you with my own 
mouth 'tis no fuch thing ? fray what demondration can 
be plainer? 

La. Wrong. I find you are refofv'd to ft and it to the 
iaft; but fince 1 know your guilt, [ owe myfelf th^e 
Jnftice to refent it. When the weak wife tranfgrefles, 
the hu (band's blood has leave to boil ; his fury's juftified 
by honour ; the wrong admits no meafure of amends ; 
his reputation bleeds, aiid only blood can ftanch it. 
And I muft tell yoy. fir, that in the fcales of confci- 
cnce, the hufband's ralftiood is an equal injury, and 
equal too you'll find the wife's r^fentment : henceforth 
be fure you're' private in your lliame : for if 1 trace yoa 
to another prodf; exp6d as little mercy for the wretcj^ 
you doat on, as you yourfelf wou'd Ihew to the felonious 
lover. 

Mj *wrong4 through her^Jhall Jhoot you to thi foul. 
You Jb all ^Qt find I am an injur* d fool. [Exit, 
Ld. Wrong. Well faid 'egad, it fhe could but love 
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widk lialf die fire flie caa ]uue, I woa'd net defire to 
pais my dme is better eoapam y Not bat, be- 

tween me and my (elf, oar dear conibrts ba^e fome- 
thing a bard tune on'c : we are a little apt to take 
more liberty tban we giTe bat people in power 

don't care to part witb ic, wbecber it oe lawfal or no. 
To bear her iniblence is pcfitively intolerable What 

ihall I do with her ? 1 know no way oi making an 

bonoorable peace, better tban fword in hand Ev'n 

let her pride fwell till it bnrftsy and then 'tis poffible ihc 
nay hear redon. 

Entir M Senam. 

Sfrv. Here's Sir Frumllj Moral, my Lord. 

Ld. Wrong. Defire him to walk in ■ I hold fify 
pounds the old gentleman comes to fchool me about his 
yonng kinfwoman ; if he does^ I know he'll do it hand- 
fomely : for» give him his doe, with all his (ererity of 
principles, he is as good-hamoar'dj and as well-bred^ 
as if he had no principles at all. 

Enlir a ServoMt witb Sir Friendly. 

Sir Fr. My Lord^ I am yonr moSi homble fervant. 

Ld. Wrong. %\i Friendly t this is kind, indeed! Chair# 
there— —-—Well f how goes the gout, fir ? 

Sir Fr. In troth very untowardly ; for I can hardly 
walk wi;h it— Will your lordfhip give me leave— 

Ld. Wrong, To ttand upon any thing but ceremony. 

Knier Lord George from the inner room^ 

Ld. Geo. N ancle, I am glad to fee you* 
8ir Fr, Hah ! Monfieur Briliiant, and in a ibber 
vifit after fun- fet ! 

' Ld.^ Geo. O dear fir, 1 am grown a fellow of the moft 
rctir'd converfation Jn the world. 

♦ 8ir/V. Your reformation is not of a very long 
date, ym afraid i for If I don't miftake, I faw you 
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but yefterday at the ThatchM-houfc, with ft napkin 
•poll your iiead> at the window^ in a very hopelefi 
company. 

Ld. Geo. How f how, nuncle Two men of title* and 
a foreign County hopelefs company h ^ 

Sir Fr. Moft deplorable ! Your Count's a counter^ 
and only paiTes for what he is in hi* own country ; your 
men of title are indeed no counterfeits, every body fees 
into iheir worth. Sir BubbU Squanderf and my Lord 
Larwlefs: but the fparks I obferv'd you with, were 
DofU'Jirft the jockey, and mchum the gamefter ; as ^a- 
famous a fellow as ever broke the head of a box« 
keeper. 

Ld. Geo. V&ka\i ! People that play keep all company i 
but to let yoa fee I had my account in it, I had a mind 
' to bite Sir BMU in a horfe-match, and fo took thefe^ 
two fellows with me to let him into the fecret. 

Sir Fr. A fine inftance of our modifh morals in- 
deed ! To make one's confciencc a bawd to the diftio- 
Bourof biting a wretch of perhaps an hundred pounds I 
^hat a (hame it is the world ihould not call it by itt 
true name, cheating, that men of honour might not bo 
guilty of it I 

Ld. Gio. O, lir» the name, I grant you, wou'd 
.firangely alter the cafe ; but people of rank and power, 
nuncle, are wiier, and nick- name one another's infir- 
mities.— —Therefore 'tis your little cheat, you fee,, 
that's fent to, Nrwgau ; your great one only turn'd otic 
of bis place. 

Sir Fr. Nay, 'tis a comfortable world, indeed, for 
knaves, fooh, fops, cowards, and lharpers. 

Ld. Gio. Right 1 Their quality and quantity keep 'cm 
in countenance. 

Sir Fr. So that a man may be any one, or all of 'em^ 
and yet appear no monger, in moil of the public places 
about town. 

Ld. ff'roftg. But with fubmiflion> Sir FntgJfy, if I 
meet with a man of figure, that calks agreeably ov«r a 
glafs *, what in the name of good- nature have 1 to do 
with bis morals ? 
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Sir i*r« 'Tib, in my opinion, asdiihoneft for ^ ram 
of quality to con verfe with a well-bred rogue, as ^ere 
nnfafe for a woman of reputation to make a compa- 
nion of an agreeable fbompet. People's tatle and prin- 
ciples are very juftly meafar'd by their choice of ac- 
quaintance: befides, a man of honour owes the dif* 
countenance of a villain as a debt to his own dignity. 
How poor a fpirit muft it Ihew in our people of fortune, 
to let fellows^ who deferve hanging every other day 
in their lives, die at laft of fitting up in the bed com* 
pany ? But, my lord fFrongio^e, I am afraid I have a 
pardon to aik^ the lad time we three were together, 
did not the old fellow a little overihoot himfelf ? i 
thought, when we parted^ I had been freer in my advice 
than became me« 

Ld. JVrwg, So &r from it, that your very manner 
of fpeaking makes your mod fevere reproofs an obUga« 
.lion. 

^ir Fr, Nay, I w4s. only concerned for what I had 
ikid to your lordd;ip : as for this fpark, I no more 
mind his caprice, than I believe he does any thing I 
|Ban fay to him : and yet the knave has fomething o( 
good-humour in him, that makes me, I can't help fame* 
times throwing away my words upon him.. But give 
me your hand ; in troths when I was at your years I 
had my /ollies too. 

JUi. Gio. Ay i Now you come to us, nunde ; and I 
hope you'll h^ve gc^od^nature enough, not to exped yonr 
friends to be wifcr than you were. 

Sir Fr, Perhaps 1 don't exped it ; but in troth, if 
they (hou'd be wifer ■ for my foul I can't fee 

^ny harm 'twouM do 'em : and though I love with all my 
heart to fee fpirit in a young fellow, yet a little prudence 
wpn't poiibn him. And if a man that fets out into life^ 
ihott'd carry a little general edeem with him, as part of 
his equipage, he'd make never the worfe figure at the 
end of his journey. 

Ld. G#tf. We young fellows that ride pod never mind 
4 what figures we make. 

Sir Fn Come I come ! Ict'^ not contend for viftory, 
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but troth.— —I love you both --^-f-ancl^wou'd * 

have all that know you do fo. toor — ——Don't think, 
becaufe you pafs for meii of wit, a^d modifh honour, 
that that's all you owe to your condition : Fortune has 
given you titles to fet your adions in a fairer light,, 
and Nature underftanding, to make *em not only juft, 
but generous. Troth I it grjeyes me to think ypu ca^i^ 
abufe fuch happinefs^ and have no more ambition, or 
regard to real honour, than the wretched fine gentle- 
men in mod of our modern Comedies ! Wul yoii' 
forgive rae ? Upon my faith, 1 don't fpeak thus of 

you to other people, nor v^gu'd 1 now fpeak fo to you, 
but to prevent other people's freaking ,th.us of you tp 
toe. 

Ld. Geo. Nuncle, depend upon't I'm always pleas'd 
•to hear you. 

L^* Wrong, I take it kindly. 
- Sir Fr. Then firft to you. Lord G^org'^— — What cau 
you think the honeft part of the world will fay of you, ^ 
when you have feduc'd theianocent inclinations of one 
of the bed wives from perhaps one of the bed hulbahds 

in the world ? To be plain, I mean my Lady 

tie. You fee, my Lord, with all your difcretion your 

defign's no fecret. 

Ld. Geo, Upon my life, nuncle, if I were half the : 
fellow you think me, I fhou'd be aiham'd to look pco* 
pie in the face; ' 
. Sir Fie! fie ! how ufelefs is the fbrc« of under- - 
jftandin^, when only age can give us virtue I 

Ld. W'rottg. Come, fir, you fee he's incorrigible^ 
you'll have better fuccefs with me, I hope j for, to tell 
yon the truth, I have few pleafures that you can call it 
virtue in me to part with. 

Sir Fr, I am glad to hear it, my Lord,— — ~I ftalj 
^ as favourable as l ean; but, fince We are in fearch 
of truth, muft freely tell you, the man that violate^ 
himfelf the facred honours of his wife's chafte bed (1 
muft be plain, my Lord), ought at leaft to, fear, as fhe'^^ 
the frailer fex, the fame from her j the injury to her 
Urikcs deeper than the; head^ ofceD to the heart. And 
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then her provocatkm is in natore greater ; asd injured 
fiiindj think notbiog is onjoft that's natural. This 
.ought to make a wiic man tremble : fbr^ in the point of 
real honour, tho^s very little diflfercncc between being 
a cuckold, and deferring to be one. And to come a 
little dofer to your lordfhip's czk, to fee To fine a wo? 
inaa as my Lady WmgUve^ even in her flovyer of - 
beauty, flighted for the unblcwn pleafures of a greea- 
fick girU befides the imprudent part, argues at beH a 
thia and fickly appetite. 

Ld. Wrong. Sir Frundlj^ I am almoft afham'd to an- 
fwcr yon. ■ Your reproach, indeed, has touch'd 
ne ;— I mean, for my attempts upon your young kinf- 
woman ; but bccauie 'tis not fit yon fliou'd take my 
word, after my owning fo unfair an adion, here's one 
can bear me witnefs, that not half an hour before yoo 
came in, I had refolv'd never to purfue her more. 

Sir Fr. My Lord, I came not to reproach you with a 
wrong to me, but to yourfelf ; had the girl had no re- 
lation to me, I ftill had faid the fame ; not bat I now 
am doubly bound to thank yoo. 

Ld. Geo. And now, nnncle, I'll give you a piece of 
advice : difpofe of the child as foon as you can ; rather 
under match her, than not at ail. For, if you'll allow 
me to know any thing of the mathematicks, before flie's 
five weeks older,^ flie will be totally ugqoajified for an 
.ape-leader* This you may as pofitively depend upon, 
as that flic is of the feminine gender. 

Sir Fr. I am pretty well acquainted with the ripeneis ' 
of her inclinations, and have provided for 'era ; unle/s 
fooie fuch fpark as you (now my Lord has laid 'cm 
down) whips up the cudgels in the mean time. 

Ld. Geo. Not I, upon honour, depend upon't ; her 
pcrfon 's quite out of my. gout, nor nave 1 any more ^ 
concern about it, than I have to know who will be the 
next king of Poland^ or i^ho is the true original inventor 
of ftrops for razors. 

Ld; Wrong. Sir Friendly^ I own I have been no ftrani* 
gcr in other places to the' follies you have charged me 
with ; yet I am fo figr inclin*d to part witji tiiem, that 



Tbt Wl P b's R E 8 BNTli B N T» S{ | 

were it poflible I could be my own way, and properly, 
ieconci]*d to my wife ; 1 wou'd not ivilh a thought of 
happiiiefs beyond it. ' , 

Sir Fr. lAy Lord, I know her temper, and her 
fpirit. 

Ld. Wron^. O ! human patience can't bear it. 
bir Fr. 1 warrant you I A wife man will bear Ji 
greater weaknefs from a woman : and, fioce I find your 

food-natare. is not wholly difobligM, I cou*d wi(h, for 
oth your fakes, I had your lordmip's fecret leave to 
talk with her. 

Ld. Wrong. Umh ! CouM not it as well be done 
without my leave. Sir Friendly f I fhou'd not care to 

have her think I made advances 

Sir Fr. Oh ! 1 am a friend to both,, and will 

betray neither of you, 

Fnter a Servant: 

Serv, Sir, there's a gentleman come oat of the city^, 
and ftays at your houfe co fpeak with you. 

Sir Fr. I'll wait on him.— —i— My Lord, will you ex- 
cufe me ? 

Ld. Wrong, I cou'd rather wi/h your bufinefs woaM^ 
S)X Friendly. 

Sir Fr. Upon my word, my Lord, 'tis urgent ; this^ 
man brings me money: I am difcharging my^tV of 
my guardianfhi^ to Mrs. Conquefl, and my bunnefs it 
now to pay her in the laft fum of her fortune. 

Ld. Geo. What's the fum total,, nuncle, if a man 
ftou'd happen to fet a price upon his liberty ? 

Sir Fr. Come, come, the liberties you value, my 
Lord, are not worth keeping : an honeft fmile from the 
good-homour of that girl, is worth all the fbdden fa- 
vours of your whole /eraglio- four thoufand 
pounds do any good, my Lord ?. 

L.d. Geo, Look yowy Sir Friendly ^ marriage is very 
honourable and wife, and — and—it-^it— -it's— iii's an 
extreme fine thing, no doubt ; but I am one of thofe. 
'liraok*hear ted* fellows that had -rather- fee my fifeu^s . 
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hafipy that way tkaa myielf.— >My Lord, yoar fer- 
van t— if yon are gmiig hone, noncle. Til carry yon, 
for I have bufinefs at your hoafe too. 

Ld. IFrmtg. Who's there ? Light OQt ! Lord 

Georgti is yoar new chariot at the door ? 

Ld. G«9. Yes, imd pofitively th& pretdeft that -ever 
^dllM in the rear of fix horfes. 

Ld. Wrong. I have a mind to look at it. [Kxemtan 

ACT IV. 
SCENE, Lord WrongloveV Houfe. 

Enter Lady Wronglove and Mrs. Hartihorn. 

w 1 1f S Sir Friendly within ? 
l.z.irrong. yy j^^^^y; Yes. madam, he gives 

his hamble fervice, and fays, he will certainly be at- 
home at eight o'clock^ and expedl your ladyfhip's com- 
mands. 

La. Wrong, Did the fellow give my fcrvice to my 
Lady Gentle too, and to Mrs. Conqueft? 

Mrs. Part/, He did not fay any thing of it to me, 
madatn. 

La, Wrong. What blockhead is it you always find out 
to negled my bufinefs ? Whom did you fend I 
Mrs. Hart/, James, madam. 

La. Wrong. Call him in ; I find I muft always give my 
orders m^^felf. 

'■<■ Mrs. Hart/, He*s gone to the Play to keep yourlady- 
iliip*s places. 

La. Wrong, The Play! Sure the people are all out of 
tl>eir fenfes I Why I ftian't go to-day. 

Mrs. liartj. He feid, madam, your ladylhip ordered 
him, right or wrong, to keep places every Statarday. 

La. Wrong. . Plhah ! 

Mrs. Harijk I hope your ladyfhip is not angry wick 
me, madaoi. 
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La* Wrongs No ! prithee ! T don't know what I fey. 

Mrs. Hart/. Ah ! poor lady ! [Afiilf. 

La. Wrong. What is the Play to-day ? 

Mrs. Hart/. The-— the— — fomething— - 
the Careful Hujbani^ I think, madam. 

L^. Wrung. The CarefMl ! Car^Iefs Hufiand, yott 
mean fure— — tho' I never faw it. 

Mrs. Hart/. Yes, yes, madam it's that Play 

that my Lady Wear hrtecbes hates fo, that I faw once, 
madam— where there's a lady comes in, and catches 
her hulband faft afleep with her own woman, and then 
takes her handkerchief oiF her neck, and then goes foftly 
to him. 

La. Wrong. And ftrangles him in hi€ fleep ? 

Mrs. Hart/. No, madam. 

La. Wrung. Ob, ftrangles the woman ? 

Mrs. Hart/ No, madam, fhe only lays it gently 
ever bis head, for fear he Chou'd catch cold, and A> 
Heals out of the room, without fo much as offering to 
wake him. 

La. Wrong. Horrid ! And what became of the poop- 
fpirited creature ? 

Mrs, Hart/ Oh ! madam, when the gentleman wakes, 
and finds that his lady has been there without taking 
any notice of it to him, he grows fo lham'd of his 
^ wickednefs, and fo fenfible of her virtues, that he after- 
wards proves the civileft gentleman, and the bed huf« 
band in the world to her. 

La. Wrong. Fob ! were I ^n hufband, a wife with 
fuch a tame, enduring fpirit would make me fcorn her, 
or, at bel^, but lleep at her groveling virtue Is my 
Lord within ? 

Mrs, Hart/. Yes, madam, he's reading in his clolet. 

La. Wrong, Anything, the dulleft foHtude more plea- 
fcs him than my company — Hoh ! [.^tgbingn 

Mrs. Hart/ [j^/tde."] Ah, poor lady ! it makes me 
weep to fee her grieve at heart fo. 

La. Wrong. Go to my Lord, and fay I defire to 
fpeak with him. [Exit Mrs. Hartftiorn.] CHi ! for a 
draught of cold indifierencc to cbill tlus lukewarm 



love di«t woa'd rebel agiinft my peace, , that t rntnf 
leave without a pang this harden'd wretch, and to the 
rude riots of his grois defire give him tfp for ever 
He comes ! Keep down, my fwelling heart, and let tame 
patience fpeak my wrongs fur once ; for wrongs lifae 
mine need not the force, nor fire of paffion to prefent 
them. 

Imter Lord Wronglove^ 

Ld. IFrMg. I am told, madam,^ you deilre to fpeak 
with me. 

La. Wrong. Yes, my Lord ; and which, perhaps* 
you'll not diilike, to talk with yoa in temper too, if 
you're in temper to receive it. 

Ld. Wrong. While you're in temper, madam, I ihall 
always think I owe you the refped of keeping mine ; 
and when you are not> I ihall keep it in refpefl to 
myfelf. 

La. Wrong. My Lord, I never had occafion to qoe- 
ilion your knowing what you ought to do ; but you are 
not bound, you'll fay, to make your inclination a Have 
to your underftanding : and therefore 'tis poifible yoo 
won't want arguments to convince me, that a wi&i'a 
obliged to bear all faults in a huA>and, that are not ia 
her power to pnniih. 

Ld. Wrong. Proceed. 

La. Wrong. Now I muft tell you, my Lord, when aojr 
one injures me, becaufe 'tis in their power, I ihall cer- 
tainly hate 'em for't, becaufe that's in my power. 

Ld. Wrong. I am forry you think it worth your whil^ 
to make ufe of fo unproii table a power. 

La. Wrong, I am forry I have occafion for it. 

Ld. Wrong, Umh I That's half a qucftiott bu* 

g6 on^ 

La. Wrong. And therefore, fince I find the more I en- 
deavour to deted you, the more you periifl in your re- 
. iblution to ufe me ill \ fince my honeH refentment, and 
your adUons, have made us a mutual grievance to 
one another^ 1 fee no way in nature to us mucu- 
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ally jull» bat by cancelling our obligations. If we agree 
to part, th' uneafy bond of wife or hufband no longer 
lies in force againft us And fmce I am contented 

to remit the breaches you have made of the conditions 
on your part/ I fuppofe you won't think it inconfiftenC 
with your reputation, to allow me part of the fortune 
I brought you as a feparate maintenance. 

Ld. IVrong, When you and I part, madam, you fhall 
leave none of your fortune behind you : but ihoo'd I 
new yield to your propofal, the world might think I 
own'd the breaches you accufe me of, and then 'twere 
only parting to indulge your pride : but if the fincere 
Ibrrow of your humble heart can find a w'a^ to make it 
as confident with my reputation, as my pnvate peace, 
I'll iign to your relief this moment. 

La. Wrong. Your reputation ! No, my Lord, that^s 
your buiinefs to fecure ; Pve taken care to let my ac- 
tions juAify my own; if you have been remifs, the 

fault's not mine to anf>^er I'm glad, at leaft, to fee 

you own where 'tis your weaknefs lies. 

Ld. Wrong. To bear fuch infults from a wife is not, 

perhaps, my leaft weaknefs Nay, I've another too, 

which I might own with equal bluihing : a tame, for- 
giving pity of your unfortunate temper, that paufes 
yet to take the advantage of your diltradion to undo 
you. 

L?^.. Wrong, Horrid! infolent aflertion ! to do me im« 
jury ; and call my innocent endeavours at redrefs, di« 
flraaion ! 

Ldi. Wrong. Innocent! Away! You take the rudeft, 
fierceil, falfefi means for Teparadon, if you had a 
wrong. 

La. Wrong. If I had ! Infupportable I To be ^« 
fac'd that my own eyes deceive me ! 

Ld. Wrcng, Death and confufion ! Suppofe your 

wrongs were true think what they are— — fpeak 

'em with a modeH tongue, and bluih at all this redneft 
of refentment ! 

La« Wrong. Nay noW| my Lord, we are {aft all at- 
gttcient. 
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lA.fFromg. Tii fit we ftifmld befo— — — -die fabjeft 

ought to be below yoar dioe|;iits don't laifiife yoor 

prtde, till I am taaghc to think yon've none. Dbath ! 
I've known the ipirit of a ftnunpet in the misfbitaoes 
•f her flighted love (hew more than you ; who tfao' her 
heart was bleeding with the inward pain, yet to h^r 
lover's face took pride and eaie to icem concernlefs at ^ 
bis falihood. 

La. Wr^ng* My Lord, your having a better opinion of 
fach creatures than yoar wife, is no new thing to me ; 
but I muft tell you, 1 have not deferv'd your vile compa- 
lifbn. Nor fliall I ever bay an hufband's inclination, by 
beine like the horrid things you doat on. 

Ld. Wrwmg, Come, fince yea are incorrigible. 111 . 
give your pride the vain relief yon alk fo r Yonr 
temper is at lad intolerable, and now 'tis mutual ea(e 
to part with you : Yet, to let you fee 'tis not in the 
power of all your follies lo provoke me to an injuftic^, 
I will not traft your wifhes with your own difcretion ^ 
but if you have a friend, that's not an enemy to me, 
whole honefly and fenfe you dare depend on, let him 
be nmpire of the conditions, of what's proper both of 
US fhould yield to when we part ; and here's my 
hand, my word, my honour, I'll lign 'em on de- 
mand. 

La. Wrong, Keep but your word in this, my Lord> 
and I have henceforth no injuries to reproach you with. 

Ld. Wrong* If in the leaft article I ftuinfc from it, 
conclude me then the mean, the fervile wretch you'd 
make me. 

La. Wrong. I'd make you juft, my Lord ; if that's my 
fault, I never lhall repent it. 

Ld. Wrong. We are now no longer our own judges : 
madam, name the perfoh you appeal to. 

La; Wrong. O ! my Lord, you can't be' more in 
hatte than 1 am : Sir Friendly Moral ; and I think you 

can have no obje^on to hi» integrity 1 appeal 

to him. 

Ld. Wrwg. The man intheworld l woa'd have chofe 
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Inyfelf ; and if you pleafe, madam, ill wait upon you 
to him immediately. 

La. Wrong, No, my Lord, I thitik it won't be unrca^ 
Ibnable, if I fpeak with him alone firft. 

Ld. iVrong. With all my heart ; in half an hour then 
I'll follow you« 

La. Wrongs My Lord, you need not afFcft this indiffe- 
rence, I have provocations enough without it— ril 
go, depend on't. 

Ld. fFrcng. I thought you had been gone> madam. 
How now I [-P^i^^iT ^^fi^b h 

Enter a Servant t uubc <wbi/fers Lord WrongXovt. 

Seru. Sir Friendly Moral deiires to fpeak with your 
iordfhip : he days in the next room, and begs my lady 
may not know he's here. 

La. ITreng* [Tumingl What can that whifper mean i 
Bat I have done with jealoufy. 

Ld. fTrwMg, When yo«r lady*B gone out, defire him 
to walk in. [Exit Ser^vani.] In half an hour, as I told 
yon, I'll pofitiveiy be with you. 

La. fTronf. Oh ! my Lord, I flian't flay to interrupt 
your privacies. [Exit Lady Wronglove. 

Ldl Wrong. How unfortunate mu(l this woman's 
temper be, when even this affectation of indifferenc* 
is ttie greateft proof I ever received of her inclination I 

What can this come to? By Sir FHendfy*$ 

being here, I fancy (he has been difcloiing her grievance 
already ; and when ihe has made the very worft of it-, I 
am miftaken, if his temper and underflanding won't 
convince her, that 'tis below the pride and prudence of 
a wife to take fo violent a notice of it "But here 
he comes -ii^ [Enter Sir Friendly Moral.] 

Sir Friendly, your moft humble fcrvant— Come, we 
are alone, I gucfs your bufinefs— -»my wife has been 
talking with you. 

Sir Fr, No, my Lord j and unlcfs you give me your 
word to be feci^t, I dare not tell you my bufinefs. 
* LA.fferomg. Upon my honoiir. 
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Sir Fr. Then, there, 1117 Lord, J jvft now receivM 
thst letter from her. 

Ji Ltji, I find there*! w vuof tf heimg eafy im my lift 
hut farting for «vr nvitb my Ltrd : And I nnoi^d 
wiiiingfy do it im fmcb a maimer, as wtigh leaft 
blame wu to the <w9rld. Your ftiemdfinp to bath our 
families tsjili, lam /ure, engage you to euboife um 
hi fbe fafejl met bod : tberefore I beg youHl he 
at home feme time this evenings that 1 may ffeak, 
nviib you s for life^ as it is, is in/uppo^able. 

I am, fir, lie* 

Well, Sir Friendly^ then I can tell yom half yoor troable't 
over ; for we have agreed to part already, and both have 
chofen yoa umpire of the conditions. 

Sir Fr. How« my U>rd 1 Con'd pafltOD be lb far your 
matter too ? 

Ld. fFrong. Why faith. Sir Friendly, patience cou'd 
•odore it 00 longer—— — 'Twas her own propolal, and 
ibe found the way at laft to provoke me to take her 
At her word. 

Sir Fr. Her word ! Fye ! fye \ Becaofe (be*d lame hor 
reputation to cripple your's, ihall yon revenge her fol- 
ly on yonrfelf I Come, come, your underftanding oiigbt 
. to have more compaffion for the misfortoiie of a weak 
weman'fr temper* 

Ld. l^^g' Oh ! (he's implacable I 

Sir Fr. That <]^uality punifhes itfelf, my Lord : and 
li nee the provocation's yours, it might feme times be 
pardotk'd. Do but imagine how it mull gall the heart 
of a woman of fpiric, to iee the loofe coquets of her ao- 
qnaintance fmile at the modi/h huiband's ileeping in a 
Separate bed from her. 

Ld. Wrongs Humph \ There's fomething in what yoa 
fay — f own— Not but you'll laugh at me, ihould I teil 
)rou the true and honed occafion of it. 

Sir Fr. Not if it be true and honed, my Lord. 

Ld. Wrong. Upon my faith, it was not the .lead dlf•^ 
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rUL&e of her pofpn, l^ut her being. do9r|i4gh| an ikitolel:«> 
able bed fellow. 

Sir Fr. How do you mean ? 

Ld. TFrong, I cou'd never fleep with her — —For tho* 
/he loves latehours, yet when (he has feen roe gape for 
bed^ like a waiter at the Groom-porter's in>a morniilg* 
fhe wou'd ftill relerve to herfelf the tedious decorum of 
being firft folicited for her company ; To that flie ufu?- 
.ally contriv'd to let me be three-quarters afleep, before 
.ihe wou'd do^me the honour to difturb me. Then, be^- 
iiiesthis^ I was feldom lefs than two nights in four^ 
but in the very middle of my firft comfortable nap, I was 
awakened with the alarm of tingle, tingle, for a quarter 
.of an hour together, that you'd fwear Ihe wanted 
a do6lor or a midwife ; and by-aad«bye down comers 
Mademoifelle with a iingle under-petticoat in one 
'hand, and rubbing her eyes with t'other; and then» 
after about half an hour'ar weighty arguments on both 
iides, poor Mademoifelie is guilty of not having pull'd 
the fhect fmooth at her feet, by which unpardonable 
negled, her ladyfhip's little toe had lain at leaft two 
hours on the rack of a wrinkle, that had almoft put 
her into a fever , This when I civilly com- 

plain 'd of, ihe faid ihe muft either be eafy in the bed^ 

or go out of it 1 told her, that was exactly my 

jCafe; fo I very fairly fiepp'd into the next room, where 
1 have ever fince ilept moil profoundly, without fo much 
as once dreaming of her. 

Sir Fr. An unfortunate cu-cumftance, truly I But I fee 
a little matter, my Lord, will part people that don't 
care for company. 

Ld« Wrong. But, Sir Friendly^ (not to trouble you 
with a long particular of the provocations I had from 
her temper to run a-roguing at firft) fuppofe I have 
play'd tne fool, is the fault unpardonable ? Is a wife's 
reputation like an hufband's* mean, or infamous, be- 
cauiie ihe overlooks the folly ? 

Sir Fr. No but did you, my Lord, ever give her 

l^ny iigns of a repentance ? 

Ld. IFrong. j%s far as' I have thought the nature of 



fhe crime TcqabM—^Fve ditea mnTM her noderav^^ 
reproaches fmh a ikiik, and raiileiy — — ^given her leav^ 
If ^oe(d, in kopes her imderftaadiog woo'd have fmil'd. 
again, and pardon'd it. 

Sir/r. And whai eflita had diat f 

Ld. Wrtng. O! none in natnre! For, fir, ^ her pride, 
has pofleis'd her widi ib horrid an i<ka of the crimey. 
^hat my makiiig flight on't hnt the mere incenies her : 
'•nd when once her paffion takes the liberty of her 
tongne to me, I neither fpare anthority nor ili-natore : 
$o provoke or filence her This generaliy is oar 

^inrie of converiation ; and for anght I (ee, if we 
Ihon'd. not agree opon parting, we are in as hdr a way 
ef heartily plaguing one anouier for life, as e'er a.com« 
lortable covple in Mmr^fe. 

Sir Fr, My Lord, ikt dionght^ too mehin^holy to 
«pon. 

Ld. Wros^. Why„ faith, I have fi> fiu- a concern for 
her, that coa*d any means <^ an accommedatien be* 
Iband, that were not onfit for an hofband to fubmit to» 
i ihoa*d net yet refnfe to come into it. 

Sir Fr. Spoken like a man^, my Lord: how fkr the. 
fault's in you, I partly fee ; and when I have made the 
iame enquiry into my Lady's grief, I doubt not dien I. 
ihall be better able to advifc.. 

Ld. ff^rofig. you've now an opportunity: for flie*s 
gone this very minute to my L^dy Gentle's, to fpeak 
with you. 

Sir Fr, 'Twere beft to lofc no time then, my Lord; 
I'll take my leave - — r— Nay, no ceremony. 

Ld. fVrong. No, I'm going pare of your way— 
~^npon my word. [^Exeunt, 

Enter Gentle, reading a letter, and Mrs. Conqoeft. 

Mrs. Con, I hope Sir WilUan^s we! I, madam. 

La, Gent, Yes, very well, my dear, and dcfires hh 
tai/emains to your ladyihip. 

Mrs. Con, Does^h^ Uy any thing of cojqaing to . 
townf 
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?La«iSwff . No, nothing yet. 

Mrs, Cifft. No ! t^fay, madamt dpn't you chi^k bis 
"^ood worlhip begins to be a little fodder of fox-himt* 
xiig than you cou'd wifli he were ? 

La. Gent. I ami always pieas'd while he^l diverted ; if 
you faw his betters to4ne, youwou'd not thank I had any 
reafon to complain. 

Mrs. Con. Nay, the wcttld owns your ladyfliip has the 
perfe^ fecret of making a, good hu^nd. 

La. G#ff/. Bqlieveme, child, the matter's not 
cult as people wou'd have it. If you but knew what 
trifles, in the compHance of a wife^s temper, fooche a 
man to fondnels, you'd admire to what chikiifti obitinacy 
ib iziany Women owe their uneaiine(Sk 

Enter Mifs Notable, trying^ 

MifsAW. Oh!x>h ! 

La. Ge«t. How now 1 What's the matter, my dear ? 

Mifs>iV0#. Oh! oh! Madam! Madam! 

Mrs. Con. Blefs me ! What ails the chUd ? 

Mifs JVor. I have been fo abus -d ! fo affi-onted ! 

"La. Gent. Abus*d ! By whom, my dear ? 

Mifs iV^/. That monHer of men, my Lord George 
^SrilUant, 

Mrs. Con. My Lord George^ 

Mifs Nat. Oh ! I can't fpeak for paffion ! 

La. G^. I'm amaz'd ! What has he done, child ? 

Mils A/i?^. The moft provokinlgi ifipiident thittg that 
€ver was ofier'd to a young creature, fure : Oh ! oh ! 

Mrs. Gou. lAfulef\ This mud be (bme ftran^ thing, 
indeed : for if 1 don't miftake, her young lady(hi|> thinks 
herfelf old enough for moft forts of impudence that a 
man Can offer her. 

La. Gent. Has h|S olfer'd any love or rudeuefs to 
ytou ? ) 

Mifs Net. Qh worle ! worie ! a choufand times. . 

Mrs. Con. Worfe ! What can that be» child f <-->ttii>^ 
4efs it be, that he has no% made love to her I [Afidet 

Mifi Net. Ok I Madam 1 Tis not n>yfelf alone, but 
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jemUdfUap, aad Mrs, Cnfwtf too, that 

lin. Cmi» Am I is ? B«t it's no novdtj to me ■ 
I have lb tke becter of both of 700, I am ns'd to bis 
impndcocc, and know boir to bear it. 

La. Gm. 1 am amaz'd ! Praj let's bear, child. 

MifsAW. Oh! Icoftldiearhisflefli, for haying foch 
a thought of me. 

La. Gflif » What dioagbt, mj dear ? 

Miis Not. Oh ! madam ! cDa*d any diing bnt the 
greateft vilbun apon earth think to make me a proca- 
leff f 

La. G€9i, Child ! yun ftarde me! 

Mifs Nai* Or any mortal, but from a moft orofligate 
pfinciple of the mofk pforoldBg vanity, nourim bat the 
leaft living hope againft your ladyfhip's virtoe ? 

La. Gent. How, child ! 

lAik Not. Or any monfter, bnt the moft nngratefbl, 
moft aadacioiis of mankind propofe too, chat I fhoold dif- 
cover his odious inclinations to yoor ladyihip, before the 
very face of one who innocently loves him : Oh ! I am 
paft patience -i think I do it bravely. [Jfide. 

[Walks in dt/order. 

hsL. Gent. I am all confifion ! 

Mrs. Cffffm [Jfide.] If this girl^s paffion is not all an 
air and his own contrivance, then will I be bound to en* 
dure the fuccefs of it. ^ 

La. G^nt. His inclination ! and to me ! and yet pro- 
pos'd, that you ^oo'd difcover it before Mrs. Conqn^Jt 
too ! To glory in fuch iniblence \ This feems a contra- 
di^ion. 

Mifs Not. Or elfe, faid he, 'twould never be believed; 
for having the idle reputation of liking one, I am oblig'd 
that both Oiould knew ir, that fhe 1 really love may fee 
I'm wholly free from my former paffion. 

Mr«* Con. This lye itiuft be his own, by the extremity 
of lU impudence. [Afide^ 

La. Gent. But when he us'd my natoe, child, why 
were you not ihockM at firH ? Why did not you leave him 
to tell his idle ftory to the world ? 
' Mift N0tr Ob madam t that was what betfay'd me 
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^to bearing. kirn : for when he firft began, he nam'd no 
names ; that he referv'd till laD:, till he had told me all^ 
to cHnch the fecret with. 

La. Gent, Bat pray, child^ how did be begin it ? What 
was his manner of £rft attempting you ? 

Mrs, Com. Her ladyfliip grows a little inqaifitive, me- 
thinks. [Jifide. 

Mifs Net. Oh \ with all the fobtle foftnefs that ever 
humble love inspired ^ — Then ofafudden, ronfingfrora 
his fear, he gave himfelf fuch an animated air of confi-^ 
dence, threw back his wig, and cry'd aloud^ 
But lAfhy Jhou^d Jhi ajham^d. or angry be, 
To be belo*v*d by me. 
Mrs. Con. What do you think of his modefly now, 
madam ? 

La. Getit. I am amaz'd^ indeed. 
Mifs Not. Then he turn'd to me, prefs'd me by the 
hand, and, kneeling, begg'd my fricndfhip, and threw 
into my lap fuch untold heaps of gold, forced upon my 
£nger too a fparkling diamond, I thought mui^ beggar 
him CO purchafe— >— But when I heard him clofe his 
Impudent ftory, with offering a letter to give your la- 

<iyfliip, while Mrs. Conqueft was by — ■ 1 Harted 

up, and told him. Yes, my Lord, Til do your errand, 
but without your letter, in another manner than your 
infamous principles have propos'd it ; my Lady (hall 
know your paflion, but know it as I do, to avo|d, to 
loath, and fcorn you for fuch a villainous thtbught. 
While I was faying this, 1 threw his filthy gold upon 
the floor, his letter into ihe fire, his diamond out of the 
window, and left him to gather them up, as he pleas'd, 
without expe£Ung an an fwer. 

La. Gent. Sure 1 ^is impoffible a man fhould wear a 
face, that cou'd fo fledfaftly be|ie his hiearr. 

Mifs Not. So 1 was refolv'd to tell your ladylhip— — *- 
Befides, I thought i,t proper Mrs. Conque/ ihould know 
his brutality to her too. 

Mrs. Con. Oh ! I am mightily oblig'd to you, my 
^ar, but 1 knew him before. 
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tiie Yain chiiig is ! 

La. Gemi. Uy dear, Pm at a feTs how & to doubt, 
to bcliere this kiHj of him— Praj advife me. 

[T » Mrs. Cooqaeft^ 

Mrs. Cm. If jom lady (hip woa'd take my opioion, 
I'd be entirely eafy. Td neither doubt or believe any 
thing of the Batter^ oil I had it con£rm'd from his oira 
bebavioor. 

Mifs AW. [Jfidi.^ I can't bear this She (han't be 

{q eafy— ril tell her the whole troth of his addreffing 
to me, bat I'll humble her. 

La. Gemi, Now, yoa know, he was to be here with 
other company at cards to-night ; but if yoa*ll do me 
the favour to fit with me, I'll keep my chamber, fay 

I'm indifpos'd, and fee bo company at all What 

think yoa? 

Mrs. Com. I think it won't be worth that trouble, 
madam. 

Emtir a Serwuf, 

Stmf^ . Madam, the company's coine« 

La* Gem. Is my Lord George there ? 

Strv. Yes, madam. 

La. Gent. What (hall we do now ? 

Mrs Con. By all means go and receive him amon^ 
the red, as you ns'd to do, and take no notice of any 
thing ril wait upon your ladylhip in two mi* 

jiutes. 

La. Gent. If you don't, I (hall certainly betray my* 
felf ; I'll come and fetch you. Lmly Gentle* 

Mrs. Con. As you pleafe, madam I have obferr'd 
a thoughtful fmile upon this girl's ^sice, that makes me. 

fancy her fecret is but half out yet if I guefs right. 

I'll e'en pi<|ne her little pride till (he tells me, for I 
know the chit does not care for me. [JJide. 

Mils Not. Oh I Mrs. Vuuitf^ a little upon the hum- 
drum at laft, I fee; I'll make her ibb before I have donq 
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With her.— Mrs. Conqutfiy you fecm a little con- 
cerned about this matter : now, if I were you, Td take 
no manner of notice of it; he fhou'd not have the pride 
to think 'twas in his power to give me a moment's un« 
eafinefs. 

Mrs. Con, My dear, you advife me very well ; but, 
upon my word, I am not uneafy. 

Mifs Not. Pooh ! that's fuch a jeil ! as if you did 
not love my Lord George, 

Mrs. Con. Did he ever tell you I did ? 

Mifs Not. Tell me !— — No ! but— one fees that well 
enough. 

Mrs. Con. Why then, if 1 do love him, child, you 
jnay depend upon't, it's only from the aflurances 1 have 
of his loving me only. 

Mifs Not. But fince vou fee (as the world will too 
in a little time) how falfe thefe aifurances are, had not 
you better feem to leave him, thau' lie under the fcandal 
of his leaving you ? 

Mrs. Con. No, child ; I'll ftill keep up my preteu* 
fions, if it be only to hinder other vain creatures from 
coming into hopes of him : for I know, were I once to 
own myfelf difengag'd, then every impertinent coquet 
in town wou'd be giving airs to him. 

Mifs Not. Was ever any thing fo ftupidly vain ? [^Jide,\ 
Lard ! Madam, you have a mighty opinion of your 
perfedlions fure, to think it impoflible a man can be 
falfe to you : fome women wou'd ha* been a-tpp of the 
houfe by this time, if they had only heard of their 
lovler's common civility to another.' You are 

ftrangely happy, fure, when his owning a paffion to 
your friend, before your face, can't make you uneafy ; 
Heh ! heh ! 

Mrs. Con, Methinks, child, my want ofjealoufy, from 

what you've faid, gives you a little uneafinefs 1 

fliQu'd be loth to think his idle way of raillery had 
taught you to think of love (b loon ! 

MxkNot. So foon ! I fuppofe^ madam, if I had the 
forwardnefs of your ladylhip's inclination, I might 

Vol. IL M 
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produce as good proo£i of his paffion for me^ as you atft 
of his conftancy to yoa. 

Mrs. Con. So ! (he's Mrr'd — I mxA have the reft on'L 
[4fi^-^ paflion to thee* love ! that ivere impo£- 

ble— — liave a paffion for any thing fo incapable to 
conceive it ! * Why love's a thing you won't be fit 
to think of thefe two years. 

Mifs Nt. Not think of ic ! Pd have ^ou know, ma- 
dam. diere are men in the world that think me as fit fof 
a lover, as yoor ladyfhip' 

Mrs. Cos. So! now it's conong^ [A/uU^ 

Mifs Not. And Ifowever unfit you thhik me, madam, 
I'd have you, next time any man's idle raillery flatters yoa 
into. a paffion fof him, don't let me know it; I fay« 
don't let me know it, for fear my unitnefs fhou'd de- 
ceive your vanity, by taking him from you- Not 

think of it ! 1 ftall live to fee yen burft with envy^ 

madam Do you obferve me ? Burft! Barfi ! Not 

think of it ! 

Mrs. Con. Najr, now I atm convinc'd This paf- 
fion, I dare fwear, is real— He has certainly faid feme 
civil thing, before he was aware*— But for what yon 
faid of him juft now to my Lady Gentle, my pretty 
one— — ^ 

Miis Not. Pretty onel— — ^Pray, madam !— — 
Tho' I'm ferry I can't fay the fame of your ladyfliip. 

Mrs. Con. i fay, all y6ur late fobbing, and pretend- 
ing to throw gold about the rooin, ahd diamonds out 
of the window, and all that iluiF, my honey, I am 
now confirm'd was all, from firft to laft, the pretty fic- 
tion of thy own little pride and jealou fy, only to have 
eafe of giving me pain, from his fuppos'd forfaking 
me. 

MiCs Not. Ha ! ha ! ha ! I am glad to fee your va- 
nity fo fwell'd, madam ; but iince I find 'tis your dif- 
cafe, I'll be your friend for once, and work your cure 
by burding it. Know then, you have guefs'd a truth 
that has undone you : the part I've afted of his pre- 
tended paffion to another, was, as ^ou faid indeed^ a 
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it&ion all, and only playM to give my pride the diver J 
fioQ of his owning to yobr face, how little he regard 
you* But know, the fatal face to which you owe you^^ 
ruin, was not myhzAy Gentlt*s ( that was my own in- 
vention)i but mine ; not her, nor you, but me^ and me 
alone he loves Thefe poor unfit features have fc- 

duc'd him from you— And now let all the worl4 
(thttt fees ho\V barbaroully your vanity, or mine, has 
miftaken idle raillery for love) judge who's moll fit to 
think of it. [Exit, 

Mrs. Con, Now the myftery's unfolded OH ! 

this fubtle devil \ how attfully has he fool'd this forward 
girl to his affiftance ?— Well ! there's Ibmething iii the 
barefac'd excels of his aiTurance that makes me fmile : 
I'm loth to fay he's impudent, but he has an undaunted 
modefty, that's certain ; and for that very one quality 
'twill be worth my while not to truft him even with my 
Lady Gentle Oh, fir ! 

Enter Sir Friendly Moral. 

Sir /r. So> child, how fland affairs now ? Any frefh 
difcovery ? 

Mrs. Con, Only a ^rifling confirmation or two, fir, 

of what we fufpefted before Therefore what we 

do muft be done quickly— Have you confider'd 

what I propos'd, fir ? 

Sir Fr. In troth 'tis a wild thought, but you have a 
wild fpark to deal with ; and, for aught I know, his 
own fnakes maybe likfelieft to hold him. Only take 
this general caution with you, that the warmth of your 
underdanding don't carry you into any adlion, that the 
difcretion of your fex can't anfwer. 

Mrs. Con, Fear not, fir, I know my man, and know 
myfelf. 

Sir Fr, Then here's your letter writ, and feal'd as 
youdirefted. 

Mrs. Con. And here comes my lady; 'twill be now a 
fit occafion to make ufe of it. 
Sir Fr. J'U leave you then. 

M 2 
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WbuCmB. WhatlkmdoM wiik her, £tr, I 
coDfak foo fardicr. 

Sir/r. VUtxpeBtjom in my dmnhrr. 

£i//r Xa^f Geade. 

I^Gfar. Oil, chiU! PBgUdlJuivelbiiadyoa. 
Mrs. Cmt. What's the nutter, jnadani ? 
La. I think I was nerer more provok'd in mr 
life 

Mrs. Cm, Abj thisg &om my Lord Gnrg§f 
La. 6fiir. Yes ■ iiimrrhing that makes me fbad* 
der at the thoaght. 
Mrs. Cm. BleTs me ! 

La. Gent. Something fi> grofly anfoknt in die over- 
refpedfalneis of his behavioar; fach an afieded awe 
when he bat (peaks to me ; ibmething that fhews within 
his heart ib vain, To arrogant aa hopei it more pro- 
vokes me than all the anlra^rd follies of a barefac*d im- 
padence^ and fince I find he fecretly prefumes upon my 
knowing his odioos (ecret, 'twill be dierefbre hot eqoal 
jallice to myfelf and yovL, to craih his idle hopes at 
once ; for not to check, is to etM:oarage 'em : and when 
once a woman's known to be fbllow'd, let her virtue be 
never fo fam'd, or fortified, the good-natni^d town al« 
ways concludes the lovo* fuccefsfuT. 

Mrs. Con, You did not feem to underftand his beha- 
viour? 

La. Gent. I can't tell whether he nnderftood me, or 
90 ; but I could not help faying, in a very ^ave man- 
ner, that whatever flrait I put myfelf to, his choufand 
pounds ihott'd certainly be paid him next week« 

Mrs. Gen, And how did he take it ? 

La. Gent, Ohi he's not to be put out of countenance, 
that I fee ; for he prefs'd me, with a world of eafy civi- 
lity, not to give myfelf the ieaft concern, for, if I 
pleas'dy he wou'd immediately give me a very fair 
chance to pay himt without ever drawing a line for it. 
Mr$. Cotu A fair cbaivct I What was it ? 
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La, Gent, Why he ofFcr'd me, indeed, at Picquet fach 
edds, as I am fure he is not able to give me ; for Count 
Tailfyt who Hood by, thought it ib coriiiderable an ad- 
vantage, that he begg'd he might go my halves, or 
what part of the money I pleas'd. 

Mrs. Con. Well faid, Count— —This may come to 

fomething She muft play with him 'for, pofitivaly, 

there*s no other way of ieeing a quick end of his hopes, 
or my own. 

La- Gent, The extravagance of his offer, I confefs, 
furpriz'd me ; fo I only told him I'd coniider on't, and 
came to you for advice. 

Mrs. Con. Then certainly, madam, take him at his 
word ; and £nce you know his difhoneft end, in offer- 
ing fuch an advantage, e'en make ufe on't, and let hfs 
very bafenefs punifh itfelf. 

La. Genf* As how ? 

Mrs. Con, Look you, the beft way to difappoint his 
hopes, is firft to raife 'em— —Go to him this mi- 
nute— ——Call for cards and put otf'all the co- 
quet airs imaginable : fmile at his refpefl, and glance 
him out of his affected modefly. By this means you 
will certainly encourage his vanity, not only to the gal- 
lantry of letting you win your money again, but, more 
than probably, of lofing kis own to yon. 

La. Gent. I vow you tempt me ftrangely— T boggle / 
at nothing but thofe airs you (peak of^ 1 ihall do it fo 
aukwardly— ^ 

Mrs. Con. Pooh ! I warrant you, truft to nature ; it's 
nothing ; one cannot fet one's hair in a glafs without 

*cm If it were not a fure card, you can't think I'd 

advife you to play it, for my own fake. 

La. Gent. That, indeed, leaves me nothing to fa/~ 
Well, upon your encouragement, I will venture, and 
the very moment I get home, the fum I am out to him, 
I'll throw up my cards, and fairly tell him, I know 
when 'tis time to give over ! 

Mrs. Con. Admirable ! 

La. Gent. Nay, and becaufe I don't think I owe him 
M 3 
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tbcrepudof dedamgitmjitlf, VU pi don into S^^he 
to-memm monnngrand lore jtw, if job dusk fit^ to 
fell him tbe occ2£oo. 

Mrs. Cmt. No, madam ; to let your ladjfliip fee I 
tliisk every thing is endielj iaie under jour di&retioa, 
as my ovioi, I am lefoly'd to go oet of town this rao- 
men(« 

La. Gm. What do joa mean ? 

Mrs. Csfii. I ha% e receir'd a letter here from my bro- 
ther Sir J^hif, my twin brother, madam, whom I hare 
not feen thef? nine years ; he arrived but laft night 
from Jtaljf to :ake pofleffion of his eftatc ; he*s now at 
his hoafe in EJfcXf and a little indifpos'd after his voy- 
age ; he has fent his coach, and begs, if poffibie, I 
would be with him to-night. 

La. Gent, To night ! impoffible ! Go as early in the 
morning, child, as yon plealc. 

iVIrs. Con, No, dear madam, pardon me, thf 
777 oon ihinesy and I had rather defer my fleep, than 
break it. 

La. Cittf. Well, my dear, fince yon won't be per- 

fuaded, I wiih yoa a good jom-ney 1 ibali fee yon 

before yoa go- 
Mrs. Con. I have jaft a moment's bofinefs with Sir 
FrUndlj^ and then I'll wait opon yoor ladyfhip. 

. \Extt lady Gentle. 
Well, there flie goe s How ihe wnl come off I can't 
tell. The ^ood woman, I dare fwear, is truly inno* 
cent in her intentions ; but |;ood looking after, I fancy, 
can do her no injury : for Virtue, tho' file's of a noble 
ipirit, and a great conqueror, 'tis true; yet, as file's 
ftout, alas ! we know file's merdful ; and when fly Hn- 
mility and Nature kneel hopelefs to her unqneftioned 
power, they look fo pitiful, fpeak in fuch a gentle 
tone, and figh their griefs with fuch fubmifiion, that 

cruel Virtue Jofcs all its anger for compaffion 

Compaflion kindles hope, hope arms afiuranee, and 
then— — — tho' Virtue may have courage enough to 
^ive a flout knock with her heel for fomebody to come 
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— — ftill, I fay, if fomebody fhou'd come ia — 
'twou'd be ungrateful in any womaif alive not to allow, 
that good attendance fometimes inay do her virtue 
confiderable fexvice.'— - \^Exit: 

ACT V. 
THe SCENE continues.- 

Enter Lord George, and Mi/s Notable; 

Mifs Not. Q O, when I found that wou'd not take- 
O down her vanity,. 1 e'en told her the 
whole truth of the matter, that it was not my Lady 
Qentky but her humble fervant was her rival. 

Ld. Geo. Well faidi What did Mrs. Con^uefi fay 
upon that ? 

Mifs Not. She did not fay much, but the poor foul'd 
gbne out of -town upon't. 

L4. J?^. O-ut of town at this time of ni^ht ! What 
do you mean ? 

Mifs Not. Juft as I fay, fir.— Her brother, it feems, 
is come from travel; fo the fullnefs of her ftomach laid 
hold on that occafion, and ihe pretends ihe's gone to 

meet him Now what 1 expeft from you is this ; fince 

I fee nothing but demonftration will heartily humble her 
ladyHiip, you (hall confefs all I told her of your ad^ 
dreffing to me, under your own hand, in a billet to 
me, which I'll inclofe in a flinging letter from myfelf 
to her, and fend it immediately. 

Ld, Geo, So, fo, I am like to be drawn into a fine 
bufinefs here : the jell muft not go fo far neither : 
rthe child has a flrange vivacity in her good-nature— 

lAJide. 

Mifs Not. You paufe upon't— 
Ld. Geo. Well, madam, to let you fee I fcorn to 
profefs more than Til (land to, do you draw up the let« 
. M . 
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ter to your mind. Til copy it^ and— and— and«-and pot 
the chaDge upon yoo. [JfiU* 

Mi(8 Net. Aye, now you fay fomething ; I'll aboot 
it immediately. * 

Ld« Geo, Do fo ; I'll flay here till you have done it. 

Af//5 Notable. 

Who fays I am not a provident lover ? For now by that 
lime my harveft of Lady GmtJe is over, the early in- 
clination I have fown in this girl will be juft ripe and 

ready for the fickle A true woman's man fhould 

breed his miftreffes, as an old what- d'ye call-um does 
young girls in a play-houfe, one under another^ that 
he may have always fomething fit for the de(ire of fe- 
veral perfons of quality But here comes my Lady 

GentJi AfTurance, flandfaft; and don't let the 

infolent awe of a fine woman's virtue look thee out of 
countenance I 

Eater Lady Gentle. ^ 

La. Gmt, Come, comt, my Lord, where da yoa run ? 

The cards wait for you. 

Ld. Gto. I did not know yonr ladyfhip had refolv'd 
to do me the honour of accepting the match I propos'd 
you. 

La. Gent. Oh, your fervant, grave fir— you have a 

mind to be off on't, I fuppofe but, as mere a 

country girl as you think me, you'll find I am enough 
in the mode not to refufe a good ofier, whether I de« 
iierve it or no. 

Ld. Geo. Coquet, by all that's lovely. [Jfide.'\»^I 
Miu&, confefs, madam, I ihould be glad to fee your lady- 
^lip a little better reconcil'd to the diverfions in fa« 
&ion. 

La. Gent. And if I have any (kill in faces, 'whatever 
iblemn airs you give youpfelf, B(^dy is more a private 
friend to 'em than your lordihip. 

Ld. Geo. I can't difown a fecret tendernefs for every 
diing that ought to move the heart, but reputation 
Ihou'd be aivvays facttd; and he that does not take 
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ibme care of his own, can never hope to be much trufted 
with other people's : for were a woman of condition ge* 
neroufly to make that traft, what confequence upon 
earth cou'd be more terrible to her, than the folly or 
bafenefs of her lover's expofing the fecret ? 

La. Gint^ Very modilh morals, upon my word I So 
that a prudent regard to her reputation is all the virtue 
you think a woman has occafion for Fie ! fie I I'll 
iwear, my Lord, I took you for quite another man. 

Ld. Geo. I never was deceived in your Ladyihip, for 
J always took yon for a woman of tne firft underhand- 
kg. 

La. Gent. Are not you a wicked creature ? How can- 
yon have the afTurance to think any woman that knows 
you, will be commonly civil to you ? 

Ld. Geo, I do think the moft impudent thing a nan 
can offer to a woman, is to aik the leaft favour of her 
before he has done fomething to deferve it ; and fo, if 
you pleafe, madam, we'll 'en fit down to pique t> and 
make an end of our argument afterwards. 

La. Gent. [Jfi^leA How blind is vanity ? that this 
wretch can't fee 1 fool him all this while ? * . .■Wcll| my 
Lord, for once I won't baulk your gallantry. 

Enter Friendly^ 

Come, Sis Friendly ^ my Lord and 7 are going to pic* 
quet ; have you a mind to look on a little ? 
. Sir Fr. Troth, madam, 1 have often look'd on, and 
have as often wonder'd to fee two very good fnends fit 
fairly down, and in cool blood, agree to wifh one ano- 
ther heartily inconvenienced in their fortune. 

Ld. Ceo. Oh fie ! nuncle, that's driving the conic- 
quence too far. 

Sir Fr. Not a jot.— And 'tis amazing, that (b ma** 
ny ^ood families fhou'd daily encourage a diverfjon,^ 
whofe utmoft pleafure is founded upon avarice and ill- 
nature j for thofe are always the fecret principles of deep- 
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Rfemter Mi/s Nouble, mad mriais mt Lard George. 

Ld. Gt9* in wait opon your ladyihip in a moment 

La. Gent I don't know, play is a dii£rfion that al- 
ways keeps the fpirits awake, methinks, whether (me 
wins or Icoes. 

Sir fr, I have very little to fay againfi a moderate ale 
of it bat we grow ieiioas —Pray, madam, is my 
« Lady Wnmgloi^e in the next room ? 

La. Gent.^ I left her tbere ; ihe was enqairing for yoo. 
——Here ihe is. 

Enter Lndy Wronglovc 

Well, m?dam, what are they doing within ? 

La. Wrong. There's like to be no bank, I £nd ; they 
are all broke into ombre and piqaet. 

La. Gent. Yonr ladyihip is not for play then ? 

La. Wrong. Not yet, madam ; I have a word or 
two with Sir Friendly, and I'll endeavour to wait on your 
ladyihip. 

Enter a Servant » 

Serv. Madam, here's Sir John Conquefi jaft come to 
^own; he enquires for your ladyihip, or Sir Friendly 
Moral, 

La. Gent. Sir John ! What a miftake has poor Mrs. 
€onqueft made now? She went but an hour ago to 
meet him. 

Sir Fr. Will your ladyihip give me leave to wait on 
him ? 

^ La. Gent. If you pleafe to give yonrfclf that trouble^ 
Sir Friendly. Pray, deiirc him to walk in. 

[Exit Sir Friendly. 
Is my Lord Wronglome come, madam ? 

La. Wrong. He faid he would be here i but you muft 
JOiOt expe& him the more for that. 
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La. Gent. He does not much ftand upon forms, in- 
deed ; but he's extremely good-humour'd when one hat 
him. 

La. Wrengi How can people tafl^ good-humour where 
there's no principle ? 

La. Gent, And what dull company would the ilrideft 
|)rinciple be without good-hamour ? 

La. Wrong. And yet the beft temper's bat a cheat 
without 'em. 

La. Gent* He muA be a man indeed that lives wi(h- 
out a fault '; but there are fome, that 'tis always a wo-^ • 
man's intereft to overlook in a huiband : our frowns may 
govern lovers^ but hufbands muil befmil'd on. 

La. Wnng, I (hou'd defpiie the man that muft be 
ftatter'd to be juft. 

La. Gent^ Alas ! the price is very little ; and let me 
tell you, mad^m, the man that's juil, is not to be- de- 
fpis'd. 

La. Wrong, He that lives in a profefs'd contempt of 
oMigations^ can n^yer be belov'd — — 'ti« better to rc« 
leafe 'em ; youMl fiiortly fee me eafy. 

La« Gfff/. I ihall ever wiih- you fo. 

Enter Sir Friendly, Mrf, Conqueft, in tnan^s 
habit i . 

Sir Fr* This, fir, is my Lzdy Gentle i \They falute; 
La» Gent. You are welcome into England^ fir. 

Enter LorJ George, fwho, feeing Mrs, Conqueft, njjbi/pers 
Sir friendly. • ^ 

Mrs. Cmtk 1 hope , your ladyfhip will excufe my un- 
feafonabie vifit; but 1 rather chofe to be troublefome, 
^an flow in the acknowledgments I owe your ladyihip 
for the many favours to my fitter. 

La. Gent, Mrs. Conqueft and her friends are always 
Avelcomc to me— ——My Lady Wronglo^ve^ pray knpvV 
ySir John ! 

M jS 
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Sir Fr» My Lord Gtmji. aod Sir J9tm^ will yoa mve 
flie leAve to reccmmeacl a frieadfliip between yon ? - 

Ld. G^9. Sir, I (hall be prood to embrace it. 

Mrs Cam. 'Twill be a diaritf in a mam of your Lord* 
ihsp's figure to give a raw young fUlow a little connte* 
nance at liis firft uniyal. 

Ld. Geo. Toor appearanca. Sir, I am confident* will 
never want a friendiiip among tke men of tafte, or the 
ladies. 

Sir Fr» This yoiing lady. Sir Jobm^ is a near reladon 
of mine ; and if yoa have not left yoor heart abroad, 
will endanger it Jiere as far as e'er a foatbem beaaty of 
of 'em all. 

Mrs. Cam. If the lady's good-nature were equal to her 
beauty, 'twoo'd be difpos'd of this minute. 

Ld. Gto. Faith he's a pretty fellow I 

Mifs Not. A fwect creature ! r [J^e. 

Ld. IVrong. He's extremely like his fitter ! 

La. €tut. The very image of her ! 

Mrs. Con. We were both made at the fame time, la* 
dies : I only wifli ihe had been born to breeches too : 
for I fancy that wild humour of her's is diiinally put to't 
ander the Confinement of petticoats. 

[LaJy Wronglovc goes to Sir Friendly* 

La. Gent, I find, tit John, you are twins in your 
good-humour, as well as your perfons. 

Mrs. Con, We always took a liberty with one another, 
madam ; tho' 1 believe the girl nuy be honeft at the 
bottom. 

X<d. Geo. Methinks you lofe time with the young lady. 
Sir John. [Afide. 

Mrs. Con. To tell you the truth, my Lord, I find 
myfclf a little too (harp fet for a formal gallantry ; £ 
have had a tedious voyage, and would be glad oi a 
foiall recommendation to any humble extempore fa- 
vour. 

Ld. Geo. Faith I'm a little out of— -gentlewomen 
myfelf at prefent : but if your occafions are not very 
prefiing, I'll put you out of a defpairing conditioa' . 
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I'll carry you behind the fcenes,,and there are ladies of 
all forts, coqaets, prudes, and virgins (they fay), ferioui 
and comical, vocal — and indrumental. 

Mrs. Con, We (hall find a time, my Lord. 
' Adifs Not. I mull have a friendfhip with him, that's 
pofs. 'Let me fee ' ■ ay, that will do it.*- W hat a 
dear pleafureit is, to be in what company one will to 
have all the young fellows particular? [Jifidi, 

Mrs. Con. [To La, Oent.l I am afraid, madam, we 
interrupt the diveriion of the good company ; I heard 
cards call'd for as we came in. 

' La. Gent, If you pleafe then. Sir Jehn^ well ftep into 

the next room my Lady Wronglo<ve^ we'll expect you, 

[Exeunt all but Lady Wronglove and Sir Fr. 

La. Wrong, 1*11 wait upon your Ladyfhip. 

Sir Fr, 1 am forry, madam, to find the mifunderftand- 
Sng carried to fuch extremities. 

La. Wrong, After fuch ufage, 'tis impoflible to live 
with him. ^ 

Sir Fr, And have you in your calmer thoughts e*er 
weighed the miferable confeqaence of^arting ? 

La. Wrong, *Twill fhew the world, at leaft, I am not 
like the world ; but fcorn on any terms to endure the 
man that wrongs me. Since, too, heftitl perfifts in hb 
defiance of my refeniment, what remedy on earth have 
I but parting ? 

Sir Fr, Is there no cure for wounds bpt bleeding 
dead ?■ You'll fay he has wrong'd you.— —Grant 
it— 'That wrong has been feverely punifh'd in your fe- 
vere refentmcnt. ' 

Ldi Wrong, But ftill it has not cur'd the wrong. 

Sir Fr, Then certainly ';was wrong to ufe it 

La. Wrong, I've been red uc'd to ufe it : nor cou'd I 
bear the loofe, malicious fleerings of the world without 
a juft refentmcnt upon him, 

Sir Fr, Nor wou'd I have you bear it— -no 
but difappoint tiicir einpty, fafhionable malice, cl^e up 
this unprofitable breach, 'tis ftill within your powrr, and 
fix him yet more firmly yours. 

Lai Wrong, AJas I 'tis now too late ! We have agreed 
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on other tems : Ik too, at laft, is wiUing we ihoitM 

Sir Fr. Bury diat thoaghtl Come, come, there's 
yet a gentler core, coo'd jon foppreis your temper %o 

fo dirooy^h it : this raih and finitleis ftrnggling with a 
roken limb gives yoa but more outrageoos pain, in^ 
flames the wound, and brings year very life of peace 
in danger: thinlc what a glorious conqoeft it woo'd 
l>e, even in the Bure of the cenforions and infolting 
world, to tame this wanderer, wbc^ frail inconftancy 
lias foaght a vain and falfe belief : to lore him home 
with foft affedion, io loll him into bluihes, peace, 
and envied happinefs : one word, one tender look fe- 
cores your triumph : is there no virtue, think yon, in 
renuffion f Nothing perfnafive in the reproach of pa- 
tient love? 

La. Wrong. 1 (ee to what your friendfiiip wou'd per- 
foade me ; but were it poffible my flatter'd hopes cou'd 
lofe the memory of my wrongs for eve r - .f Say I 
jcoo'd this moment hn(h iny woman's pride to all the 
tendemefs of ioft afledion, could figh, could weep, an^ 
yearn for reconcilement ! Where cpuld a wretch, un- 
heeded in her wrongs like me, find ihelter ? Where is 
the friendly bofom wou'd receive me ? How can I hopf 
fox comfort from that breaft, that now I fear is hardened 
to my undoing ? 

Sir Fr, Cheriih that foft'ning thought, and ill I may 
yet be well. Oh 1 there's a meri table goodnefs in tho^ 
fears that cannot fail to conquer. Do not fuppofe £ 
can be partial to his errors, and not a friend to your 
complaints. Reientment can but at beft revenge, but 
never redrefs 'e^n. Repofe 'em with a friend for once, 
and be aiTur'd, as of my honeily, I'll make you no dif- 
honourable peace. 

La. Wrong, I don't doubt of your fincere endeavours. 
But who can anfwer for another's morals ? Think how 
much more miferable you make me, ihou'd he infulc 
upon my patience. 

Sir Fr, By that fincerity you truft in, I know him 
j)f a /offer nature, friendly, generous, and twader 5 only 
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ibo oppofition> obftinately cool j to gfintlenefs^ iubmifllve 
as a lover. 

La. Wrong. Do what you will with me. 
- . . [Sits di^wn nveefing. 

Sir Fr. He comes ! be comforted ! depend upon my 
friendfliij). 

Enter hond Wroflgloyc, 

My lord, T grieve to fee you here on this occafion. 

Ld. Wrongj^ I'm not mjfelf tranfported at \t. Sir 
Friendly \ come t'obey my fummons^ 

Sir Fjr, How eafily we pay obedience to our wiihes J 
Was it well done, my lord, to work the weaknefs of ^ 
woman to aik for what you knew wa^ her undoing ? A 
mind, which your unlcindnefs had diilemperM, deferv'd 
^ tenderer care, than reaching it a corrofive for a cor- 
dial. Your judgment cou'd not but forefee, the refoli^ 
tion of a love-£ck wife mud Hagger in the ihock of {e- 
j)aration. 

\>^.Wronr. Ha ! \LadyWxKiVi^oyt'wteping^ 

Sir Fr^ Look there ; and while thefe ioft'ning tears 
reproich you, think on the Jong-watch'd, refilefs hours, 
Ihe already has endur'd from your mifdoing. Nor cou'd 
you blame her, if in the torturing pain fhe thought her 
on-ly help was cutting off the infeCled limb.: But you \ 
you 10 hold the horr;d knife prepar'd, while your hard 
heart was confcious of a ^entkr cure^ was cruelty .be- 
yond a humane nature.. 

Ld. IVrong. Millake me not \ T need not thefe re- 
proaches to be juft. I never fought this feparation, 
never wifti'dit; and when it can be prov'd unkind in me 
to accept it, my ruin Ihou'd as foon be welcome. And 
tho', perhaps, my negligencje of temper may "have flood the 
frowns of love unmov'd, yet lean find no guard within, 
,.that cjwi fupport me againU its tears. 

\G0e5 to Lady Wronglove. 

Sir Fr. Now, my lord, you are indeed a man. 

Xd. Wrong* Welcome or not, I muft not .fee yoo 
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thasy madam, without aa offer'd hand to raife yoot 
What is't difturbs you ? 
La. Wrong, Nothing. 

Ld. Wron^. If I can never more deferve that foft re- 
ception of a lover, give me at leail the honeft fi-eedom 
of a friend's concern, to wifh you well, to feorch your 
inmoft griefs, and ihare 'em. 

La. Wrong. I cannot fpeak to yon. 

Sir Fr. My Lord, that tender filence tells you all. 

Ld. Wrong. Too much indeed &r fenfe of (hame 
to bear-: — Now, I fhou'd blufh ever to have defcrvM 
thefe jufl reproachful tears ; but when I think they 
fpring from the diffolving rock of fecret love, I tri- 
nmph in the thought ; and in this wild irruption of 
its joy, my parching heart cou'd drink the cordial 
dew. 

La. Wrong. What means this foft elFuiion in my 
$reaft ? An aching tendernefs ne'er felt before ! 

Ld. Wrong. I cannot bear that melting eloquence of 
eyes. Yet nearer, clofer to my heart, and live for ever 
there- ■ Thus blending our dilTolving ibuls in dumb 
unutterable foftnefs. 

Sir Fr. Age has not yet fo drain'd me, but when I 
fee a tendernefs in virtue's eye, my heart will foften, and 
its fprings will flow. 

La. Wrong. Pity this new confufion of my woman's 
heart, that wou'd (but knows not how to) make returns 
for this endearment ; that fears, yet wiihes ; that burns 
and bluihes, with my fex's ihame in yielding.— Can 
you forgive, my Lord, the late uncurb'd expreflions of a 
diforder'd mind ? But think they were my paffion's 
fault, and pardon 'em. / 

Ld. Wrong. O never I never let us think we dif- 
agreed ! fince our fick love is heal'd, for ever be its 
caufe forgotten and remov'd. 

La. Wrong. But let the kind phyfician that reftor'd us, 
be for ever in our thanks remember'd. Had not his 
tender care obferv'd the criiis of my diflemper'd mind, 
}tow TsStiiy had I languiih'd out a wretched bj^ing ! 
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Ld. Wrong. TUs was indeed beyond a frien d ■■ a 
father's care. 

^ir Fr. My Lord, what I have done, year mptual 
peace has over-paid : I knew you both had virtue, and 
was too far concern 'd indeed to fee 'em loft in paflion. 

Ld. Wrong, If heaven woo'd mark oar bounds of hap* 
pinefs below, or human wifdom were allowed to chufe 
xyoia virtue's lareeft (lore ; in joys, like oars, the need- 
Icfs fearch wou'd end. 

Sir Fr. In fuch foft wives ! 

La. Wrong. So kind a huiband ! 

lid. Wrong. . Such a friend ! 

Enter Mrs. Conqueft, antl Mifs Notable* 

Mrs* Con* Vm all amazement, all rapture, madam ! 
Is't poilible fo fair, fo young a creature, can have fo jull, 
fo exquifite a fenfe of love. 

Mifs Not. Why not ? If I haive any fenfe, *tis natural 
to have our firft views of happineis from love. 

Mrs. Con. My little foul, you charm me? You have 
t mind to pique Lord George, yo« fay ? 

Mifs No^. To a rapidity ! Yet, methinks, not fo 

much upon my own account as yours ; for his difhonour- 
able ufage, as 1 told you, of your fifter. And to con- 
vince you of my friendihip—— there's his own hand to 
accuie him of it Read it.— Hold 1 hold 1— here's 
my uncle put it up, 

Mrs. Con. Can't I fteal into your room by and bye ? 

Mifs Not. With all my heart Then I'll tell you 

more. [ Exit Mifi Notable* 

Enter Sir Friendly. 

' Sr. Fr. So, child! you are making way, I fee ! 
What have you got in your hand there i 

Mrs. Conr Why, young madam tells me 'tis fome- 
thing under my Lord George's hand, that will convince 
me of his abufing my fider-— me. 
Sir Fr, Pray read it. 
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Mra. Cob. ^Rcads.] To Mrs. Conqutft.^ 

^If y9u defign to make any Staj^ in the country ^ */tv/// 
obliging to return the Lampoon you ft oU from mf, it 
being the only Copy from the Face of this Globe to the 
Sfy, that is to be had for Malice or Money. I amy. ^ 
dear Madam^ ^uoith all due £xtremity, moft in^vinci-^ 
bly yours, BRILUANT. 

h very tender epiftle truly. 

Sir f r. 'Us like the reft of him. 

Mrs. Con. Pm glad to find, however, he hat good* 
liumour enough not to let the little malice of that chit 
fool him^ to affront me \ which I find ihe has beea* 
heartily driving at. 

Sir Fr* In troth« It ihews fome. fenfe of honour in 
him, 

Mrs. Con. Depend upon't, fir, he does not want it 
iij^on an honourable occafion^ 

Sir Fr. And 'twou'd bie hard,indeed,.not to make fome 
sdlowances for youth. 

Mrs. CMjf. Sut ifl 9ifttneteven wkh her xoooj^ lady*^ 
fliip 

^ir Fr. I'm glad you have fo innocen^a revenge iiL 
your bands ; purfue your addreiTes to her : to make heit 
coquetry a litde ridiculous, will do her no barm. Well ! 
^ow go a^aics within ? How is my Lady Gentle like ttt 
come off with his lordlhip at play ? 

Mrs. Con. Juil a^. I «xpe6ted : I left her in the la& 
game of loiing about double the. fum ihe owes him« 
That fellow, the Cpunt, is certainly his confederateJl 
his going her halves, is only a pretence to look on, and. 
fo, by private figns, to tell flay lord every card in her 
^and. 

Sir Fr. Not unlikely ; What's to be done next ? 

Mrs. Coft. Only, fir, do you engage the company ia 
the next room, while I take my poft. Hark 1 they have- 
4one play 1 heard the table move : away. 

Six ir. Succefetoypu— l,Exeu»t fe<veraUyj^ 
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ithe SCENE openings difcovm Lord George 
and Lady Gentle rifing from Phy. 

Ld. Geo. Have we done^ madam. 
La. Gent* I have, my Lord, , and 1 think for ever !— ^ 
pleafe to tell that. Intolerable fortune ! 

[ Thronvs douan tnoMj* 

Ld. Geo, The Count ^one ! 
. La. Gent. Oh yes, my Lord 1 he had not patience, 
you fee — H€ ran away when the game was fcarce up. 

Ld. Geo, This bill is his then. 

La. Gent. It wa« ; but its yours now, I fuppofe. 

Ld. Geo. Here's forty pounds, madam. 

La. Gent. There's a hundred and fixty. \Gims ahiU.\ 
"What do I owe you rK>w, my Lord ? 

Ld. Geo. Forty ! a hundred and fixty ! — um— 

juft one thoufand pounds, madam. 

La. Gent. Very well ! and a thoufand pounds 

more borrow'd this morning I and all fool'd away 1 _ 
fool'd !— ^fool'd away J [Fretting. 

Ld. G«>. Oh 1 does it bite? {Afide^ 

Lsi.Gent. wretch! wretch! miferable, forfaken 

wretch! Ay! do! think! think! and figh upon the 

confequence of what thou'il done ! the ruin ! Tuin ! the * 
fure ruin that's before thee ! 

Ld. Geo. Suppofe, madam, you try your fertune at 
feme other game ? 

l.a. Gejit, Talk not of play— for I have done with 
it for ever, 

Ld. Geo. I can't fee you under this confufion at your 
ill-fortune, madam, without offering all within my 
power to make you eafy. 

La. Gent. My Lord, I can't be eafy under an ol^ga* 
tion, which I have no profpedt of returning. 

Ld. Geo. Come, come ! you're not fo poor as your 
hard fears wou'd make you. There arc a thoufand 
trifles in your power to grant, that you wou'd never 
jmifs; yet a heart lefs ien£ble of your cpncern tha^ 
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mine, wooM priae beyond % ten-fbid valac of your 
tolfes. 

La. Gem. Vm poor in every thing bot folly, and 9. 
joft will to anfwer for its mifcarriages. On this, ray 
Lord, yon may depend ; I'll ftrain my utmoft to be jo^ 
to yon, 

Ld. Geo. Alas ! yon do not know the plenty nature 
has endowed yon with. There's not a tender figh that 
heaves that lovely bofbm, bat might»^ if given in foft 
companion to a lover's pain, rcleaie yea w the Indits^ 
had yoo loft 'em. Can yoo fuppofe, that ibrdid avarice 
alone has pu(h'd my fbrtane to this height ? . W&s the 
poor lucre of a little pelf, w<»rth all this wild extrava* 

gance of hazard 1 have run ? Give me at Icaft a vitw 

more generous, tho' leis fnccefsful ; and think, that all 
I've done was, in your greateil need, to prove myfelf 
your firmeft friend. 

La. Gent. My Lord^ 'twou'd now be aiFeflation not 
to anderftand you* But Trn coacem'd, that yoo ihou'd 
think, that Fortune ever ^oo'd reduce me to ftand the^ 
heariog of a diflionourable thought from any man ; or^ 
if I cou'd be won to folly, at leaft I wou'd make a gift, 
. and not a bargain of tny heart : therefore, if the worll 
muft be, ril owe the fum, and Sir WiUiam fhall pay it 
-on demand. 

Ld. Geo. \Afide.'\ Shall he ? I know what will become 
of your Ladyihip— You may floun(;e, and run away with^ 
my line, if you pleafe ; but you will find at the end of 
ri a lovely bearded hook, th^t will^angely perfuade yoa 

to come back a^ain A debt of two thoufand pounds 

is not fo eafily iUpt out of. 

La» Genu Now, my Lord, if, after all I've faid, yoa 
have hpnour enough to do a handfbme thing, and not 
kt him know of it. 

Ld. Geo. Oh ! do you feel it madam ? ^ \AfiJe. 

La. Gent. 'Tis but being a better houfewife in pins \ 
and if a hundred pouiids a quarter of that will fatisfy 
you, till the whole's paid, you may depend upon't v a 
iittle more prudence, and a winter or two in the cpun- 
try, will feon recover it. 
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Ld. G$o. Frcfs me not with fo unkind a tliooglkt. To 
drive you from the town, «re you have fcarce run 
through half the divei^ons of it* woii'4 be barbarois 
indeed. 

La. Ge/it^ Wou'd I had never feen it ! 

lA.Geo. Since I fee, madam, how much you dread aa 
obligation to me, fay, I cou'd find the means to free 
yon of this debt, without my obligine you ; nay, with* 
out a poifibility of your loAag more ; I wou'd even, UA« 
thank 'd relieve you. 

Lz* Guu. That's a propoial I can't comprehend^ m^ 
Lord. 

Ld. I'll midce it more engaging yet : for give 
but a promiie you'll weigh the offer in one moment's 
thought before you anfwer to it ; and in return, by all 
my heart's laft bleeding hopes, I fw^ar, that even your 
xefufal then ihall iilence my offenfive love> and feal its 
lips for ever. 

La. Gent. J think, my Lord, on that conditioily I 
may hear you. 

Ld. Gtc. Thus then I ofierwPH tally to you on one 
fingle card ; which if your fortune wins, the fums you 
owe me then (hall all be quit, and my oifeniive hopes 
of love be dumb for ever : If I win, thofe fums ihall ftill 
be paid you back, with this reierve, that 1 have then 
your filent leave to hope. 

La. Ge»f. My Lord— ~- 

Ld. Ge^. I bsg you do not aniwer yet— — — Confider, 
£rft, this offer ihuts out my very humbled hope from 
merit, is certain to recover all you've loft, with equal 
chance, to rid you of; (I fear) a hateful lover; and 
but at worfty maJses it your avoidlefs fortune, lo endolre 
him. 

La. Gint. A bold and artful bait indeed ! Jfiiie. 

Ld. Geo. I've done ; and leave you to the moment's 
paufe you promii'd. 

La Gent^ \^Afid€,'] A certainty to quit the fums I 
owe! A chance with it, to rid me of his aifaulting 
love ! A bleft deliverance indeed ! But then the lot 
h equal too^ of being oblig'd to give him ha^g^^ m?( 
4 
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ftaetf conldoiis leave to lofr e T hat tbought imbit** 
%tt% all again : *tif kornd, loathibme, and my diicafe lel» 
Ibnnidable than fock a cnre. Why do I hold it in a mo« 
ment's thooght ? Be bold, and tell him ib ; for while I 
paoie, he hopes in fpite of me. — Hold-— 

Ld Ceo. Ay ! diink a little better on't. [^Afide. 

La. Gemt. [AJuU.\ To do it rafhfy, may incenfe him 
to my min : he has it io fads powers He may demand my 
t<^og8 of my hafband's honour ; who, dio' 'twill make 
his fortane bleed to do't^ Vm fore wiU pay 'em. Two 
thonfand ponnds, Witfi what I've lately loft, might (hock 
the meafare of a larger income. What face muft I ap- 
pear with Then, whofe ihamefbl condad Is die caofe 
on*t ?— The confeqaence of that muft, like an inward 
canker, feed opon our future qoiet ! His former, friend- 
ly confidence maft wear a face of ftrangenefs to me : 
His eafe of thought, hk ch^arfiil fmiles, with all the 
thonfand hoarded pleafures of his indulgent love, are 
loft \ then loft Ibf ever I Infnpportable dilemma ! What 
will become of me ? 

lA.Geo. X.Afidt.'l Ahl poor lady! it's a hard tug 
indeed ; but by the grace of neceffity, virtue may get 
over it. 

La. Gent. [Jfide.] If ibme women had this offer now, 
they'd make a trifle of the hazard ! Nay, even of their 
lofing it. 

Ld . Geo. [ Jfide. ] Well (aid ! take courage ! ■ 
There's nothing in it— it's a good round fnm — half 

ready money too think of thai Suppofe I Ihou'd 

touch the cards a little. 

La. Gent. [Jfiiie.'\ Hope ! he hopes already from 
his offer: but then he offers me the means to kill it 
too ! Say he ihou'd win, he takes that hope but from 
his fortune, not my virtue ! Beiide— am I fo fure to 
lofe ? Is't in his fate that he muft ever win ? Why 
ihan't I rather think, that Providence has biought me 
to this ftrefs, only to fet follies dreadful in my view, 
and reaches now, at laft, its hand to fave and warn me 
on the precipice ?— — It muft— it is— rrty flat- 
terwg hope will have i\ fo i ■ Impoffible fo critical a 
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cbance can lofe^My fancy ftrengthens on the thought^ 

my heart grows bold, and bids me venture. 
Ld. Geo, Shall I deal, madam-?— »or— 
La. Gent. QiHck, quickly then, and take me while 

my courage can Aipport it. [He Jhuffhs the cards\ Forgive 

me. Virtue, if I this once depend on fortune to relieve 

thee. 

Ld. Geo. Then fortune for the bold— I've dealt— 
*Tis fix'd for one of us. 

La. Genu There. J^Sie/ets upon the king^ 

Ld.Geo. The king ! — *ris -mine. 

[Lori^ George iallies, and i^^^Centle hfes. 

La. Gent. DilUadlioh !— ^madndfs— *— madnefs only 
can relieve me now ! 

Ld G^^. Sohl my venture is arrived at laft 
Now to unlade it. Thefe bills, madam, now are yours 
again. \Lc^5 do'wn.^ But why this hard, unkind con- 
cern ? Be jud at lead, aiid don% in thefe relu6iant 
tears, drown all the humble liopes^^a^^rtune has be- 
queathe me : or if they pr^fs too rude and fudden for 
their welcome, chide 'em but gently ; they are foft as 
infant- wifhes., one tender word will hufh them into 
whifpers. 

La. Gent, Thus with low fubmiffion^ on my knees, 
1 beg for pity of my fortune ! Oh fave me ! fave me 
from^ your cruel power : Pity the hard diftrefles of a 
trembling wretch, whom fdly has betray 'd to r4jin ! 
Oh ! think liot I can ever ftain my virtue, and preferve 
my fenfes ! For while I think, my flirinking heart will 
Ihudder at the horror : this trembling hand will wither 
in your touch, or end riie in diftrafbon. If you've a 
Tiumane foul, oh yet be greatly good, and fave me from 
eternal ruin ! 

Ld. Geo* Thefe bug-bear terrors, (Pray be raifed — — 
La. Gent. Oh never !) 

Ld. Geo, Which inexperience forms, wou'd vanifti 
In a moment's juft or generous thought : And fmce 
the right of fortune has decreed me hope, your 
Mrord, your faith, your honour ftands engagM to pay 
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Enter a Stranger, bluntly, njitb a Letter. * 

Strang. Lady. 
La. Gent, Ah ! 

Ld. Geo, How now ! what's the meaning of tUfc ? 

Strang, I have fworn to deliver this into your hands, 
tho* 1 Ihou'd find you at your prayers. 

La. Gent, Who are you. Sir ? 

Strang, Nobody. 

La. Gent, Whence come you ? 

Strang. From nobody.— —Good-bye. \^Exit, 

Ld. Geo, Fire and furies ! what a ridiculous interrup- 
tion is this ? 

La. Gent, Pm amazM. 

Ld. Geo, What can it mean ? 

La. Gent, Ha ! what's here ? Bank bills of two thou- 
fand pounds !, The very fums I've loft No advice I 
Not a line with 'cA ! No matter whence they came ! 
From no enemy, I'm fure 9 better owe 'em any where, 
than here. 

Ld. Geo. I fancy, Madaaoi, the next room wer e 
were 

La. Gent, No, my Lord our accounts now need 

no privacy there's your two thoufand pounds. 

Ld. Gio, What mean you. Madam. 

La. Gent, To be as you wou'd have me, juft, and pay 
my debts of honour : for thofe that you demand againil 
my honour, by the known laws of play are void : where 
honour cannot win, honour can never lofe. And now, 
my Lord, 'tis time to leave my folly, and its danger — 
Fare you well. 

Ld. Geo. Holdt madam, our. ihort account is not made 
even yet : yet your tears indeed might fool me into pity, 
but this unfair defiance never can: Since you wou*d 
poorly falfify your word, you've nothing but your fex to 

fuard you now ; .and all the favour that you now can 
ope is, that I'll give your virtue even its lafi excufe, 
^ad force you to be juft. 
Gent. Ah I 



ne Wipe's ^^esentment. 2^9 



Enter Mrs. Con quell tvitb her fixjord dranun. 

Mrs, Ccn. Hold, fir ! Unhard the lady. 

Ld. Geo, Death I again ! [Dra^ws. 

Mrs. Con. My Lord, this is no place to ufe our fwords 
in ; this lady's prefence may Iheath 'cm, here without 
difhonour. Your pardon, madam, for this rude intru- 
lion, which your protection, and my own injur'd honour 
have compelled me to. 

Ld. Geo, Let me advife you, fir, to have more regard 
to this lady's honour, than to fuppofe my being inno- 
cently here at cards, was upon the leall ill thought 
againll it. 

Mrs. Con, My Lord, that's anfwer'd, in owning I 
have over-heard every word you have faid this half hour. 

Ld. Geo, The devil ! he loves her fure ! You are to 
be found, fir — 

Mrs. Co«. Oh! my Lord, I fliall not part with you ; 
but I have firft a meffage to you from my filler, which 
you mull anlWer inllantly : not but I know her pride 
contemns the bafenefs you have us'd her with ; for which 
fhe'd think, jperhaps, your difappoinrment here an over- 
paid revenge : but there's a jealous honour' in our fa- 
mily, whoTe injuries are above the feeble fpirit of a girl 
to punifh ; that lies on me to vindicate, and calls for 
warmer reparation. — Folk w me. 

La. Geni, Good fir ! My Lord, I beg for pity's 

fake, compofe this breach fome milder way If blood 

fhou'd follow on your going hence, what mull the world 
report of me ? my fame's undone for ever. ■ Let mc 
intreat you, fir, be pacify'd ; My Lord will think of 

honourable means to right your filler My Lord, 

for mercy's fake— — 

Ld. Geo, Your pardon, madam, honour mud hz free 
before it can repair : compulfion ftains it into cowar- 
dice Away, fir 1 follow you. 

{Exeunt Lord George and Mrs. Conqueft. 
La, Ger.t. Oh miferable wretch ! To what a fure de- 
flruflion has thy folly brought thee ! 
Vol. IJ. N 
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Enter Sir Friendly Moral. 

. Sir/'r. Dear madam, what's tlie matter? ! heard 
Bigh words within ; no harm, I hope ? 

La. i?Mr/. Murder, I fear, if not prevented ; my Lord 
Charge and Sir john Con^uefi ha.ve quarrell'd, and arc 
gone out this moment in their heat to end it. 

Sir fr. How ! . 
. La.- Gent. I beg you, fir, go after 'em ; fhou'd there 

.be mifchief, the world will certainly report, from falfe 

' appearances, that I'm the caufe. 

Sir Fr. Don't think fo, madam ; 1*11 ufe my beft en- 
.deavour to prevent it ; in the mean time, take heed 
your diforder don't alarm the company within. 
Which way went they ? 

La. Gent, That door. Sir. [E;e//5/> Friendly.] Who's 
there ? [Enter a Ser^vant.l quick, and fee if the 

garden-door in the Park be lock'd [Exit Ser^vojut,] 

How Ihifl a guard fhou'd virtue keep upon hs inno- 
cence ! How dangerous, how faitKlefs are its lawful 
pleafures, when habitual ! This vice of ^lay, that has, 
I fear^ -undone me, appear'd at £rfl a harmlefs fafe 
amufement; but, dealing into habit^ its greatell ha- 
zards grew fo familiar, that even the face of ruin loft 
its terror to me. Oh reflexion ! how I fhudder at 
thjcc ! The ihameful^ memory of what I have done this 
iiight will live with me for ever« 

Be-eTiter Ser*uant. 

Serv. Madam, the garden-door was wide open, 
Ju2L. Gent. Did you hear no noife or buftle in the 
Park ? 

$erv. No, madam. ^ (Exit Servant. 

La. Gent. They're certainly gone out that way, and 
Friendly muft mifs of ^eih— Oh wretch ! wretch 4 
that llood'ft the foremoft in the rank of prudent, happy 
mVes, art now become the branded murk of infamy and 
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S C ^ ^ E .changes to the Park. 

Enter Lord Geoi'ge. 

Ld. Qe^* So, I think we've lolt the fellows that ob- 
.,^fcrv'd us ; and if my gentleman's ftomach holds, now 
Tm at leifure 10 entertain him. I>^ath ! Was ' ever glo» 
,rious hope fo inveterately difappointed ? To bring he^ to 
the laft ftake ; to have her fall upon my hook, nay, in 
Xny.hand ; and, after all, to have her whip' tlirough my 
; fing^" ^i^^ ^'^ y^^^ ^^^y impudence of Fortune, 
■ ■ What ! not come yet ! He has not thought behcr 

on't, I hope ^It's a lovely clear mooh-^-— Wifli 

^ doc3 not llunc through tomeh!ody prefeiltly. 

£nUr four Fellonvs at a diftance^ 

\^TeL Stand clofe; foftly, and wc have h im-— 
By your leave, fir. ' \Jbiy fel^e him. 

Li. Geo. Sol hjere's like to be no IJJort to- night, 
then — I'm taken care of, I fee — -Nay, pray, gen- 
tlemen, you need not be fo bdiftierOuS' 1 am fenfible 

we are prevented. 

2d FeL * 6amn your fen fe, fir. [Tr/ps up his heels. 

I ft FeL filood, 'fir> make the leaft noife, Vil ftick you 
to the grpuhd. 

Ld. Geo. I beg your pardon, gentlemen ; I find I. am 
miftaken ; 1 thought you had only come to preferve' my 
perfon, but 1 find 'tis my purfe you have a paffion for 
- You're in the wrong pocket, upon my faith, fir» 

I ft FeL Pull off his breeches, make fure work; over 
his heels with 'em, that's the ftiorteft way. 

Ld. Geo. With fubmiffion, fir, there's a fhorter ■■■■■ 
and if you pull off my iOdn, you won't ^i\i another fix- 
pence in the infide on*t. 

idiFel. What's this? 

Ld. Geo. Only a table-book ; you don't deal in paper, 
I prefume ? 

ift FeL Rot your paper, fir, we'll truft no man! 
Money down's our bufinefs. 



Tie Ladt's Last Stake; tr. 



EkSo- Mrs. Goaqneft. 

Mrs. Cam. How now, gentlemen^ what are 700 do- 
ing here ? 

Ld. Geo. Only bcMrcwing a little monej, fir ; the gen- 
tlemen will be gone preieiuly. 

ift Pel. Hark you, yoa b^ftardly bean, get aboot yoor 
iufinefs— — or lay ho!d on him. Jack 

Mrs. Con. Me ! Rafcal Look yoo, dog s 

releafw that gentleman quick Give him lus Avord 

again this minute cr [Pre/^nts a fiftoL 

Ld. Geo. And my money, I be{eech you, fir. 

i^Fel. Blood! Stand him. Jack. Five to one he 
•don't kill. The dog has a good coat on, and may 
have money in his pocket. 

2dP//. Drop your piilol, fir, or, ipill my blood ! Til 
Hick you. 

Mrs. Con. Do you brave me, villains ? — Have at you. 

\^Sbe frejents, and mijjes fire. 

I ft Fel. Oh ho! Mr. Bully, have wre met with you? 

Come on, fir there, fir, that will do, I 

l)elieve. \T'wo of them fecure Lord George. 

3d Fel. What, is he down ? Strip him. 

\They fttflt, fie falls. 

idiFel. No, rot him, he's not worth it ■ - tet's 
brulh off. {Evit. 

Ld. Geo. Barbarous dogs ! How is it. Sir ? 

Mrs. Con, I'm kill'd I fear the wound's quite 

through me. 

Ld. Geo. Mercy forbid ! Where is't ? 

Mrs. Con. Oh ! don't touch me — I beg you call for 
help, or any one to witnefs that my laft words confefs' 
you guiltlefs of this accident. 

Ld. Geo. This generous reproach has more than 
vanquilh'd me— I think I fee a chair in the Mall 

•—Chair ! chair ! —They come Believe me, 

fir, I have fo juil a fenfe of your raisf )rtune, and your 
honour, that my full heart now bleeds with (bame to 
ink how grody I liavc vitoiv^'d you in your fiRer's 
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goodnefs : but if you live, the future ftudy of my life- 
fliali be wicK utmoft reparation to deferve your fi iend- 
fhip. 

Enter Chaiftnen. 

Chair, ^ Here : Who calls chair ? 
Ld. Geo, Here, friend, help up this gentleman, he'* 
wounded by fome foot-pads, that juft now fet upon us- 
Softly Carry him to Sir William Gentle' % in 

Chair. 1 know it very well. Sir. 

VExeunt Chairmen uuith Mrs, Conqueft* 
* Ld. Geo, Make hafte, while I run for a furgeon* 
Death f how this misfortune (hocks and alters me 1 

^be SCENE changes to Lady GentleV. 

Enter Mi/s '^OiMt, [Mone,] 

Mifs yot. So, my plot ta'tes, I find the family's in a 
terrible confufion : Sir John ha^ certainly caird him to 
an account for the letter I gave him— -If the town 

does not allow me the reputation of this quarrel 1 

ha-ve very *hard fortune.-^-. — Lord ! what a mortified 
creature will poor Mrs. Conqueft be when ihe hears, ia 
the lonefome country, that her own brother has fought 
with hci* only lover for his offers of love to me ? Dear 
foul I what muft it think, when fuch a raw unfit thing 
as 1, gives fuch i great creature as ihe fo unexpefled a 
eonfufion ? She can't take it ill fure, if one fhould fmile 
when one fees her next ! 

Enter to her Mrs, Hartfhom crying* : 

Mrs. Hart/. Oh, dear madam i fad news. 
Mifs Not, What's the matter ? 

Mrs. Hart/, My Lord George has kill'd Sir John 
Conquefi, 

Mifs Not. Oh heavens! Upon what account 1 Art 
ftire he's kill'd ? Didft fee him dead ? 

N3 
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Mn. Hart/, No, madam, he's alive yet :, they Ve 
juft brought him in a hackney chair ; but they fay the 
wound's quite through his body : Oh ! 'tis a gnaftly 
fight 

Mifs Not. Malicious fortune ! Had it been t'other's 
fate, I coa'd have borne it. To take from me the only 
life I ever really lov'd, is infupportablc. . 

- Mrs. Hart/. Won't your ladyftiip go in and fee him, 
madam ? 

Mifs Not. Prithee leave me to my griefs alone. 

Mrs. Hart/. Ah ! poor gentleman — : — « \^Exit. 

Mifs Not. Pretty creature 1 1 muft fee him ■ ■ ■ btot 

it fhall be in ao undrefs it will be proper, at leaft, 

to give my concern the advantage of as much diforder 
as I can. [^*'^, 

^he SCENE drawings dif covers Mrs, Con- 
qucft in an j^rrh^d-Cbair, wttb Lady Gentle, 
Lord Wronglove, Lady Wronglove, and 
Servants about ber* 

Mrs. Conf. No furgeon yet ? 
i Ld. Wrong. Here's my Lord Gtorge, and I believe the 
furgeon with him. 

Enter Lord George, 5/> Friendly, and Surgeon. 

Ld. G^. Come, fir, pray be quick, there's your jia- 
tient. How is it, fir ? 
Mrs. Cony Oh ! 

Sir Fr, 'Twas not in my fortune, madam, to prevent 
this accident, [7* Laay Gentle, 

^«r* By your leave, fir Your coat mull: come off. 

Sin 

Mrs. Con. Hold ! — Hark you , Si r. 

[Whtfptrs the Sur^eon^ 

Sur. I am furpriz'd indeed— A woman 1. but don't 
be uneafy, madam, I fhall have all due ragard to your 
fcx. 

Omnes, A woman 1 
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Ld. Geo. Ha ! 

Mrs. Qon» To raifc your wonder, ladies, equal to 
your pity, know then, I am not what I feexn, the injured 
brother of Mrs. Coriqueft ; but ftie, herfelf, the feeble 
champion of my own defpair. 

Ld. G^/?. •Dirtraaion ! 

La. Gent. Oh my fatal folly ! what ruin art thou now 
the caufe of? 

La. Wrong. Poor unhappy creature ! 

Ld. Wrong, What have you done, my Lord ? 

Ld. <?^<7. Oh blind befotted fenfe ! Not by a thoo- 
/and pointing circumftances to fore«know this fecret, 
and prevent its confequence ! How lhall I look on 
her ? 

Sur, No hopes, indeed. Sir. 

Sir Fr. Take heed Art f\ire *tis mortal ? 

Sur. Sir, 'tis impolible ihe can live three hours :— — 
The beft vvay will be to convey the Lady 'to bed, and 
let her take a large dofe of opium: all tbe helps I 
can give her, is the hopes of her going off in lier 
fleep. 

Lz. Gent. [Weeping.'] Oh piteous cieature ! 
Ld, Wrong. A heart fo generous, indeed, deferv*d a 
kinder fate. 

lA. Geo, [Throwing hitnfdf at Mrs, Conqueft*/ feet.'\ 
Oh pardon, injur'd good n efs ! pardon the ungrateful 
follies of a thoughtlefs wretch, that burns to be fori 

fiven ! Cou'd I have e'er fuppos'd your generous foul 
ad fet at half this fatal price my tenderell vows, how 
gladly lavifh had I paid 'em to deferve fuch virtue \ 

Mrs. Con. My death, my Lord, is not half fo terri- 
ble, as the wide wound this rafh attempt mull give my 
bleeding reputation. ' ' 

Ld. Geo. To cure that virgin fear, this moment 

I conjure you, then, before your lateH breath forfakea 
you, let the pronouncing prieft, in (acred union of our 
tands, unite our honour too, and in this full redudion 
of lifiy van quiih'd heart filence all envious queftion9 oik 
your fame for ever. ' . .1 : ^ 

N4 
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Mrs. Con* *Twou'd be, I own, an eafe in d^ath, to 
give me the cxcufe of dying honourably yours. ^ 

Ld. Geo. My Lord> your chaplain's near ; I beg he 
may be fent for. 

Ld. Wrong. This minute ■ ■ 

La. Wrong, An honourable, tho' unfv)rtunate amends. 

Mrs. Con, We have feen happier hours, my Lord ; 
but little thought our many chearful evenings wou'd have 
fo dark a night to end 'em. 

La. Gent, Mournful indeed 1 

Ld. Geo, Hoiv gladly wou'd I pay do.vn future life to 
purchafe back one paft, one fatal hour ! 
U\s,Con, Is'tpoffible! 
Ld. G^fl. What!^ 

Mrs. Com The "world (hou'd judge, my Lord, fb 
widely of your heart, that only what was grofly fenfual 

cou'd afFedl it : No^, Sir, [To Sir Friendly.] what 

think you? With all this headftrong wildnefs of a 
youthful heat, one moment's thought, you fee, produces 
love, compalfion, tendernefs and honour: and now, my 
Lord, to let you fee 'twas not my intereft, but innocent 
revenge, that^nade me thus turn champion to my fex's 
honour ; fince by this juft expofing the weaknefs of your 
inconllancy, I ha^e reduc'd you fairly to confefs the 
. power cf honourable love ; I thus releafe you of the 
chain r for, know, I am as well in health as ever. 



Mrs. Con, And if the darling pleafures of abandon'd 
liberty have yet a moie prevailing charm, you now again 
are free; return and revel in the tranfport. 

Ld. Geo. Is there a tranlport under heav'n like this ? 

La. Gent, Oh bleft deliverance 1 



La. Wrong, No wound nor danger then at lad ! 
Mrs. Con, All ! all! in every circumftance I've done 
this night, my wound, the robbery, the Surgeon, (here*s 
one can witnefs) all was equally diffembled as my per- 
fon. 



Ld. Geo, Ha ! 



[Walks from the chair. 
[Joyfully furpriv^d. 
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^ Ld. Geo, Is't poffible ? 

Ld. Wrong. The moft confummate bite, my Lord^ 
that ever happen'd in all the circumilances of human 
nature. 

Ld, Geo. Oh ! for a Hrain of thought to out-do this 
fpiteful virtue. 

Ld. Wrmg. Why, faith, my Lord^ *twas fmartly 
handfome, not to cheat you inio marriage, when 'twas 
fo provokingly in her pt)wer. 

iVIrs. Con* If you think it worth your revenge, my 

Lord Come ! for once I 'll give your vanity leave 

to humble my pride, and laugh in your turn at the nota- 
ble Hir I have made about you. 

Ld. Gf<7. bince you provoke me then, prepare to 

Hart, and tremble at my revenge-; 1 will not 

only marry thee this inftant, buc the next fpiceful mo- 
ment infolently bed thee too, and make fuch ravenous 
havock of thy beauties, that thou (halt call in-vain for 
mercy of my power." Ho ! within there ! call the chap- 
Iain. 

Mrs. Con, Hold, my Lord ! 

Ld. Geo. Nay, norefiftance by the tranfporting 

fury thou haft rais'd, I'll do*t. 

Mrs, Cfl». This is down-right violence ■ ■ > My 
Lord Wrongloue [^t^^^g^^^^g* 

La. (Vrong, Don't be concern'J, madam, he never 
does any harm in thefe fits. 

Mrs. Con, Have you no (hame ? 

Ld. Geo. By earth, feas, air, and by the gloriows im- 
pudence offubftantial darknefs, I am fix'd ! 

Mrs. Con. Will no one help me ?- — Sir Friendly ! 

Sir Fr. Not 1, in troth, madam, I think his revenge 
is a very honeft one. 

Ld. Geo. Confefs me vi£lor, or expe6l no mercy : 
Not all the adamantine rocks of virgin coynefs, not all 
your trembling, fighs, prayersj threats, promifes, or 
tears fhall fave you. Oh tranfport of devouring joy ! 

\Clofely embracing her.. 

Mrs. Con. Oh I ■ Quarter I Quarter ! Oh fpare my 
pcrriwigl 

N 5 . 
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hdi. Wrong, Vidlorial Viftbria! The toWa's Our own. 

Sir Fr. Fairly won indeed, my Lord ! 

Ld. Gio. Swordin hand, by yupiiar !"— And now^ 
madam, I put myfelf into garrifon for life. 

Mrs* Com. Oh! that won't be lohg I'm fare; for 
you've almoft kill'd me. 

. Ld. Geo. I warrant you, moderate exercife will bring 
you to your wind again. 

Mrs. Co». [AfiJe.] Well! people may fay what the/ 
will ; but upon fome occailons, an aj^reeable impudenOe 
iaves one a world of impertinent contufion* 

Ld. Geo, And now, madam, to let you fee ygu have 
as much fubdu'd my follies as iny heart — rFirft, let 
me humbly afk a prrJbn for offences. Here ■ 
\To Lady Gentle} thefe fums, madam, I now muft own, 
to ferve my fhameful ends, were all unfairly won of ydu; 
which fince I never meant to keep, I thus redore, and 
with *em give a friendly warning of your too mix'd a 
company in play. 

La. Gent. My Lord, I thank you and fhall bence-> 

forth ftudy to defei-ve the providence that fav'd me— — 
If I miilake not too, I have fome bills that call for reili- 
tution. Here, \fo Mrs. Qoxi,'\ no onecou'd, I'm fune, 
be more concern 'd to fend 'em. Friendihips conceal'd 
are donble obligations. 

Mrs. Con. I fent 'em to relieve yon, madam ; butiince 
jfour danger has no farther need of 'cm--r— f , 

[Takes the billt. 

Sir Fr. Now, child, I claim your 'promife; here 
comes another of your fmall accounts that is not maile 
•pyct. 

ma* Cm. Fear not. Sir, I'll pay it to a fcruple. 

Emer Mi/s Notable weping^ in a Night 'drefs. .. 

' Mifs Not. Oh where's this mournful fight ! Your par» 
donj ladies, if my intruding tears confeis the weaknef» 
of a h^rmlefs paffion, that now 'twould be ungrateful to 
conce^ : Had I not lov'd too well, this hUl accident 
kad never been* 
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Mrs. 0». Well! don't be concernM, dear madam » 
for the worft part of th^ accident is, that I am found at 
laft, it feems, to be no more fit for a wife, than as I told 
you, you were for a hulband. 

Mifs Not. Ha ! confufion. 

Mrs. Con. Not but I had fome thoughts of marrying^ 
you too ; then I fency'd you'd foon be uneafy under the 

cold comforts of petticoats— fo- 1 don't know 

the good company has even perfuaded me to pull off my 
breeclies, and marry Lord George. 

Mifs Not, Mafry'd ! bafe man 1 Is this the proof of your 
indifference to Mrs Conqueft ? \,AJide to Ld. George 

Ld. Geo. 'Tis not a proof yet indeed— —but I be- 
lieve I fhall marry her to-night j and then you know, my 
life, I am in a fair way to it. 

Mifs Not. Jeer'd by him too ! Til lock mykU up ia 
£}me dark room, and never fee the world again [Exit. 

La. fFrong. \To Ld. Wrong.] Was Ihe, that creature 

then, the litile wicked caufe of my difquiet ? How 

ridiculous have yon made my jealoufy ? Farewel the 
folly and the pain. 

Ld. IVrong. Farewel the caufe of it for ever. 

La. Gent. [To Sir Fr.] The Count, fay you,, his accoflw 
plice \ How 1 tremble ! But I have done with it for life f 
ilich ruinous hazards need no fecond warning. 

Ld. Geo. I fancy, nuncle, I begin to make a veiy ridi- 
culous figure here, and have given myfelf the air or more 
toofenefs than I have been able to come up to. 

Mrs. Con. I'm afraid that's giving yourfelf the air of 
more virtue than you'll be able to come up to.— • 
But however, fince I can't help it^ I had as good truft 
you. 

Ld. Geo. And when I wrong that truft, may you- de- 
ceive me.' 

Sir Fr. Andjiow a lafting happinefs to all. 

[^Coming /orwardta the audience^ 

let tho/e that bere, as in. a mirror ^ fee- 

f bofe follies^ and the dangers they have run^ 

Be cheaffy wafn% and think the/e 'fca^es thh vwnk. 
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A C T I. 

SCENE a Garden in the Tow»^ 
Enter Lieutenant Semnt* 

Lieut. ^ T AS King Hemy walked £)jth tUs morn^ 
.J-tI niog? 

-■■ Sertr, No, Sir, bat itisnear his^imr. 
Lieut . At tny time when )f»ou fee him here« 
Let no ftraitger into the garden ; 
I wou'd not; have him ftar*d at— Sec, who's that 
Now entering at the gate ? ^ [Kneckimg-'witbin^ 
Serv. Sir, the Lord ^«ii/pr 

XiVatff. Leave hie—— ( Sem 

Mater Lerd SinnUy. 

My noble Lord^ you*re welcome to the Tower f 
I Iward lad night you late arriv'd with news 
Of Edwatd's viAory to his joyful queen. 

Stanlej. Yes, Sir* and 1 am proud to be the maa 
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That firft brought home the laft of civil broils ; 
' The houfcs now of York and Lancqfier, ' . '. 

Like bloody brothers fighting for birth-right. 
No more ihall wound the parent that wou'd part 'em J 
Eduuard now fits fecure on England^s throne. 

Lieut, Near Te-wkfiury^ my Lord, I think they 
fought ; 

Has the enemy loft any men of note ? 

Stanley t Sir,^ I was polled home 
Ere an account was taken of che flain ; 
But as I left the field, a proclamation 
From the king was made in fearch of Edward^ 
Son to your prifoner. King Henry the Sixth, 
Which gave reward to thofe difcover'd him. 
And him his life, if he'd furrender. 

Lieut, That brave young prince, I fear's unlike his 
father. 

Too high of heart to brook fubmiffive life : 
This will be heavy news to Henry*s ckt. 
For on this battle's caft his all was fet. 

Stanley, King Henry and ill-fortune are familiar ; 
He ever threw with an indifferent hand, 
But never yet was known to lofe his patience. 
How does he pafs the time in his confinement ? 

Lieut, As one whofe wi/hes never reach'd a crown f 
The king feems dead in him but as a man 

He fighs fometimes in want of liberty : 
Sometimes he reads, and walks, and wifhes 
That fate had bleft him with an humbler birth^ 
Not to have felt the falling from a throne. 

Stanley, Were it not polfible to fee this king ? 
They fay he'll freely talk with Ednuard'% friends. 
And even treats them with refpeft and honour. 

Lieut. This is his ufual time of walking forth 
(For he's allow'd the freedom of the-garden) 
After his morning prayer ; he feldom fails ; 
Behind his arbour we anfeen may (land 
A while to obfer've him. ^X^ey retire^ 
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Enter King Henry in mourning, 

K. Henry. By this time the decifive blow is flruck ; 
Either my queen and Ton are blefs'd with vi£lory. 
Or J'm the caufe no more of civil broils. 
WouM I were dead, if Hcav'n's good will were fo, 
For what is in this world but grief and care ? 
What noife and bufVle do kings make to find it? 
When life's but a (hort chace, our game content. 
Which moll purru''d, is mort compelled to fly ; 
And he that mounts him on the fwifteft hope. 
Shall often run his courfer to a (land ; - 
While the poor peafant from fome diftant hill, 
Undanger'd and at cafe, views all the fport. 
And fees content take flielter in his cottage. 

Stanley, He feems extremely mov'd. 

Lieut. Does he know you ? 

Stanley. No, nor wouM I have him. 

Lieut, We'll (hew ourfelves. \fthey come fornvard, 

K. Henry, Why, there's another check to proud am-* 
bition ; 

That man receiv'd his charge from me, gnd now 

I'm his prifoner he locks me to my reft. 

Such an unlook'd- for change who cou'd fuppofe. 
That faw him kneel to kifs the hand that rais'd him ? 
But that I (hou'd not now complain of. 
Since I to that, 'tis poffible, may owe 

His civil treatment of me. 'Morrow, Lieutenant, 

^Is any newa arrived ?— — Who's that with you ? 

Lieut. A gentleman that came laft night exprefs 
From Te^-wkjlury. We've had a battle. 

K. Henry. Comes he to me with letters, or advice ? 

Lieut. Sir, he's King Ed^ard\ officer, your fo^. 

K. Henry ^ Then he won't flatter me -You're wel* 

come, fir ; . - , - 

Not lefs becaufe you are King Ed^ward^s friend. 
For I have almoll learn'd myfelf to be foj 
Cou'd 1 but once forget I was a king, 
I might be truly happy, and his fubjeft. 



3o6 «* Traficml Hijlory ^ 

YoaVe gainM a battle ; is't not fb ? 

Stanley, We have, fir;— how, wiH reach your ear 
too fooD. 

K% Hfnry. If to my lofs, it can't too foon— — pray 
Q)eak, 

For fear makes mifchief greater than it Is. 
My queen i Myfon? Say, fir, are they living ? 

Stanley, Since my arrival, fir, another po5 
Came in, which brought ds word your queen and fbn 
Were prifoners now at Tciv'Jbwy, 

£. Henry, Heaven's will be done ! The hunters have 
'em now, 

And I have only ^hs and prayers to help *cm, 

Stanley. King EdivarJ, fir, depends upon his fword^ 
Yet prays heartily, when the battle's won ; 
And foldiers lov€ a bold and adive leader. 
Fortune, like women, will be clofe purfu'd : 
The Englifii are high mettled, fir, and 'tis 

No eafy part to fit 'c^n well King Edvaard 

Feels their temper, and 'twill be hard to throw him. 
&• Hinry. Alas ! I thou^t 'iem men^ apd rather 
hop'd. 

To win their heai*4 hj mildneA than fcvcrityf * 

My foul was never form'd for cruelty : 

In i9y eyes juftice has feeni'd bloody i 

When on the city gates I have beheld 

A traitor's quarters parching in tl^ fup. 

My bjood has turn'd with horror at thq fight ; 

I took 'em down, and bury'd with his limbs 

The memory of the dead man's deeds perhape 

That pity made me look lefs terrible. 
Giving the mind of weak rebellion fpirit ; 
For kings are put in trufi for all mankind^ 
And when themfelves take injuries, who is fafe ? 
If fo, I have deferv'd thefe frowns of fortune. 

£»//r Servant. 

Sfrv, Sir, here's a gentleman brin|;s a ymxzxit 
For his sicceli to King H$nry'% prefcnce% 
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Stanley. His burinefs.may require your privacy ; 
IMl leave you, fir, wifhiiig you all the gdod 
That can be wifli'd--^ — not' wronging him I fervCr 

K. Henry. Fdrewel I [E^iunt. 
Who cart this ! A fudden coltinefs> . 
Like the damp hand of death, has feiz'd my limbs i 
I fear foine hea^ nfev^ I 

Enter LietteMai\t. 

Who is it, good LieuieHaM? 

Lieut. A gentl^maft, fir^ £r6xA Tew^fiury* » 'he' 
fectns 

A melancholy mcflfenger— — for when I a^k•d 

What news, his anfw^l^ was a deep^etch'd figk : 

I woa'd not urjfe-himv bat I fear 'tis fttai. [Ef^i^ 

EBtf^ Trtfkl in mimrntit^ 

K. Betify. Pstal, indeed I his brow's the title-page. 
That fpeaks the nature of a tragic volume. 
Say, friend, how does my queen ? my Ton ? 
Thou trembleft, and thc whitenefs of thy cheek 
Is apter than thy toagne to tell the errand* 
Ev'n fiich a itian, fo faint, fo fpiritlefs. 
So ddll| fo dead in look, fo woe-be-gone. 
Drew Priam\ curtain in the dead of night. 
And wou'd have told him half his Troy was burned j 
But Priam fou^d the fire ere he his tongue. 
And I my poor fon's death ere thou relat'ft it, 

Now wouldft thou fay, your fon did thus and tkut» 

And thus your q^ieen; fo fought the valiant Oxford ^ 
Stopping my greedy tax with their bold deeds ; 
But in the end, (to' ftoj^ my ear indeed) 
Thou haft^ a figh, to blow away this praiie. 
Ending with qtieei^, aSid fob, and all are dead I 

Tref. Your queen yet lives, and many of your friends^ 
But for my lord f<m fOA 
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K. Henry. Why, he is dead !— Yet ipeak^ I charge 

thee! 

Tel] thou thy mader his rufpicioa lies, 

And I will take it as a kind difgrace. 

And thank thee well for doing me fuch wrong. 

Trff. Would it were wrong to fay.; but. Sir, your 

fears are true. 
K. Henry, Yet for all this, fay not my Son is dead, 
TreJ, Sir, 1 am forry 1 mull force you to 
Believe, what wou'd. to h<^ven I had not feen : 
But in this laft battle near Trwkjbury^ 
Your fon, whofe adlive fpirit lent a fire, 
Ev'n to the dulleil peafant in onr camp. 
Still made his way where danger ilood to oppofe him* 
A braver youth of more courageous heat. 
Ne'er fpurr'd his courfer at the trumpet's found. 
But who can ruje the uncfcrtain chance of war \ 
In fine, king Ediuard won the bloody £eld. 
Where both your que^n and fon were inade his prifb^ 
ners. 

Henry. Yet hold ! for oh I this prologtie lets me 
in 

To a mod fatal Tragedy to come. 
Dy'd he a prifoner, fay ft thou / how? by grief? 
Or by the bloody hands of thofe that caught him ? 
Tref, After the fight, Edward in triumph afk'd 

To fee the captive prince the prince was brought. 

Whom Edivard roughly chid for bearing arms ; 
Alking what reparation he cou'd make 
For having ftirr'd his fucjefts to rebellion ? 
Your fon, impatient of luch taunts, reply'd. 
Bow like a fubjed, proud, ambitious Torky 
While f, now fpeaking with my father's mouth, 
Propofe the felf-fame rebel words to thee. 
Which, traytor, thou wouldft have me anfwer to : 
From thefe more words arofe ; till in the end 
King Ed'ward fwell'd with what th' unhappy prince 
At iuch a lime too freely fpoke, his gauntlet 
In his young face with indignatidn ftruck ; 
At which, crook'd Richard^ Clarence^ and the reft. 
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Bury'd their fatal daggers in h» heart. 
In bloody date J faw him on the earth. 
From whence with life he never more fprung up. 

K. Henry, Oh1 hadftthou ftabb'd, at every word's 

deliverance. 
Sharp poniards in my fielh while this was told, 
Thy wonnds had given lefs anguifh than thy words. 
Oh ! heav'ns, methinks 1 fee my tender lamb 
Gafping beneath the ravenous wolves fell gripe ! 
But fay, did all — did they all ftrike him, fay'fl thou ? 
Tre/. All, Sir ; but the firft wound duke Richard 

gave, 

K. Henry. There let him flop ! be that his laft of ills ! 
Oh barbarous aft ! unhofpitable men ! . 
Againft the rigid laws of arnis to kill him ! 
Was't not enough his hope of birth right gone. 
But mull your haie be levell'd at his life? 
Nor cou'd his father's wrongs conttnt you ? 
Nor cou'd a father's grief diiTuide the deed? 
You have no children— --(butchers if you had) 
The thought of them wou'd fure have ftirr'd remorfe, 

Tre/. Take comfort. Sir, and hope a better day. 

K. Henry, Oh ! wHb can hold a fire in his hand, 
By thinking on the frofty Caucajus P 
Or wallow naked in December^ fnow. 
By bare remembrance of the fummer's heat ? 

Away by heaven I Ihall abhor his fight 

W hoever bids me be of comfort more ! 

Jf thou wilt foothe my forrgws, then I'll thank thee ; 

Ay ! now thou'rt kind indeed ! thefe tears oblige me. 

Tref, A'as ! my Lord, I fear more evils towards voo. 

K. Henry, Why, let it come, 1 fcarce 'ftiall feel it 
now, 

My prefent woes have beat me to the ground ; 
And my kard fate can make me fall no lower. 

What can it be ? Give it its ugliell fhape ?«— 

Oh my poor boy ! 
Tief, A word does that ; it comes in Glo'fler's form. 
K. Henry. Ffightful indeed ! Give me the worft that 
threatens. 
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Tref, After the murder tsi joox ibo, . lem tticbmdf 
As if onfated with the wooads he had giren. 
With -ttflwafli'd hands went from his fiends ia hafie^ 
And beigg a&'d by Clartmct of the caufe. 
He, low'ring, cry'd. Brother, I mo (I totheTm^; 
I've bufiaefs there ; excuie me to the Jdog ; 
Before yon reach the town, ezped ibmenews : 
This faid, he vaaifh'd-^-^acd I bear's arriy'd. 

K. Hemry. Why then the period of my woes is fet| 
For ills bot thoaght by him, are half perfim'd. 



Lieut. Forgirc me, fir, what I*m oompell*d tV)bey« 
An order for yoar clofe confinement. 

K. Htnrj. Whence comes it, good Lumtaumt f 
Lieut. Sir, from the Duke of Glo'fter. 
K. Henry. Good-night to all then ! 1 obey it ; 



And take me thy laft, fliort living leave. 
May, keep thy tears till thou hall feen me dead : 
And when, in tedious winter nights> with good 
Old folks chou fitt'il up lace 
To hear 'em tell the difmal talcs 
Of times longpaft, ev'n now with woe remember'd^ 
Before thou bidd'il good- night, to quiet their grief. 
Tell thou the lamentable faU of me. 
And fend thy hearers weeping to their beds, [£x£unt. 



Ck^Ji. Now are our brows bound !i¥ith. yi^^orious 
wreathes ; 

Our (lern alarms are chang'd to merry meetings j 
Our dreadful marches to delightful jpeafures : 
Grim-viiag'd war has fmooth'd his wrinkled front. 
And now, inftead of mounting, barbed ftceds. 
To fright the fouls of fearl'ul adverfaries. 
He capers niaibly in a Lady's chamber, 
To the lafcivious pleafmg of a lute ; 



Enter Lieutenant, nmth an erderm 




Enter Glo'fter* 
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But I, that am not £hap*d for fjporti^e tncks ; 
I, that am curtail'd ©f roan'l fair proportion. 
Deform 'd, unfinilh'd, fcnt before my time 
Into this breathing world, fcarce half made up. 
And that fo lamely and unfafhionable, 
Thar dogs bark at me as I halt by 'em ! 
Why I, m this weak piping time of peace. 
Have no delight to pafs away my hours, 
Unlefs to fee my (hadow in the fun. 
And defcant on my own deformity ! 
Then fince this earth affords no joy to me. 
But to command, to check, and o'erbear fuch 
As are of happier perfon than myfelf : 
Why then to me this relllcfs world's but hell. 
Till this mifhapen trunk's afpiring head 

Be circled in a glorious diadem ! 

But then 'tis fixM on fuch a height ; oh ! I 
Muft ftretch the utmoft reaching of my foul. 
1*11 cKmb betimes, without remorfe or dread. 
And my firil Itep ihall be on Henrf^ head. \Exit»^ 

SCENE, a chamber in the Tower. 

King Henry Jlteping. 
Enter Lieutenant* 

L'teuu Aflcep fo foon ! but forrow minds no feaft)ns ; 
The morning, noon, and night with her's the fame. 
She's fond of any hour that yields repofe. 

K. Henry, Who's there \ Lieutenant / Is it you ? Come 
hither, 

Lteut, You lhake, my lord, and look affrighted. 
K. Henty. Oh ! I have had the fearfull'il dpeam I 
Such fights. 
That, as live, 

I wou'd not pafs another hour fo dreadful, 
Tho' 'twere to buy a world of happier days* 



1 



312 *rhe Tragical HiJIory of 

Reach me a book- I'll try if reading can 

Divert thefe melancholy thoughts. 

Enter Glo'fter. 

Gyjl, Good day, my Lord : what, at your book fe 
hard? 
I difturb you. 

K. Henry, You do, indeed, 

Glo*Jl, Friend, leave us to ourrelves, we muft confer. 
K. Henry. What bloody fcene has Ro/cius now to a£t ? 

\^Exit Lieutenant. 
GIo*ft, Sufpicion always haunts the guilty mind : 
The thief docs fear each bulh an officer. 

K. Henry. Where thieves without controlment rob ani 
kill. 

The traveller does fear each bufli a thief : 

The poor bird that has been already lim*d. 

With trembjing wings mifdoubts of every bufh ; 

And I, the haplcfs male to one fweet bird. 

Have now the fatal objeft in my eye 

By whom my young one bled, was caught and kill'd. 

Glo'fi. Why, what a peevifli fool was that of Crete^ 
That taught liis Ton the office of a fowl. 
And yet Tcr all his wing*^ the fool was drown'd : 
Thou fhouMfl: have taught thy boy his prayers alone. 
And then he had not broke his neck with climbing. 

K, Henry. Ah ! kill me with thy weapon, not thy 
words ; 

, My breaft can better brook thy dagger's point. 
Than can my ears that piercing llory ; 
But wherefore doft thou come ? Is't for my life ? 
Glo'ft, Thiiik'ft thou 1 am an executioner ? 
K. Henry. If murdering innocents be executing, 
Then thou'rt the woril of t xccutioners. 

Glo^Ji. I'hy fon 1 kill'd for his prefumption. , 
K. Htnry. Hadit thou been kilPd when firft thou didft 
prefume, 

Thoa hadil not liv'd to kill a fon of mine : 
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But thoa wert born to maflacre m^^kind. 

How many old mens fighs and wid^v/s 'moan5« 

How many orphans water-fbanding eyes. 

Men for their fons, wives for |h^ir huibands fate^ 

And children their parents timel^fs death. 

Will rnc the hour that ever thou wcrt born ? 

The owl fhriek'd at thy birth, aa evil fign } ... 

The night-crow cry'd, foreboding lucklefs time ; 

Dogs howl'd, and hideous tempers fliook down trjees ; 

The raven rook'd her on the chimney's top. 

And chattering pies in difmal difcord fun^ ; 

Thy mother felt more than a mother's pain,. 

And yet brought forth l^fs than a mother's hope* 

Teeth hadft thou in thy head, whien thou wcrt born. 

Which plainly faid, thou cam'il to bite mankind; 

And if the red be true that [ have heard, 

7 hou cam'ft • 

Gyft. ril hear no more—— — die, prophet, in thy 
.fpeech- , • . * 

For this amongft the reft was I ordain'd, [Stabs him. 

K. Henry. Oh! and for much more, flaughter after 
this ; 

Juft Heav'n forgive my fiivs and pardon thee* [Z>/V/. 

Gloft. What ! will the afpiring blood of Lancajler 
Sink in the ground ? I thought it woa'd hav« 

mounted. 

See how my fword weeps for the poor King's diath. 
Oh, may fuch purple tears be always Ihed 
From thofe that wifh the dpwnfal of our houfc. 
If any fpark of life be yet remaining, 
Down, down, to hell, and fay I fent thee thither, 
I that have neither pity, love, nor fear ; 
Jndeed, 'tis true, what Henry told me of ; 
For I have ofien heard my mother fay, 
Lcame into the world with my legs forward ; 
The midwife wonder'd, and che women cry'd. 
Good Heaven blefs us ! he is born with teeth ! 
And fo I was ; which plainly fignified ' 
That I ihou'd fnarl and bite, and play the dcg. 
Then fince the Heav'ns have ftiap'd my bodv fa. 
Vol. IJ. O 
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Let Hell make crook'd my miBd to aalwer it^ 

f have no brodier, I an no brocher. 

And this word Lgvt^ which gre^r- bauds call dtriaCt 

iSe refideot in men like one another. 

And not in m e ■ I am myfelf alone. 

Ciartncit beware, then keep'ft me from the light ; 

Bat if I not in my deep intent, - - 

Thoo'ft not another day to live ; whidi done, 

HeiiV'B take the wealrKing Edward to )iis 

And leave the world for me to bnftle in. 

Bat foft^-I'm iiaring fpoH before the field is won. 

Clarence ftill breathes, Eivwdfdil lives and reign^ 

When they are gone* then I mnft count my gains. 

[Exit. 

Tre ttj J% anb gxt y» g% a% g» fp Cv Sp Sp ■» 2S ss 

ACT IL 
5 C E N E; St. PauVz. 

Enter Treffc], meeting Lord Stanley. 

TreA T\ /T Y Lord, your fervant ; pray, what broughi 
IVX you to St. Paul's ? 

Stanley, i came amongft the crowd to fee the corpfe 
Of poor King Henrjfs 'tis a difmal fight: 
But yefterday 1 faw him in the T wsr ; 
His talk is ftill fo fircfh within my memory, ^ , 
That I could weep to think how Fate has us'dliim. 
J wonder wherc's Dnkc Richard's policy 
in fuffering him to lie exposM to view ; 
Can he believe that men will love him fbr*t ? 

Tref, Oh yes^ Sir, iove him, as he loves his brt- 
thers. 

When was you with King EdavMrd^ pray> my Lord? 
J hear he leaves his food, is melancholy, 
Apd his i^yficians fear him mightily. 
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Stanlefm *Tis thought ha^ll fcarce recover. 
Shall we to court, and hear more tiews of him f 

Tref. I am oblig'd to pay attendance here : 
The Lady Anns has licence to remove 
King Henry' ^ corpfe to be' interred at Cbirt/ef s 
iind Pin engag*a to follow her. 

Stanliy. Mean you King //ifisr^'s. daughter- inJaw ? 

Tre/. The fame. Sir, widow to the late Prinoe Ed^ 

Whom GWfter kill'd at Ttnxjkjbury. 

Stanley. Alas 1 poor lady, (he's feverely as'd ; 
And yet I hear Richard attempts her love : 
Methinks, the wrongs he*as done her might ^courage 
him. . 

T re/. Neither thofe wrongs, nor his own ihape caa 
fright him : 
He fent for leave to viiit her this morning. 
And fhe was forc'd to keep her bed to avoid him : 

But fee, (he is arrived. Will you along 

To fee this doleful ceremony ? 

Stanliy. V\\ wait on you. [Exeunf. 

Enter Glo'fler. 

Qlo'fi, 'Twas her excufc to avoid me.— Alas! 
She keeps no bed— — — 

She has health enough to progrefs as far as Chtrffey^ 
The* not to bear the fight of me. 
I cannot blame he r 

Why, Love forfwor* me in my mother*s womb. 
And, for I fhould not deal in his foft laws. 
He did corrupt frail Nature with a bribe, 
' To fhrink my arm up like a wither'd fhrub. 
To make an envious mountain on my back. 
Where fits deformity to mock my body ; 
Ta fiiape my legs of an unequal fize. 
To difproportion me in every part. 
And am I then a man to be belov'd ? 
Oh monfirous thought! more vain than my ambition. 



EwtfT licotenant haftiJj, 

Uent. Wlj Lord, \ beg yoar Grace 
•G^^• Be gone, fellow ! I'm not at leifore. 
Lieut, My Lord, the King yocr brotlier*s taken ilL 
Glo*ft, I'll wait on him ; leave me, friend. 
Ha! ^/wW taken ill ! 

were wafted, marrow, bones and all^ 
That from hii loins no more young brats may rife 
To croG me in the golden time I look for. 

SCENE draws^ and difcmers Lady Anne 
in Mournings Lord Stanley, TrelTcl, Guards, 
md Bearers, with King Henry's Body. 

Bat fee I my Love appears Look where ihe fliiiies« , 

Dartine pale laftre, like the iilver moon. 
Thro* her dark veil of rainy forrow ! 
So moom'd the dame of Epbefus her love ; . 
And thos the foldier. arm'd with reiblution. 
Told his foft tale, and was a thriviflg wooer. 
'Tis true, my form perhaps' may little move her. 
But IVe a tongue (ball wheedle with the Devil : 
Yet hold, ftie mourns the man that 1 have kill'd. 
>irft let her forrows take fome vent — ftand here, 
I'll take her pafTioo in its wain, and turn 
T his iVorm of grief to gentle drops of pity 
Fcr his repentant murclerer. [He retires. 

La. Anne, Hung be the heav'ns with black, yield day 
to night. 

Comets importing change of times and flates, 
Brandilh' your fiery ire/l'es in the Iky, 
And with them fcourge the bad revolting flats 
That have confented to King Henry's death. 
Oh, be accuril the hand that fhed his blood, 
Accurfl the head that had the heart to do it j 
More direfal hap beiide that hated wretch. 
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Than* T can wifli to wolves, to fpiders, toads. 
Or any creeping venom*d thing that lives ; 
If ever he have wife, let her be made 
More miferable by the life of him. 
Than I am now by Eilivard^s death and thine. 

Glo^ft. Poor girl, what pains Ihe takes to curfe her- 
fclf. ^ X^ftdi. 

La. Anne, If ever he have child, abortive be it. 
Prodigious and untimely brought to light, 
Whofe hideoQs form, whofe moil unnatural ?fpe£t 
May fright the hopeful mother at her view. 
And that be heir to his unhappiirefs. 
Now on 10 Chert/ey with your facred load. 

Clo'^. Stay, you that bear the coarfe, and ftt it 
down. . 

La. Anne, What black magician conjures up thit 
fiend. 

To flop devoted charitable deeds ? 

Glo\ft, Villains, fct down the coarfe, or by St. Paul^ 
ril make a coarfe of him that difobcys. ^ 

Guard. My Lord, fland back, and let the coffin pais. 

Glo^ftm Unmanner'd flave ! Hand thou whea J com- 
mand. 

Advance thy halbert higher than my bread. 
Or, by St. Paul, Pll ftrike thee to my foot. 
And ipurn upon thee, beggar, for ihy bojdnefs. 
La. Jnm. Why dofl thou haunt him thus, nn&ted 
fiend? 

Thou hadft but power over his mortal body. 
His foul thou canfl not reach, therefore be gone. 

Glo*^, Sweet faint, be not fo hard, for charity. 

La. Jnne. If thou delight to view thy heinouf 
deeds, 

Behofd this pattern of thy butcheries. 
Why didft thou do this deed ? Coa'd not the laws 
^ Of man, of nature, nor of Heaven diflaade thee f 
No beaft for fierce, but knows fome tquch of pity. 

Glo*Ji. If want of jpity be a crime fo hateful. 
Whence is it thou, fair excellence; krt guilty f' 
La. Jnne. What means the flandcrer } 
O 3 



1 



3l8 fie Tra^ieml Bijtwj rf 

Gl<^ft. Voncbfafe, divine perfvaion of awomas. 
Of thdc mj crimef fat^pos'd, to give mc leave 
By circumftaiice, but to acquit myfelf. 

La. Amme. Then take that fword, whoie bloody point 
ftiU reeks / 
With Hemrf% life, with my lov'd Lord's young Ei- 

And here let out thy own, to appeafe their ghofta. 

GU% By fuch defpair, I fhoa'd acculc myfelf. 

La. Jmne. Wby, by deipainng only canll thou ftand 
ezcos'd I 
Didft thoB not kill this king ? 

Gk^Ji. I grant ye. 

La. jbme. Oh! he was gentle, loringt aild, and 
virtooos ; 

But he's in heaven, where thoo canll never come. 

Gloft. Was I not kind co fend him thither then ? 
He was much fitter for that place than earth. 

La. A9uih And thou unfit for any place but hell. 

Glo*ft. Yes, one place el fe if thou wilt hear mt 
name it. 

La. June. Some dangeon. ^ 
Glo*ft.' Your bed-chamber. 

La. A*H€. Ill reft betide die chamber where thoo 
lay-ft. 

Ch^Ji. So it will, madam, till I lay in yours. 

La. Jnne* I hope fo. 

Glo^ft. I know io. But, gentle Lady Jtm^^ 
To leave this keen encounter of our tongues, 
And fall to fomething a more ferions method | 
h not the caofer of the untimely deaths 
Of thefe PlantagitutSy Htnry and Ednuardy 
As blameful as the executioner? 

lA.Annt. Thou wert the caufe, and moft accursed 
elFca.- 

GU^jk. Your beauty was the caufe of that efied ; 
Your beauty ! that did haunt me in my ileep, 
To undertake the death of all the world,, 
So I might live one hour in that foft bofom ! 

La. dnm. If I thought that, 1 tell thee^ honjieidc^ 
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' T&efe hands, ihou'd rend that beanty from my cheeks. 
Glo'ft. Thefe eyes coa^d not endure that beauty*! 
wreck. 

You (hou'd not blemiih it, if I flood by ; 
As all the world is nouriih'd by the fun. 
So I by that ' ■ -k is my day ! my life ! 

La. Anne, I wou'd it were, to be reveng*d on thee. 

Glolft. It is a quarrel mod unnatural,. 
To wifh revenge on him that loves thee; 

La. Jnne. Say rather 'tis my duty. 
To feek revenge on him that kili'd my hufband* . 

G/o'/. Fair creature, he that kilPd thy hulband, 
2>id it to-T-^*Utelp thee to a better huft>aad. 

La* Anm. , His better does not breathe opbn the 
earth. 

. G/pyf. He liv^s that loves thee better Utasn ht cou'd. 
hz., Anne* Name him. / 
Q^'ft. Pianiagenet. . r 
La. June. Why that was he. 
Glo'Jf. The felf^ame name» but onrof foAer na- 
ture. 

La. Jnne. Where is he ? 

Glc^ft. Ah I take more pity in thy eyes, and fee him 
here. 

La. Jnne. Wou'd they weire bafilifks to feikc thee 
dead. 

Glo^Ji. I wou'd they were that T onight die at once. 
For now they kill me with a living death 3 ^ . 
Darting with cruel aim defpair an<i love ; 
I never fu'd to friend or eRemy ; - 
My tongue cou'd never learn fwcet fmoolhing word* ; 
But now thy beauty is propos'd my fee, • ^ 

My proud heart fues, a<nd prompts niy tongue to 
ipeak. 

La. Jnne^ Is there a tongue on earth can fpeak for 
thee? .. . 

Why doft thou court my hate ? 

Tre/. Where will this end ? She Ao^ns iif on - him 
yet.: ' - - . ■■• i . . . . . 
O4 
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frsidey. Bcc yet fiie Wm' Ud in cec finoTpy ■ 1 
I £»r him. 

G^'/. Oh teach not thy fuft lip fadi co!d con* 
tempt—— 
If thy relentlefi heart cannot £irgi¥r^ 
Lo, here I lend thee this fharp-poinced fwonl. 
Winch if thoa pleaie to hide in this 
And let the honeft ibol out that adorn thee, 
I lay it naked to the deadly^ftroke. 
And hombly beg that deadi open my knees. 

La. AnMi. What ihall i lay or do ? Dired me, 
Heav'n! 

When ftones weep, fore the tears are natnnl, 
' And HeaTen itielf inftnids os to fcrgire. 
When they do flow from a fincere repentance. 

GAry. Nay, do Hot paafe, ibr I did IdliKing Offry, 
But 'twas thy wond'roos beamy did provoke me ; 
Or, now, dilpatch — 'twas I that ftabb'd yonng Edwrnrd, 
But 'twas thy heavenly. face thatfet meon ; 
And I mi|hritill periift <lb ftabbom is 
My temper) to rejoice at %vhal I've done ; 
But that tbv powerful eyes (as roaring Ibas 
. Obey tbe changes of the moon) havetum'd 
My heart, and made it flow with penitence. 
Take np the fword again^ or take up me. 

[Sbt drops th0/<w9rd. 

La. Jnae. No, the' I wifli thy death, 
I will not be thy execqtionen 

Glo'ft. Then bid me kill myfelf, and I will doit. 

La. Anne, 1 have already. . 

Gld'ft. That was in thy rage : 
Say it a^in, and even y/iui thy word. 
This guilty hand, chat robb'd thee of tbyjove. 
Shall, for thjr love, revenge thee on thy lovfa. 
To both their deaths ihalt thou be acceiTary. 

Tre/. By Hcav'n ! flie wants the heart to bid him 
do't. • 

Stanley, What think you now, Sir ? 

Tre/. Tm ftruck! I fcarce can credit what I fee. 
• c 
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Stanley, Why, you fee— a woman. 
Tre/. When future chronicles (hall fpeak of this, 
Tliey will be thought romance, not hiftory. 

Ghy. What not a word to pardon or condemn 
me ?• 

But thou- art wife— *and canft with iilence kill me. ^ 
Yet ev'n in death my fleeting foul purfues thee j 
Dafli not the tears of penitence away ; 
I a& but leave t'indulge my cold defpair ; 
By Heav'n i there's joy in this extravagance * 
Of woe — 'tis melting, foft, *tis pleaflng ruin. 
Oh! *tis too much, too much for life to bear 



La. Jnne, Wou'dft thou not blame me to forgive thy 
crimes ? 

Glq*ft. They're not to be forgiven ; no, not even 
Penitence can atone 'em Oh mifery 
Of thought I that flrikes me with at once repentance 
And dcQ)air— Tho* un pardon 'd, yield me pity. 
La. Anne, Wou'd I knew thy heart. 
Ghl'fi, 'Tis figur'd in my tongue. ^ » 

La. Anne, I fear me both are faife. - ' 

Glo*J}, Then never man was true. »i ur. . 

La. Anne, Put up thy fword. . * ■ ' 

Glo^ft, Say then, my peace is made. ^ 
La. Anne, That thou lhalt know hereafter. • ■ r 
Glo'ft. But lhall I live in hope ? = . . • I 

La. Anne, All men, I hope, live fo. • / , A 

GWft, I fwear, bright faint, I amjiotwhat Iwai. ) 
Thofe eyes have turn'd my ftubborn heart to woidiao-;^ -'^ 
Thy goodnefs makes me foft in penitence, . » , <> 
And my harfh thoughts are turn'd to peace and love*. . i 
Oh ! if thy poor devoted fervant might 1 
But begone favpur at thy gracious hand, ^ 
Thou wou'dfl confirm his happinefs for ever. 

La. Anne, What is't ? i - 

Glo'ft. That it ^may pleafe thee, leave thefc fad do* 
figns I 
To him that has moft caafe to be a mourner. 



This aching tendemefs of thought. 




Aadprefently repair to Crofiy houfe \ 
OS 
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Where after I have folemnly interred 
At Cbtrtfey monaft'ry this injur -d King, 
And wet his grave with my repentant tears, 
IswiU with all expedient duty fee you : 
For divers unknown reafons^ I befeech you 
Grant ne this favour^ 

La. AfMt* I do, my Lord— and much it joys me teo^ 
To fee you are become fo pepitent. 
Trejfel and BtrkUy^ go-along with ne. 
Glfi'fi, Bid me farewel. 
La. Anne. 'Tis more than you deferve 
But iSnce yon teach me how lo flatter youy 
Imagine I have faid farewel already. \Exit^ 
iSnoKii. Toward Chertfey^ my Lord ? 
G/p'/. No^.to White-Fryars — there attend ray comings 
- [Exeunt Guards *witb ike B^dy^ 
Was ever woman *ni this humour wooM ? 
Waftcveff woman in this humour won ? 
I'll have her^ but 1 will not keep her long. 
What I I that kill'd her hufirand and her father. 
To take her in her heaort's extremeil hate. 
With curfes in her mouth, tears in her eyes. 
The bleeding witnefs of my hatred by. 
Having Heaven, her confdence, and thefe bars againUr 

And I no friends to back my fuit withal. 

But the plain devil, and diHembling looks'! 

And yet to win her ! all the world to nothing 1 

Can jhe abafe her beauteous eyes on me, 

Wh^fe all not equals Ed<ward 's moiety ? 

On me» that halt» and am mifiiapen thus I 

Viy djiked^m to a widow's chadity^ 

I do miftake my perfon all this while : 

Upon my lifei fhe finds, altho' I cannot^ 

My felf to be a marvellous proper man. 

I'll have my chambers lin'd with iooking-gla& jt 

ibid bntectaih a fcore or two of taylors, ^ > ■ • ■ ' 

To ftudy fafliions to adorn my body : 

Since I am crept in favour with myfelf, ; 

I will maintain it with iosne Uttk ooft %. 
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Hot firfl, turn St. Marry to his grave. 

And rhen return lamenting to my love* 
Shine out, fair fun, till f falute my gfaA, 
That I may fte my fiiadow as I pafs* \Exh. 

S C E N E, the Prefmu 

Enter BnckinglulA ^^^r^, meeth^ Lord Stanley; ^ 

Jiuck. Did you fee the Ouke ? 

Stanley. What Dirfce^- my lajrd ? ' 
His Grace oi Glo^Jier, did you fee him f 
- Stanley. Not lately, my Lord— I hope noill^news. 
^»r>^. The vvorfl that heart e'er bore, or tongue caiv 
utter, 

Edward the King, hisi royal brother's^ dead ! 

Stanley. fTis fad. indeed I wifii by: yotn^ impa* 

tienjcd : . 1 ^ ^ ; . ; 

To acquaint him th6', you tMnk it fo to h^m 
Bid the King, my Lord, make' any mention 
Qf a Proteftor for his crown and childnen? 

Buck. He did " nmiff. Dake Rhbard )^z^ ^ car« of"" 

both, , - ' 

Stanley. That fad news you are afraid to tell him^ too* 

Back. He'll fpare no toil, I'm fure, to fill his place* 
Stanley. Pray Heaven' he's not to<i diligent. f-^^' 
My Lord.-J-is not that the Dutchef>i of Tir^ 
The King's mother, coming, I fear, to vifit him-? 
BucL 'Tis fhe— little thinking what has biefaiPtt us^ 

Enter P^tchefi »f York. <: ■ 

But. of T^dri. Good dfey, my' Lords how takes tht^ 

King his- reft ? ^ ^ • 

Buc4. Alas ! madan>, too well — -he ilcepifor eren 
Dut. of Tork* Dead ! Good Heav'n, fupport me ! 
Buck* Madam, 'twas my unhappy lot to hear 
His laft dej^tuig^ groan9> aii4^€lei& kis eyes*. 
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Dat. of Tmrk. Anoiher ukot fxom me ux> ! Whf, 
juft Heav'n, 
Am I am left the laft in life a»il woe ? 
Firft I bemoan'4 a noble buibwl's <ieatb. 
Yet liv'd with looking <m his images : 
Bot now my laft fapportis gone— firft Clureua, 
Now fj^iuoTi/ir for ever taken (wm me: 
Both crotches now the unrelenting hand 
Of Death hat ftricken from my fjoebie arms, 
And I maft now of force fink down with forrow. 

Bmck, Your yoongeft fon, the noble Jb'chard lircs ; 
His love, I know, will fieel his mother's cares^ 
And bring new comfort to yonr latter days. 

Dot. of iVi. *Twcrc new indeed ! m yet of him Pvf 
none, 

Unlefs a chorliih dif-^bedience may , 
Be coon ted from a child a mother's comfort. 
.Prom his malictons gmdge, I know my (on. 
His brother Clareace* death was firft contriv'd ; 
B ot in ay bis penitence find Heav'n's mercy. 
Wiiere is the Queen, my Lord f 

Bud, I left her with her kinfinen deep in forrow. 
Who have with much ado perfaaded her 
To leave the body— -Madam, they are here. 

. < . . r - . • . . ^- • 

£a//r Queen, Rivers, M^/Dorfet. 

^ueat. Why do you thnsoppofe my grief ? oaleft 
To make meTave, snd weep the fafter ? Ha i ^ 
JAy mother too in teari ! Frefh forrow lirikes 
My heart at fight of every friend that lov'd 
lAy living— Oh, mother, he's dead ! 

Oh ! that my eyes cou'd weep away my foul^ 
Then I might follow worthy of his he^e. 

Staftky, Your duty, madam, of a wife is dead. 
And now the mother*s only claims your care. 
Think on the Prince your fon, " ■ ■ ' ■ fend for him 
ilraight. 

And kt his coronat^n dear your eyes. 

Bury your gty&k iii the dead Edward 's grav^ 



Revive yonr jayts on living EdwarJ^a throne. 

^u£M. Alas ! that thought bnt adds to my afflic- 
. tion». 

New tears for Edward, gpn^ and fears for Edward 

living ; ' 
An helplefs child in his minority 
Is in the truft of his ftern uncle Gyjler ; 
A man that frowns on me» and all of mine. sv 

Buck. Judge not fo hardly, madam, of his love ; 
Your fon will. find in hkn a father's care. 

Enter G\.o'^t behind. ' / 

GUfi. Why, ay I thefc tears look weU— -^Sormw't 
the mode. 

And every one at Court mott wear it no'w : 
With all my heart ; 1*11 not be out of fafhion. \^AJidi. 
^een. My Lord, juft Heaven knows, I never hated 
Glo'/ler, 

But wou'd on any terms embrace his friendihip. 

Buck. Xhefe words wou'd make him weep-—! know 
him yours ; 
See where he comes in forrow for our lofs. 
Glo'ft. My Lords, good morrow j— — — Coufin of 
Buckingbafttt 

I am yours. [Weeps. 

Buck, Good-morning to your Grace. 
, Gloft. Methinks . ' , . 

We meet like men that had forgot to fpeak. 

Buck, We may remember— ^- but our argument . 
Is now too mournful to admit much talk. 

Glo^J}. It is, indeed ! Peace be with him has made if 
fo. 

Sifter, take comforts— —'tis true, we've all caufc 

To mourn the dimnaing of our fliining ftar ; 

But Sorrow never cou'd revive the dead ; 

And, if it cou'd, Hope wou'd prevent our tears ; 

So we muft weep becaufe we weep in vain. ' 

Madam, my mother— 1 do cry you mercy. 

My grief was blind^I did not iee your Grace : 



Moft humblf on my knee I crave yqtnv Uvffing» T 
> Bat. of Tbri. Thou haft it, and may thjr.chariiablr 
Hand and congne love one another f may Heav'n 
'^adrnv thy bread with meeknefs and obediencew ' 

GWJt. Amen» and make me die a good oid man} 
That's the old but-end of a mother's^ bieffing ; 
\ marvel that her Grace did leave it oat. \^Afidi^ 

Buck. MyJLordy I think 'cwere fit that now Prinoe 
EH^ard < 
Forthwith from ZuMow (hou*d be lent for home> 
In order to his coronatipn. 

GU^Jf. By all me^ns, my Lords^^— ^ome, let's in to 
council^ 

^nd appoint who Amll be lhe mefllengers r 

Madam, and you, my fifter^ pleafe you g# 

To give your fentrments oir th?s Occafioii. 

' ^een. My Lord, yonr wiTdom needs no help from; 

me ; " 
My glad confent you Jiave in all that's jnfl. 
Or fox the people's good, tho' I fuifer by't. 

GIo*fl» Pleafe you to retire, Jnadam we fhalf pro* 
pofe 

What yon'd not diink the people's wrong, nor yoursi 
^eefi. May Heaven profpcr all your good intent ' 

[Exit all but Glo'fter W Buck. 
Clo^ft. Amen, with all my heart,— for mine's the 
crown i 

And is not that a good one h . Ha ! pray'd fhe not 
well, coufin ? 

Buck. I hope Ihe prophefy'd— yott now (land fair. 

Gh'Jl. Now, by St. Pauh I feel it here— Methinki 
The mafTy v^eight on't galls niy laden brow : 
What think'il thou, coufin, wer't not an eafy matter 
To get Lord Stanleys hand to help it on ? 

Buck, My Lordj 1 doubt that, for his father's fake i 
He loves the Prince too well -^^ he'll fcarce be won 
To any thing again ft him. 

G/fl'y?. Poverty, the reward of honeft fools, 
O'ecuke him for't ■ What tbink'ft thou then >ctf 
Hafiingif 
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Bud. He lhall be try'd, my Lord— — PHind out 

Who ihall at fubtle diftance found bis thoughts : 

But we moil fbll fappofe the worft may happen r 

What if we find him cold in oar defign^ h 
Glo^ft. Cho^ off his head-*<-p-fomeditog we'll fixm de«> 
termine; 

But hafte> and find out Cattsby^ 

That done, follow me to the Council-chamber ; 

We'll not be fecn together much, nor have 

It known that we confer in private— therefore 

Away, good coufin. 
Buck. I am gone» my^Iord^ 
Glo^ft. Thus ^ we run before the wind ; 

My fortune {jsiles^ and gives me aU thait I dare aft* ' 

The conquer'd Lady Annt is bound in vows ; 

Faft as the Prieft can make us, we are one. 

The King my brother Heeps withbnt his mlloWft 

And I am left the guardian of his infant-heir» 

Let me fee. p - i »i ^ 

The Prince will foon be her e Let him ! The crown ! 
Oh yes ! he (hall have twenty globes and fcepters too ; 
New ones made to play viatial<f— ^but no coronation**** 
Noy nor any court-flies abettt hi m ■ -no kinfimen. 
Hold ye- where ihall he keep his. court 
Aye, the T o'wer, [ExtU 

A C T III. S C E N E I. 

Bntir PrittceEdwsLrd, Glo'ftef , Buckingham, Xflr^^tanley^ 
Treflcl, and Attendants, 

Glo'ft. O W, my royal coufin, welcome to twda^^: 
Wel(;ome to all. tbojfe honoured dignities ^ 
Which by your father's will, and by your birth. 
You ftand th^ undoubted heir poflefs'd of : 
And, if my plain fimpllcicy of hearty 
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ly take the liberty to fhew itfelf^ 
»a're farther welcome to your uncle's care 
id love— Why do you figh, my Lord ? 
le weary way has made you melancholy. 
P. EJ. No, uncle, but our crofles on the way 
Lve made it tedious, wearifome, and heavy : 
/ant more uncles here to welcome me ! 
Tre/. More uncles 1 What means his Highnefs ? 
Stanhy. Why, fir, the careful Duke of Glo'ftir has 
jur'd his kinfmen on the way — Lord Ritfers, Gref, 
Thomas Vaughtmf -and odiers of his friends; 
e prifoners now in Pomfrei caftle j 
I what pretence it boots not there they are, 
t the Devil and the Dak« alone to accufe 'em. 
GU*ft. My Lord, the Mayor of London comes to greet 
you. 

Enter Lord Mayor and Citizens. ^ 

Ld. Mayor. Vouchfafe, moft gracious fovereign, to 

accept . 
e general homage of yoar loyal city : 
I farther beg; your rmral leave to fpeak 
deep condoTement of your father's lofs ; 
[d, as far as ouv triie forrow would permit, 
• 'gratulate yoar acceffion to the thrune. 
P. Ed. I thank you, good my Lord, and thank ypu 

all. 

is, my youth is yet unfit to govyern, 
erefore the fword of juftice is in abler hands : 
t be afTurM of this, fo much already 
erccive 1 love you, that tho' Tknow not yet 

do yfu offices gf gospd ; yet this I know, . 

fponer die, than oafely do you wrong. 
5/^'/. So wife, fo young, ikey fay do never live long. 

[^Jidt^ 

?. Ed. My Lords,' . 
lought my mother, and my brother Tork, 
}u'a long ere this have met us on the way 
U uncle Gldjitr^ if our brother come. 
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Wlicrc (hall we fojourn 'till our coronation ? 

Glo'ft, Where it lhall feem heft to your royal felf ; 
May I advife you, Sir, fome day or two 
Your Highnefs fhall repofe yob at the Ttnver ; 
Then where you pleafe, and fhall be thought moft fit 
For your belt health and recreation. 

P. Ed, Why at the T owr ? But be it as you pleafe. 

Buck. My Lord — !-your brother's Grace of Tork, 

- Enter Duke and Dutche/s of York, 

P. Ed, Richard of Tork ! how fares our deareft bro- 
ther? . ^ . . [Emhacing. 
D. of T»rk. Oh, my dear Lord ! fo I muft call you 

now* ' 
'. P; Ed. Ay, brother, to our grief, as it is yours. 
Too foon be dy*d, who mi^ht have better worn 
That title, which in me will lofe its majefty. ' 
GIo]/f . How faies our coufin, noble Lord of Tork F 
D. of Tork. Thanik you kindly, dear uncle— >»0h 
my* Lord, - 
You faid that idle weeds were faft in growth : . 
The King my brother has out- grown me far. ; 
Glo% He has, my Lord. : > 1 . 

D. of Tcrk. And therefore is he idle ? • 
Glo^Jt. Oh, pretty coufin, I m oft not fay fo. 
p. of Tork. Nay, Uncle, I don't believe the faying'i 
true, 

•For if it were, you'd be an idle weed. 
Glo^fl. How fo, coufin? 

IX, oiTdrk. Becaufe 1 have heard folks fay you grew 
fofaft, • - ^ 
Your teeth wou'd gnaw a cruft at two hours o^d : 
Now 'twas two^ears crfe I cou'd get a toeth. • 

Glo^ftl ladccd I I find the brat is taught this lefTon — 

[Afide. 

.Who told thee this, my pretty merry coufm ? 
"D, oiTork. Why, your n uric, uncle. 
Ghfi. My nurfc, child ! flie was dead 'fore thou wcrt 
born, ^ / » . 
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D. of Yfl. If 'twas not fte« 1 can't Idl wlio xsAi 
me: 

Cl^Jt. So (sbtk too *ds pttj dioa ait ihort-lit'd. ' 

P. £/. Mj brother, nude, will be cro(s in talk. 
GU^ft. Ob, fear not, my Lord^ we ihall never ^nar* 
xel. 

P. Ed. I hope your Grace knows how to bear with 

him ' 

D. ft Yvk. Yea mean to bear me— not to bear with 
me 

Uncle, my brother mocks both yon and me ; - 

Becao^ duu I am little like an ape. 

He thinks yoo iboald bear me on your flionldcrf* 

P. Ed* f ye, brother, I have no fnch meaning. 

Stamltf, With what a ibafp, provided wit he reafens! 
To mitigate the fcom he gives his nnde, 
HepretSly and aptly tannts himiclf. 

Tref» Bo cnnning and fo yonng is wonderfrl I 

Gyfi. My Lord, wilt pleafe you pafs along ? 
Myfelf and my good coofin BudumgbaaL 
Will to yoor mMier, to iotreat of her 
To meet and bid yoo welcome at the Tomtr. 

D* of Tork. What ! will yon go to the T^mr, my dear 
Lord? 

P. Ed. My Lord Protedor will have it fo. 

P. of TwL 1 ihan't flepp in qui^t in the fWiMr. < . 

GUy. ril warrant yon — King Himry lay theie. 
And he fleeps in quiet. {J^tA* 

?.Ed. Whstfhou'd yoa fear, brother ? 

D. of Tork, My nnde CAir/sr^' ghoft, my Lord; 
My grandmother told me he was kUl'd there. 

r.Ed, I £sar no uncles dead* 

GU^ji. Nor any» fir, that live, I hope* 

P. Ed. I hope A> too— — obat come, my Lorda* . 
To the f tfw#r, iincc it mnft be fo. 

{Exeumi all hut Glo^fier W Bndeinghafli. 

Buck. Think you, my Lord, this little pratbg /Vri 
Was not Ufirudted by his f|ibt}e mother 
To taunt and fcorn you thus opprobriouily ? 
.1 
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(fk^ft. No doubt, no doubt i ok ^tii a Aiew4 young 
mailer ; 

Stubborn, bold, quick, forward and cipable! 
He is ail the mother's from the top to the toe : 

But let them reft Now, what fays Ct^fjby? 

Buck. Wiy Lord, 'tis much as I fufpedted, and 
He's here himfelf to inform you. 

Catclby. 

Glo*fi. So, Caieshy haft thou been tampering ? 

What news ? 

Catishy, My Lord^ according to th' inftrudioft givea 

me, ' 

With words at diftance dropp'd, I founded Haftimgs^ , 
Piercing how far he did aiitd your purpofe ; 
To which,, indeed, i Ibuad him coldy unwilling : 
The fum is thi s he feemM a*while to underftan^ 
me not. ^ 
At length, from plainer ipeaking urg'd to anfwer» 
He faid in heat, rather than wrong uie head 
To whom the crown wa& due^ he'd lofe his owiK 

Gl6*ft. Indeed 1 his own then anfwer for that faying t 
tieihall be taken care of— —mean while, Catefiy^ 
Be thou near me— — Coufin of Buckingham!^ 
Let's lofe no time— the Mayor and Citizeas 
Are now bufy meeting in Guildhall : i 
Thither I'd have you bafte immediately. 
And at your meeteft 'vantage of the time. 
Improve thofe hints I gave you lace tp (peak of : 
But above all infer the baftardy 
Of Ed<mard*s children; 

Nay, for a need, thus far coine near my p^on ; , 
Tell 'em, when my mother went with child of himji 
My princely father then had wars in Francf t 
And, by true computation of the time, 
JFound, that the iiTue was not his begot. 
Which in his lineaments too plaii^ appeared, ^ ^ 
Being nothing like the noble Tork^uvf father; 
Vet touch this fparingly^ as 'twere far off, . 
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Becauie, wcj Lord, yov know mj mother Hres. 

Buck. Doabt not, mj Lord, 1*11 play die orator. 
As if mylelf might wear the golden fee 
For which I plead. 

Glo^ft. If joQ thrire well, bring *em to fee me here» 
Where ]roa ^11 find me ferioiiflj employ'd 
With the moft learned Fathers of die Church. 

Bmch. I fly, my Lord, to ferve you. 

Glo^ft. To ferve thjfelf, my coofin ; 
For look when I am King, claim thoa of me 
The Earldom of Hertford^ and all dioib moveables 
Whereof the King my brother ftood poflefs'd. 

Buck. I fliall remember that your Grace was boand* 
fol. 

Gh^Jt. Coofin, I have iaid it. 
Buck. I am gone, my Lord. 

GW/t. So, I've fecor'd my confin here* Tbeie move« 
ables 

Will never let his brain reft till I am King. 
Cateshy^ go you with fpeed to Doctor Shaw, 
And thence, to Friar Beuker—^hid 'em both 
Attend me here, within an hoor at farthell ; 
Mean while my private orders (hall be given, 

[£;a^ Catcsby. 

To lock oat all admittance to the Princes. 

Now, by St. the work goes bravely on ! 

How many frightful flops wou'd Confcience make 

In fome foft heads, to undertake like me? 

Come, this Confcience is a convenient fcare-crow ; 

It guards the fruit which priells and wiie mea tafte. 

Who never fet it up to fright themfelves ; 

They know 'tis rags, and gather in the face on't ; 

While half-ftarv'd'fhallowdaws thro' ifear are honclt. 

Wh ywere laws made, but that we're rogues by nature? 

Confcience ! 'tis our coin, we live by parting with it i 

And he thrives beft thathas the mo ft to fpare. 

The protefting lover buys hope with it. 

And the deluded virgin, ftiort-liv'd pleafure ; 

Old grey-beards cram their avarice wkh it i 
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Toar li^k jawUl hungry judge will dine upon't> 
And hang the guiltlefs^ rather than eat his mutton 
cold ; 

The crown'd head quits it for defpotick fway. 
The ftubborii people for unaw'd rebellion. 
There's not a (lave buc has his fhare of villain ; 
Why then (h4l after-ages think my deeds 
Inhuman ! fince my worft are but ambition. 
Ev'n all mankind to fome lov'd ills incline : 
Great mea choofe greater iins« ambition's mine. 

iExit. 

Enter Lady Anne* 

La, Anni. W)ien, when lhall I have reH ? Was mar* 
riage m.ade 
To be the fcourge of our offences here } 
Oh ! no — 'twas meant a bleffing to the virtuous ; 
It once was fo to ine» tho' now my cuife. 
The fruit of £d<ward*s love was fweet^nd pleaiing; 
But oh! untimely cropt by cruel Glo^fter ; 
Who rudely havme grafted on his dock. 
Now makes my life yield only forrow. 
Let me have mufick to compofe my thoughts. 

ISoftmuJick 

It will not be nought but the grave can clofc my 
eyes. 

How many labouring. wretches take their reft. 

While J, night after night, with cares lie waking ! 

As if the gentle nurfe of nature, fleep. 

Had vow'd to rock my peevilh fenfe no more. 

Oh partial fle^p ! can 11 thou in linoaky cottages 

Stretch out the peafant's limbs on beds of flraw. 

And lay him.falt, cramm'd with diftrefsful bread I 

Yet in the fofteft breeze of peaceful night. 

Under the canopies of coftly ftate, 

Tho* lulPd with foijnds of fweeteft melody, 

Refufe one moment's flumber to a Princcfs ? 

Oh mockery of Grcatnefs 1 But fee. 

He comes, the rude disturber of my pillow* 
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Enter GIo*iter. 

GWft. Ha ! ftUl in tears ! let them flow on; tliey*re 
figns 

Of a fabftantial grief— why don't fiie die f 

She muft, my intereil will not let her live. 

The fair Elmabetb hath caught my eye ; 

My heart's racant, and fhe fhall fill her place. 

They fay, that women have bat tender hearts : 

^Tis a miftake, I doubt,— I've found 'em tough : 

They'll bend indeed but he muft flrain that cracks 

•em. 

All I can hope's to throw her into ficknefs^ 
That I may fend her % phyiician's help. 
So, madam, what you itill take care, I fee. 
To let the world believe I love you not. 
This outward mourning now haj malice in't. 
So have thefe fullen, difobedient tears ; 
I'll have you tell the world I doat on you. 

La. Anne. 1 wiih I oou'd- — » btit 'twill not be lie- 
liev'd. ' 
Have I dcferv'd this ufage ? 

Gyft. You have — you do not pleafe^me, as at firft. 

La. Anne. What have I done I What horrid crime 
committed^ 

Gyft. To me the worll of crimes ; out-liv'd my lik- 
ing. 

La. Anne. If that be criminal, juft Heav'n be kind^ 
And take me while my penitence is warm \ ' 
Oh Sir, forgive, and kill me. 

Glo^Jt. Umph ! no-i— the meddling wwld will call 
that 'murder : 
And I wou'd have 'em think me pitiful : 
Now wert thou not afraid of felf-dellruftion. 
Thou haft a fair excuff for't. 

La. Anne. How fain wou'd I be friends with Death !— 
Oh name it. 

Gyji. Thy huiband's hate ; nor do I hate thee only 
From the duU'd edge of fated appetite, 
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.®ut from the eager love I bear another, 
Some call me hypocrite— what think'A thou nowi 
Doldiffemble? 
La. Jnne» Thy vows of love to ine were all diflem* 
bled. 

GUyi. Not one -for when 1 told thee fo I lov'a ; 

Thou art the only foul I never yet deceived ; 
And 'tis my hone% that tells rthee now> 
•With all my heart I hate thee. 

If this have no ^e£l, Ihe is immortal. [^^^ 
Ca. Jnne. Forgive me. Heaven, ti^at I forgave this 
man. . 
Oh may my ftory told in after- ages. 
Give warning; to our eaiy fex's ears ; " 
May it unveil the hearts of men, and iilrike 
Them deaf to their di^imulated love. 

Eater Cate&y. 

Cat^, My Lord, his Grace of BucXiingbam attends 
Your Highnefs' pleafure. . 

Glo'Ji, Wait on him Til expefthim here. ^ 

[Exit Qzitfhy^ 

Your abfence, madam, will be neceflary. 

La. jlnm. Wou*d my death were fo— \^Exit. 
GI§'ft. It may he fliortly. 

Enter Buckingham. 

My coofin, what fay the Citizens ? 
Buck. Now, by our hopes, my Lord, they are fenfe- 
lefs Hones : 
Their helitatine fear has Hruck *em dumb. 

Glo'ft. Touched you the baftardy of Ediuard's chil. 
dren? 

Buck. I did, with his con trad to Lady Lucy ; 
?^ay, his own ballardy, and tyranny for trifles : 
Laid open ail your vidories in Scotland^ 
Your difcipline in war,, wifdom in peace | 
If our bounty, juftice, fair humility ; 
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Indeed left nothing that ipiffht^ild our cauie 
Untouched, or (lightly handled in my talk : 
And when my oration drew towards an end, 
I urc'd of them, that lov'd their country's good. 
To do you right, and cry, Long live King Richard. 
Glo'ft, Anddid.thqr To? 

Buck. Not one, by Heaven-— — but each like fbciocs 
fix'd, ^ 

Speechlefs and pale, ftar'd in his fellow's face ; 

Which when I law, I reprehended them, • 

And aik'd the Mayor what meant this wilful filentt ? " 

His anfwer was, the people were not us'd • 

To be fpoken to but by the Recorder ; 

Who then took on him to, repeat my words, ' 

Thus faith the Dukeytlxxis hath the jDWi/ iriferr'd i 

But nothing urg'd in waft-ant from himfelf. 

When he had done, fbme followers of my own. 

At th' lower end of th' hall hurl'd up their caps. 

And fome ten voices cr/d, Godfave King Richard ! 

At which I took the Vantage of thofe few,. 

And cry'd. Thanks-, gentle citizens, and friends : 

This general applaufe .and cheerful fliou t 

Argues your wifdom, aiiA your love to Rkbard i 

'And even here broke off, and came away. 

Gio'fl, Oh tonguelefs blocks ! Wou'd .they not 
fpeak ? 

Will not the Mayor then, and his brethren come ? 

Buck, The Mayor is here at hand feign you fome 

fear. 

And be not fpoke with, but by mighty fuit. 
A prayer-book in your hand, my Lord, were well. 
Standing between two Churchmen of repute ; 
For on that ground Til make an holy defcant ; 
Yet be not eaiily won to our requeHs ; 
Seem, like the virgin, fearful of your wiflies. 

Glo^Ji. My other felf — my counfel's confiftory ! 
My oracle ! my prophet ! my dear coufih ! 
I, as a child, will go by thy direftion. 

BucL Hark ! 3ie Lord Mayor^s at hand— aWay, my 
Lord; ^ 
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Nor doubt) btet ycf we rieach odr point proposM. 
f Wc «niii6t ftiil, my Lord, while you arc pU 

lot! . 
A little flattery fometiines does well. [Exit. 

i#r/ Mayor ti/fi/ Citizens. 
Suck, Wclcomof, my Lord ; I dance attendance 
l^m afraid the Duke will not be> fpoke withal. : 
Exter C^tG^y. 

Now, Caf^t wliat fays your Lord to my requeft ? 
Catejfy* My Lord, he humbly does intreat yoar 
Grace 

TV) vifit him to-morrow, or next day : 

He's now retir'd with two right reverend fathers. 

Divinely bent to medication ; 

And in no worldly fuits wou'd he be mov'd 

To interrupt his holy «xercife. 

Suci, Return, good Qaif/ty, to the gracious Dulce^ 
Tell him, myfelf, the Mayor, and Citizens^ ^ 
In deep defigns, in matters of great moment. 
No lefs importing- than our general good. 
Are come to have fome conference with his Grace/ 

<:Uitefy. My Lord, I'll inftantly inform his High- 
nefs.' 

BucL Ah, my Lord ! this prince is not an E^<warJi 
He is not lolling on a lewd love bed, 
But on his knees at meditation ; 
Not xiallying with a brace of courtezans ; 
But with two deep divines in facred praying : 
Happy were Eriglandi wou'd this virtuous prince 
Take on himfelf the toil of fovereignty. 

Ld. Mayor, Happy indeed, my Lord. ^ 
He will net, fure, refufe our proiFer'd love. 

Buck. Alas, my Lord! you know him not; his 
mind's * 
Above this world — he's for a cro.vn immortal* 

Vol. IL P 
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Tour very worlhipful, and loving friends ; - 

And by their zealous inftigation. 

In this juft caufe, I come to move your Highnefi, 

That on your gracious felf you'd take this charge. 

And kingly government of this your land. 

Not as protedor, fteward, fubftitute. 

Or lowly faftor for another's gain ; 

But as fucceffively from blood to blood. 

Your own by right of birih, and lineal glory, ^ 

Glo^ft„ 1 cannot tell, if to depart in nlence, ^ 
Or bitterly to fpeak in your reproof. 
Fits beft with my degree, or your condition ; 
Therefore^ to fpeak in juft refufal of your fuit,. 
And then iii fpeaking not to chec^.my friends . 
]L)efinitively thus I anfwer you : 
Your love deferves my thanks ; but my defert 
tJnmeritable, fhuns your fond requeft ; 
For, Heav'n be thank'd, there is no need of nxe ; 
The royal Aock has left us royal fruit. 
Which, mellow'd by the ftealing hours of Time, 
Will well become the feat of Majefty, 
And make us (no doubt) happy by his reign. . , 
On him I lay what you wou*d lay on me. 
The right and fortune of his happier ftars ; 
Which Heav'n forbid m}^ thoughts fhou'd rob him of. 

Buck, My Lord, this argues confcience in yaiir 
Grace; 

But circumftances well confid«r*d. 
The weak refpedls thereof are nice and triviiil. 
You fay that Eii<warJ was your brother's fon. 
So fay we too, but not by Ediuard^^ wife ; 
If folemn contradls are of any force. 
That title Juftice gave to Lady Lucy : 
Ev'n of his birth cou'd I feverely fpeak. 
Save that for reverence to fome alive, 
I give a fparing limit to my tongue. 
Ld. Mayor. Upon our knees, my Lord, we b«g you^ 
Grace 

To wear this precious robe of dignity. 
Which on a child mull fit too loofe and heavy y 
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•Tis yours, befitting both your wifdom, and yo«f 
birth. 

Cattjby, My Lord, this coldnefs is ankind» 
Ker fuics it with fuch ardent loyalty. 

Buck. Oh make 'em happy! Grant their lawful fait. 

GWJi. Alas ! why wou'd you heap this care on me ? 
I am unfit for flate and majefty. 
I thank yoo for your loves, but muft declare 
(I do befeech you take it not amifs) 
I will not, dare not, muft not yield to you* 

Buck. If you refnfe us, thro' a foft rcmorfe. 
Loth to depofe the child your brother's fon, 
(As well we know your tendernefs of heart) 
Yet know, tho' you deny us to the laft. 
Your brother's fon fliall never reign our king. 
But we will plant fome other in the throne, 
To the difgrace and downfal of your houfe : 
And thus refolv'd, I bid you. Sir, Farewel. 
My Lord, and Gentlemen, I beg your pardon 
For this vain trouble — My intent was gcod, 
I wou'd have ferv'd my country and my king, 
But 'twill not be — Farewel, 'till next we meet. 

Ld. Mayor. Be not too rafh, my Lord, his Grace re- 
lents. 

Buck, Away, you but deceive yourfelves. [Exit. 

Catefiy. Sweet prince, accept their fuit. 

Ld, Ma^br. If you deny us, all the land will rue it, 

Glo'ft. Call him again — you will enforce me to 
A world of cares— -1 am not made of Hone, 
But penetrable to your kind in treaties ; 
Tho' Heav'n knows, againft my own inclining. 

Enter Buckingham. 

Cottfm of Buckingham^ and fage, grave men, 
Sifice you will buckle Fortune on my back. 
To bear her burthen, whether I will or no, 
I muft have patience to endure the load ; 
But if black fcandal, or foul- fac'd reproach 
Attend the fennel of your impofition. 
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Your mere enforcement fliall acquittance me j 
For Heaven knows, as you may partly fee, 
How far I am from the deiire of thi$. 

Ld, Mayor. Heav'n guard your Grace j we fee it, 

and will fay it. 
Gyft. You will but fay the truth, my Lord. 
Buck. My heart's fo full, it fcarce has vent for 
words. 

My knee will better fpeak my duty now ! 
Lone live our Sovereign, Richard ^ King of England ! 
dyft. Indeed, your words have touched me nearly, 
coufin ! 

Pray rife— -I wilh you cou'd recal 'em. 

Buck. It wou'd be treaibn now, my Lord \ to mor- 
row. 

If it fo pleafe your Majefty, from Council 
Orders fhall be given for your Coronation. 

Gldft. E'en when you pleafc, for you will have it fo. 

Buck. To-morrow then we will attend your Majefty, 
And now we take our leaves with joy. 

GU^ft. Coufin, adieu - my loving friends, farewel. 
I muft nnto my holy work again. 

[Exiunt all but Richard . 
Why, now my golden dream is out ■ i 

Ambition, like an early friend, throws back 
My curtains with an eaiger hand, o'erjoy'd 
To tell mc what I dreamt is true — A Crown ^ 
Thou bright reward of ever-daring minds ; 
Oh ! how thy awful glory Ells my foul ! 
Nor can the means that got thee, dim thy luftre : 
For, not men's love, fear pays thee adoration. 
And tame not more forvives from good than evil deeds; 
Th' afpiring youth, that fir'd the Ephefian dQaitf 
Outlives, in fame, the pious fool that rais'd it. 
Confcience, lie ftill, more lives muft yet be drain'd ; 
Crowns got with bloody muft ble with blood maintain'd. 

^3 
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A C T IV. 

SCENE the Tower. 

Enter Qoeen, Prince Edward, Duke o/TBri, Dutcbefi §f 
York, and La^^ Anne in Tears. 

P. fy.l^RAY, Madam, do not leave me jtt, 

ji For I have many more complsdnts to tell 
you. 

. ^neen. And I enable to redrefs the leaft. 

What woo'dft thou fay, my child ? 

P. Ed. Oh,, mother, fince I have Iain i* th* Tewer, 
My reft has ^11 been broke with ^ghtfal dreams^ 
Or ihocking news has wak'd me into tears : 
J'm fcarce alfow'd a friend to vifit me ; 
All my old honeft fervants are tnrn'd off, 

nd in their rooms are ftrange ill-natnr'd fellows^ 
Who look fo bold, as they were all my mafters ; 
. And I'm afraid they'll fhortly take you from me. 

Dut. of yorJt, Oh mournful hearing ! 

i.a. jfnne. Oh ! unhappy prince! 

D. of ^Vri. Dear brother, why do yon weep lb ? 
You make me cry too ! 

*^een, A4as 1 poor innocence ! 

P. Ed, Wou'd I but. knew at what my uncle aims 
If 'twere my crown, I'd freely give it him, 
So he'd but let mc *joy my life in quiet. 
. '-.D. QiYvrk. Why, will my uncle kill us, brother? ^ 

P. Ed. I hope hcvv^on't, we never injur'd him.' 

^ueen. I cannot bear to fee *cm thus. [Weeping. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Stanley. Madam, I hope your Majefty will pardoJt 
What 1 am griev'd to tell, unwelcome news I 



^uun. Ah me I ifedre iofrow yet ! My Lofd/Ve'^ 
long ' 

-DcfpaifM bf happy fidings ; pfay , \vhaf ft't ? 

Stanley. On Tue/daj laft, your noble kinfinen ^ jK*- 

Grey, and Sir Thomas Faugbany at Pomfret, 
l^«*e €x«eotfte3»onja pubjiic fcafFqld. 

Dut. ofnryf. Oh- difirfaF tidings f ^ 

P. Oh poor uncfes ! I dodbt my turn is next. 

La. jlnne. Not taiitty I feat, far off. 

^ueen. Why then, let's welcome blood and maflacre. 
Yield all our throats to the fierce tiger's rage,- 
And die lamenting one another's wrongs; 
Oh ! I forefaw this ruin of our houfe. \Weepu 

Efrter Citefby. ' ' 

Cstefif. Midixh, tBe'King 
Has fent me to^infbrm yoijr Majeifly, 
That you prepare (as is advis*d 'from Council) 
tTo- morrow for your rbyal coronation. 

Sljteen. What do I hear?. Support me. Heaven*. . 

La. jinne, Defpightful tidings ! Oil, unpKafirig 
" • news-! ■ • ^ ^ . 

Alas, I heard of this before^ but could not 
For my foul take heart to tell yoii of it. ^ 

Qf^t^Jh* '^^^ ^^ng does farther wifh your M^eRy 
WouklMs craproy y6urvifitsat the9^6«tt?/f ; ^ - 
He gives me leave t' attend ybu to the court. 
And is impatient, madam, till he fees you. . * ' 

La. Anne^ Fafewel to ail j and thou, poofr injur'A 
Queen, 

Forgive the unfriendly duty I muft pay. , 

^een, Alas, kind foul, I envy not thy glory. 

Nor ^hinfc Pm^IeasM -thott'rt partner iii our forrbV, 
Catefly. Madam. 
La. Anne, 1 come. 

^een. Farewel, thou woeful welcomer of glory. 

Catejby^ Shall I attend your Majefty ? 

La. Anne^ Attend ttte ! wfcither, to be crown*df 

P4 
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Let mc mdi 6eaMy wtngm be ai^qintyE^ 
And die ere man can fsLj, Lomg li<u€ the ^neeum 
^tem. Poor grieving heart ! 1 pky thy complain. 

La. Awu. No more dian with mj fool I moiim for 
yoors : 

A long farewel to all* [ExHmnUh Catdbf . 

Stanley. Take cemfort, madam. 

^uu». Alas ! where is it to be fonnd ? 
Death and deftroAion follow as ib doicx 
They ihartly moft overtake as. 

Stanltf. In Brittmtfy 
Viy Ton- in-law, the EsliI of RuigKomJ, £dlt , 
Refidesy who with, a jealous eye obfenres 
The liiwiefs adions of afpiring GJo'Jfer ; 
To him, wouM I adviie^oa^ noadam, fly 
Forthwith for aid, protc^on, and redrefs : 
He will, Vm (are, with open arms recdlve you* 

Dttt. of Tork, Delay not, madam. ; 
For 'tis the only hope that Heav'n has left as. 

^iM. Do with mc what you plcaf c "- . , f or tcy 
change 

Muft furely better our condition. 

Stanley. I farther wou'd advife yoa, madasi, this in«^ 
ftant ^ r : 

To remove the Princes to fopie r 
Remote abode, where you yourfelf are mifbeis. 
P. Eil, Dear madam,, take me hence, for I ihall. 
ne'er 

Enjoy a moment's quiet here • 

D. of JTori. Nor I ; pray, mother, let me go too« 
Slueen. Come then, my pretty young onef,^ let's. 
away. 

For here you lie within the falcon's reach, 

Who watches but th' unguarded hour to feize yoo. 

Enter Lieutenant. 

Lieut. I beg your Majefty will pardon me ; 
Sat the/oung Princes mu^, o/^ aq accouut^ ; 
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Have egrefs from the Tonver. 

Nor inu(^, (without the King's efpedal licenfd) 

Of what degree foever, any perfon 

Have admittance to 'cm— all muft retire. 

^een, I am their mother. Sir, who elfe commindf 
'em? 

If I pafs freely, they lhall follow me. 

For 3'ou — — I'll take the peril of your fault upon »y« 

ielf. 

' Lieut. My inclination > madam , would oblige you ; 
But I am bound by oath, and muft obey ; 
Nor, madam, can I now with fafety ani'wer 
For thi^ continued vifit. 
Pleafe you, my Lord^ to read thefe orders. 
^een. Oh heav'nly pow'rs ( Shall I not flay vtixk 
''em ? 

Lieut. Such are the King's commands^ madam. 
^een. My Lord ! 

Stanley, 'Tis too true—— and it were in vain t'oppoft 
*em. 

^een. Support me, Heav'n t 
For life can never bear the pangs of fuch a partings 
Oh my poor children ! Oh i diltra^n? thought ! 
i dare not bid 'em (as J fhou'd) farewel ; ^ 
And then to part in iilence, ftabs my foul f 

p. Ed. What, muft you leave us, mother ? 

^een. What lhall I fay ? [JJtdi. 

But for a time, my loves we ftiall meet again. 

At leaft in Heaven. 

D. of York, Won't you take me with you, mother ? 
I fliali be fo 'fraid to ftay when you are gone. 

^een. I cannot fpeak to 'em, and yet we muft 

Be parted then let thefe kiffcs fay farewel. 

Why ! oh why ! juft Heav'o, muft thefe be our laft f 

Dut. of Tork. Give not your grief fuch way j be 
fudden when you part. 

Slueen. 1 will — fince it muft be -to Heav'n I leave 
'em t 

Hear me, ye guardian Powers of Innocence I 
Awake or fleeping— — Oh protect 'cm ftili I 
P 5 
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may tlielr helplefs youth atti^a^ men's piiy* 
That when arm of cruelty is raisM, 
Their looks may drop the lifted dagger down 
From the ftem murderer's relcntinghand, 
And throw him on his knees in penitence. 

'Both Trinces. O mother ! mother ! 

^e/i. Oh my poor children I {Exeunt /everalfy. 

SCENE the Prefence. 

Di/co*vering G[o*^et featedy Buckingham^ Catefby^ Rat- 
cliiF, Lovel, ^r. 

Gl6*ft. Stand all apart Coufin of Buckingham. 

Buck. My gracious Sovereign. 

Glo*ft* Give me th^ hand ; 
At length by thy advice and thy affiflance, 
Js Gyjier feated on the Englijb Throne. 
But fay, my coufin,— 
What, fhall we wear thefe glories for a day ? 
Or fliall they laft, and we rejoice in 'em ? 

Buck. I hope for ages. Sir, long may they grace 

you, 

GWji. Oh Buckingham ! now do I play the touch- 
ftone. 

To try if thou be current friend indeed. 
Young Edmjard lives, fo does his brother York. 
Now think what I wou'd fpeak. 

'Buck. Say on, my gracious Lord. 

Glo^ft. I tell thee, Cuz, I've lately had two fpiders 

Crawling upon. my llartled hopes 

Now tho' thy friendly hand has brulh'd 'cm from me. 
Yet ftill they crawl ofFenfive to my eyes ; 
I wou'd have fome kind friend to tread upon 'em^ 
1 wou'd be King, my Coufin. 

Buck. Why, fo I think yoii are, my Royal Lord. 

Gloft. Ha! ami King? 'Tis fo— ^but- — Edward 
lives. 

Suck. Moft true, my Lord. 
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©i^f, .Coofin*, iHabvL wiirt-iiot wont' to i5e fo^dull; 

Shall I be plain— 1 wifti the baftards dead j 

'Afid-I wouM feve it luddenly perform'd : 

Now, coufin, canft thou anfwer me ?^ . ' ' \^ r 

Buck. ^Mit^^tt difpute your Higlintis' pleafinr^ *^ 

QW^ft, Indeed!- metliinks thy kihanefs fri^ezes, 
coafili. * 
Thou doft refufe me then ! — — They-fhall np5 dic^; 

Buck, My Lord, fihce 'tisan aftiori cannot be 
Recaird> allow me but fome paufe to think, . 
Ill inftantly fefolve your Highnefs. \l^x\t. 

Cat^y'i The King feem^ angry ; fee, lie gnaws hii 
lip/ 

Gl6\fi, V\\ henceforth deal with ffiorter-fi|;hted fdoW ; 
None are for me that look into my deeds 
With^thrnkittg eyes—— , , 

High-reaching Buckingham grows circumfpeft % 
T be beft oii*r is, it may be done without him, 

Tho* not fo well perhaps Had he confented, ^ 

Why then the murder had bee.n his, not mine. 
We'll make a Ihift as 'tis-^Come hither, Catejby ; 
Wherfi's that {ameYirrel whom thou told^'ft me gfl 
Haft thou given him thofe furtis of gold I ordered ? 

Catejby, I have, my Liege. 

Glo'fi. Where lis he ? ' 

Caieshy. He waits your Highnefs' ple&fure. 

G lo^ft. Give him this ring, and fay myfelf 
Wfll bring him faxther orders inftanily, [Exit Catcfby^ 
The deep revolving Duke Buckingham 
No more fhair be tfie neighbour to my counfels t 
Has he fo long held out with me untir'd, t 
And flops he now for breath ? Well, bfe it fo. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Mow now, Lord Stanlfy, ^hat*s the news ? , ^ 

Stanley. Ih^ar, mfy* Liege, the Lordlilariiuis of 

/'^ . / . 
Is fled to Richmffidf nbW in Brittartj. ' • ' 

P6 
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Gk^i. Wlf. ItLlam WMf Lad, be be 

(par'iL 

Hatk dice, M^iUlif^ wbea tboa Jmrne mj 

Qoeeo? 

Isftetillfvcak? Hat my Pbyfidui ieaiber ? 

JUtcUjf. He bas, nj Lord, aail fean ber mi^dlj. 
GZry. Bat be's ezceediog iulfol, ihe^ Hieod ibort^ 

Raiclijf, I bope (be will, mj Lord. 

Glcft» And ii (be does, 1 bave miftpok mj man.^ 
I mat be mairy'd to my brotber's dai^bter. 
At whom I know the Briton, Richwmwd, aims ; 
And by that knot, looks proudly oo tbe crown.. 
But tben lo-ftain me with ber brothers blood; 
la that tbe way to wooe tbe fifler's knre ? 

Ko matter what's tbe way -for while they live^ 

My goodly kingdom's on a weak foondation. 
Tis done, my daring heart's rcfohr'd — — . they're 
dead I 

Enter Buckingham. 

Bnch My Lc^-d, I have confider'd in my mind 
The late feqneft that yon did foond me in. 

Gyft^ 'Well, let that reH Dorfit is fled t» 

Ricbmcndm 

Buck. I have heard tbe news, my Lord. 

Stantijfi he's your near kinfmaa^well, look 
to him. ' 

Bu(k, My Lord^ I claim that gift, my due by pro* 
mife. 

For which your honour and yonr faith's engag'd ; 

The Earldom of Herefordy and thofe moireables. 

Which yon have promifed 1 iball poflefs. 

Glo*/^ Stanley, look to your wife, if Ihe convey 

Letters to Rt^bmend, . yon (hall anfwer it. V 

Buck, What ihys yoor High<tefs to my jdl reqneft ^ 
CU*^> I do remember me, Harrf tbe Sixth 

Bid prophcfyj that Richm$iuiitio\x*d be King* 



Wkcn Ricbnund was a little pcvifli bey. 
*Tis odd— —a King, perhaps—— 

Enter Cale(by. 

Catefiy. My Lord, I have obey'd your, Highnefs* 
orders, 

iuck. May it pleafe you to rcfolve me in my fuit* 
Clo*ft. Lead TVrr// to my clofet. Til meet him. 
Bud. I beg your Highnefs' ear, my Lord. 
Gio'ft. I'm bafy— thou troubleft me— Pm not 

i* th* vein. [^Exit^ 
Buck. Oh patience, Heav*n ! Is't thus he pays my 

fervice? 

Was it for this I rais'd him to the Throne ? 

Oh ! if the peaceful dead have any fenfe 

Of thofe vile injuries they bore, while Jiving ; 

Then fiire the joyful foals of b lood- fuck M E dwjard^ 

Henry ^ Clarence^ Haftingt^ and all that through 

(ji3 foul corrupted dealings have mifcarry'd. 

Will from the walls of Heav'n in fmiles look down 

To fee this Tyrant tumbling from his Throne. 

His fall unmourn'd^ and bloedy as their own. \Exi$. 

S C E N E, "Towir. 

Enter Tirrel, Dighton, and Foreft. 

TirreL Come, gentlemen^ 
Have you concluded on the meansf 

Forefi. Smothering will make no noife. Sir. 

TirreL Let it be done i*th* dark for fliouM yos 
fee V 
Their young faces, who knows how ^r their looks 
Of innocence may t«mpt you into pity ? 

Foreft. 'Tis eafe, and living well, makes innocence^ 
I hate a face tefs guilty than my own ; 
Were all that now feem hcmefr, deep as we 

trouble^ and in want, they'd 9II be rogues» 



TirrgL Stand bgKk LumUmmm, ka#t 70a fam^ 

diekcys? 

fatfcr Lieotena&t. 
Lr/xf . I bare 'cm. Sir. 

TirytL Then litre's fonr^wlrrsBt to dcfirer 'cm. 

[Gfewr^ a rug* 

Um. Yofv ienrast, SSr. 
Wiiat en diis mean ? why at dm dead of night 
TogiTe 'oh too! Tis not for mc t' enquire. [Exit. 

Tirrd, TlKre, gentlemeii f [fxemmt/rvfrmlfy. 
That way you have no farther need 6f me« 

£jr/#r Glo'ftcr. 

Clo*Jf. Woo'd it were done : 
There is a bafy fomething here. 
That fMii^ cnftom has made terrible 
To the intent of cYii deeds ; and Nature too. 
As if ihe knew me womanifli, and weak, 
Tngf at my heart- fin ngs with complaining cries. 
To talk me from my purpcfe 

Asd then the thoughts of what men's tongues will 

Of what their hearts rnnft think ; 

To have no creature love me living, nor 

My memory when dead. 

Shall future ages, when thefe children's tafe 

Is told, drop tears in pity o( thejr kaplefs^te. 

And read with deteftacion the mifde^Iof G/^y^r^ 

The crook-back'd Tyrant, cruel, barbonms, 

And Moody — —Will they not fay too,. ... .. . : 

That to poiTefs the crown, nor laws divine 

Nor human flopt my way l-^Why let 'em fiqc it f 

They can't but fay I had the ciowa ; 

I was not fool as well as villain. 

Hark 1 the murder's doing : Princes^ itrtwtl,. ^ 

To me there'0 mufick in your pafiingrbeU; 
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Enter Tirrcl. 

Tirrel, Tis done ; the barbarous bloody a£t is done. 
Ha I the Kmg*— *-*his coming hither at this 
Late hoar, ipeaks him impatient for the news. 

Enter Glo'fter. 

Glo'*ft. Now, my Tirrel^ how are the brats difposM ? 
Say, am I happy ? Haft thou dealt upon '<dm ? 

TirreL If to hare done the thing you gave in diarg^ 
Beget your happinefs, then. Sir, be happy. 
For it is done. 

Glo'ft. But dtdft thou kt 'em dead ? ' 

TirreL I did, my Lord. < 

GWft. And bury'd, my good Tirrel? 

TirreL In that I thought to a(k your Grace^s plesb* 
fure* 

GWft. I have it— ril have e'm fare— —get me 
a coffin ■ 
Full of holes, let 'em be both crammM into it. 
And hark thee, in the night-tide throw 'em down 
The Thames once in, they'll find the way to the 

bottom ; 

Mean time, but think how I may do thee good. 
And be inheritor of thy A^xt. 

Tirrsl, i httmbiy thank your High ne&i 

Glo'Ji. About it ftraight, good lirreL 

TirreL Conclude it done, my Lord. ' Z.&eit. 

Glo'fl. Why then my loudeft fears arc hufh'ti 5 
The fons of Edwmrd have eternal reft, 
And Anne my wife has bid this world good night : 
While fair EIi%aheth^ my beauteous niece. 
Like a new morn, lights onward to my wifhet. 

Enter Cftttfby. 

C^iisiy. My Lord. 
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GhPfi. Good news, or bad, that thoo commit in l» 
bluntly ? 

Cateshy. Bad news, my Lord; Morton is fled t9 
Kicbmondf 

And Buckingham, backed with the hardy Welfimtn, 
Is in the field, and ftill hit power increafes. 

Glo^fi. Mortons with Richmond^ touches me more 
near 

Than Buckimgbam^ and his rafh-Ievy'd n ambers* 
Bat come, dangers retreat, when boldly they^rc cox»- 
fronted. 

And dull delays lead impotence and fear > 
Then fiery expedition raife my arm. 
And fatal may it fall on crufh'd rebellion. 
Let's mufter men, my coancil is my ihield, 
Wcf muft be brief when traitors bnur€ the field* 

Enter Queen, and Dntcbtfs of York, 

S^u'een. Oh my poor children ■ Oh my tender 

babes I 

My unblown flowers, pluck'd by untimely hands ^ 
If yet your gentle fouls fly in the air^ 
And be not fix'd in doom perpetual ; 
Hover abqut me with your airy wings. 
And hear your mother's lamentation* 
Why flept tjieir guardian Angels when this deed was> 
done? 

Sot. of Tork* So many miferies have drain'd my 
eyes. 

That my woe-wearied tongue is ftill and mule f 
Why fliou'd calamity be full of words ? 

!^een. Let's give 'em fcope, for tho' they can't re- 
move, 

ytt do they eafe aflii6lion» 

Dut. of Torit. Why then, let us be loud in excla^ 
mations 

To Richard f ha(le> and pierce him with our criea 



That from henceforth his confcience may out-tongue 

The clofe whifpers of his relentlefs heart. 

Hark ! his tiumpet founds -—this way he mnft pafs. 

\Trump£t founds a march^ 
^een. Alas! I've not the daring to confront him. 
Dttt. of Tork. I have a mother's right* i'U force hii» 
hear me« 

Enitr Glo'fler and Catefby « *witb Forcis. 

Glo^J^^ Who interrupts me in mv expedition ? 
Dut.of2Vi. Doft thou not knoAV met Art t&Ott 

not my fon ? - 
Glo*fi. I cry you mercy, madam, is It you ? 
Put <^f Terk. Art thovi my fon ? 
Glo'ft. Ay, I thank Heav'n, my father and your* 

felf. 

Dut. of Tork. Then I command thee hear me»^ 
Glo^ft, ^Madam> I have a touch of your condition^ 
That cannot brook the accent of reproof. 
Dut. of Tork. Stay, I'll be mild and gentle in my 
words. 

Gl6*ft. , And brief, good mother, for I am in hafle. 
Put. of Tork. Why, I have ftaid for thee Hea- 
ven knows) 
In torment and in agony. 
Glo^ft. And came 1 not at laft to comfort you ? 
Dut. oiTerk. No, on my fOul, too well thouknow'il 
it. 

A grievous burthen was thy birth to me ; 

Techy and wayward was thy infancy ; 

Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold, and flubborn ; 

Thy age confirmM, moftfubtle^ proud, and bloody. 

Glo*fi\ If 1 am fo difgracious in your eye. 
Let me march on, and not offend you, madam ^ 
Strike up the drum. 

Dut. of TTerJt. Yet ftay, I charge thee hear me. 

^ern. If not, hear me,i for 1 have wrongs wifl 
fpeak 

Without a tongue.— —methinks the very iighc 
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Of me Aoa'd tan tker into Aofie ; 
Where are my ckildMi» Giajter f 

DttC. QfiVi. Where is^ylmcher dWrjriPr^^ 

.^m. Where Hidings f 

PaU of TW-ii. Ri^s ^ 

l>\it. Tork. Greyr 

Glo^ft. A floorifh, trumpet, ftrike alarum, drums. 
Let notihe Hekv'ns h^ thefe tell-tale women 
Rail on the Heav'n's Anointed— —Strike, I fay. 

\^ Alar lam tflinims and ttdmpets. 
Either be patknt, and intreat me fidr. 
Or with the damcfrous report of war - r 
Thus will ! drown yonr exclamadont. 

Dut. of Tork. Then hear me, HeaT% mi If^^ at 
. ' hialatefthoor i , . 

Be deaf to him» as he is now deaf to me. 
Ere from this war he ^trnn a coi&querbr, • ^ 

Ve^ powers V cut off his dangerous thtead of liBj 
Left his black fins rife higher in account. 

Than hfell has^ pains to ponifh. ^ ^ 

Mifchance and forrow wait thee to the field, 
He^t'l difoQDflent^ languid, and le^ deijSE^, ' 
With all the helis df guilt, porfne thy fleps fdi^ even 

( {Exit. 

Sueen. Tho* far more caufe, yet miidi iefs pC^er^lo 
cnrfe, ' 
Abides in me— I fay Amenta her. 

Gl6*Ji, Stay, madam, I wQu'd beg fome words with 
you. 

^een. What canft thou alk, that I have now to 
; •-•graht? ., • 
Is't .another fon ? GWft^^ I hareuon^. i 
Glo'ft, You have a beautooss daughter^ icalPd Eliza- 

^een. Muft Ihe die too ? 

Gld*ft, for whofe fair fake I'll bring more good t^ 

you, - ' ' 

Than ever you or yours from me had harm. 

So in the Letbt of^hy angryi fbiil ™ : ; . . • 
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Thou'lt drown the fa4 remembrance of thefe wrongs 
Which thou fuppqfeft me the cruel caufe of. 

^ueen. Be briefy leil that the procefs of thy kind- 
nefs 

Lad longer telling than thy kindnefs' date. 

Gld*ft. Know then, that from my foul I love the 
.fair 

Elizaheih, and will, with your permi^on. 
Scat her on the Throne of England, 

^ueen. Alas ! vain man, how canft.thou wooc her ? 

Glo^ft. That I wou'd learn of you. 
As one being bell acquainted with her humour. 

^en. If thou wilt learn of me, then wooc her 
thus : 

Send to her, by the man that kill'd her brothers, 
A pair of bleeding hearts— thereon engrave 
Edward and J^cri— then haply will ihe weep* 
On this prefent her with an handkerchief, 
Stain'd with their blood, to wipe her woe full eyes : 
If this inducement move her not to love. 
Read o*er the hiftory of thy noble deeds ; - 
Tell her, thy policy took off her uncles, 
Clarence^ Rt<versj Grey, nay, and foi* her fake 
Made quick conveyance with her dear aunt Anne^ 

GWft. You mock me, madam j this is Hot the way 
To win your daughter. 

^een. There is no other way, 
Unlcfs thou cou*dft put on fome other form, ' 
And not be Glo^Jier, that has done all this. 

Glo^Ji. As I intend to profper and repent. 
So thrive I in my dangerous affairs 
Of hofdle arms ; myfelf, rayfelf confound, 
Heav'n and Fortune bar me happy hours. 
Day yield me not thy light, nor Night thy reft j 
Be«oppofiie all planets of good-lu<.k 
To my proceeding, if with dear heart's love. 
Immaculate devotion, holy thoughts, 
I tender not the fair Elizabeth ; 
In her confifts thy happinefs an J mine; 
Without her, follows to myfelf an4 thee. 
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Herfelf, tlie knd, and many a Chrlftian ibu}> 

Death, deflation, rnin, and decay : 

|t cannoty will not be avoided, bat by this. 

^tn. What ihall I fay? Still to affront hialovtu 
I fear will but incenfe him to revenge \ 
And to conient, I fhou'd abhor myfelf : 
Yet I may feemingly comply, and thas 
By iending Richmond v/ord. of bis intent. 
Shall gain fome time to let my child efcape him. 

It (hall be fo ^ iJfiit. 

I have confider'd, Sfr, of your important wilhes. 
And cou'd I but believe you real 

Glo*ft. Now by the facred HoUs of Saints above 

^ueen. Oh do not fwear, my Lord, I afk no oadi^ 
Unlefs my daughter doubt yon more than I. 

GU^ft, Oh my kind mother, (I miift call yoa fo) 
Be thoo to her my love's foft orator ; 
Plead what I will be, not what I have been s 
Not my deferts, but what I will deferve. 
And when this warlike arm (hall have chaftis'd 
The audacious rebel, hot-brain'd Buckingham ; 
Bound with triumphant garlands will I come. 
And lead your daughter to a Conqueror's bed. 

S(u€en, My Lord, farewel in fome few days e»- 

pea 

To hear how fair a progrefs I have made : 
Till when be happy as you're penitent. 

Gyji. My heart goes with you to my love, farewell 

{Exit QueeA* 

Relenting, 0iallow-thoughted woman I 

Enttr Rttdiff. 

How now ? the news } 

Ratcliff. Moft gracious Sovereign, on the Weflerm 

.coarts 

Rides a mcA powerful navy, and our fears 

Inform us Richmond is their Admiral. 

There do they hull, expelling but the aid 

Of BuckingbMn to welcome them afhore^ t^^^^ 



JCr>^ RiCHA&D tht thtf^^ 357 

CJo^ft. We mull prevent him then— Come hither, 
Catejhy. 

Catajby. My Lord, your pleafure f 
Gh^ft. Poft to the Duke of Korfolk inftantly. 
Bid him ftraight levy all the ftrength and power 
That he can make, and meet me luddenly 
At Sidisjbury Commend m^ to his Grace— away. 

Enter Lord Stanley, 

Well, my Lord, what news have you gathered ? 
Stanley. Ricbm&nd is on the feas, my Lord. 
iaWft, There let him £nk— ^and be the feas on 
lum, 

White-liver'd reanegade-— what does he there ? 

Stanltf. 1 know not, mighty Sovereign, but by 
gueis. 

Gyfi, Well, as you guefs. 

Stanley. StirrM up by Dor/it, Buckinghaah and Mor^ 
tmi. 

He makes for England, here to claim the Crown. 

Glo'Ji. Traitor ! the Crown- 

Where is thy power then to beat him back f 
Where be thy tenants, and thv followers ? 
The foe upon our coaft, and thou no friends to meet 
*em ? 

Or Tiaft thou march'd them to the Weftern ihorcK 
To give tHe rebels conduft from their fliips ? 
'Stanley, My Lord, my friends arjc ready all i*'tk* 
"North. 

Gh'ft. The North f why what do they doi*th* Nertb, 
When they ihou'd ferve their Sovereign in the We^^ 
Stanley. They yet have bad no orders, Sir, to 
move : 

If 'tis your royal pleafure they Ihou'd march, 
I'll lead them on with utmoft hade to Join yoa $ 
Where, and what time your Majefty lhallplegfe. 
Glo'Jl. What, thou would'ft be gone to join with 
RUbmndf 
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Stanley. Sir, you kave no canfe to donbt my loyalty; 
I Ac'er yet was, nor ever will be fdfe. 

Glo*Jt* Away then to thy friends, and lead 'em on 
To meet me- Hold^ come back I will not 
truft thee. 

Vvt thought a way to make thee furet— your fon, 
George Stanley, Sir, I'll have him left behind. 
And look your heart be firm. 
Or elfe his head's aiTarance is but frail. 
Sia$Uey. As I prove true, my Lord, fo deal with him. 

[Exit. 

Enter RatcIifF. 

Rat cliff. My Lord, the arlny of great Buckingbam, 
By fudden floods, and falls 0/ waters, ^ 
Is half loft, and fcatter'd : . ' 

And he himfelf wander'd away alone. 
No man knows whitheir* 

Glo^fl. Has any careful officer proclaim'd 
Reward to him that brings the craytor in ? 

Ratcliff. Such proclamation has been made, my 
Lord. 

Enter Catefby. 

Catefly. My Lieg^, the Duke of Buckingham is ta* 
ken* 

G/o^. Off with his head ■ fo much for Backing* 
bam* 

Cat^. My Lord, I am forry I muft tell more 

news. 
Gkft. Out with it. 

Cateshy. The Earl of Richmond vinh. a mighty pov/cr. 
Is landed) Sir, at Milford ; 
And to confirm the news. Lord Marquis Dor/et^ 
And Sir Thomas Lo'vewelt are up in Yorkjhire* ' 

Gloft. Why ay, this looks rebellion— ~Ho ! my 
horfe.! 

By Heav'n the news alarms my ilirring foul i 



jr/»f v^l C.H A * D the Third. jjf^ 

AAfd as ffee wiTtcfhv*i*o<cfcvfe^ww^^ 

Like ftrengthlefs hinges buckle under life, 

MpatleBt «f jii^'^ty' Weak^ like a fire. 

From his fond keeper's arms, and ftarts aways ' 

Ev'n fo thefe.waf-\^drn limbs grown weak. 

From war's difufe^ being now enragM with war, ' 

Feel a new fory, and iire thrice themfelves. 

Come forth ^ my Hbneft fwDrd, which hferel vow. 

By irty foul's h<Jj)€, ftf^ti ne^er again be fbeiii'd 5 ' 

Ne'er fhall thefe watching eyes have ne^ dfpl reft. 

Till death has tlos^d^'cm in a glorious gravfc. 

Or fortune given me meafure of revenge. [^^'''« 



A C T V. 

S C E N E I.- ^ 

Enter Richmond, Oxford, Blunt, Herbert, and others. 

wR/Vi&.nPHUS far into the bowels of the land 

A Have we mareh'd on without impedi* 
ment* 

GWft^t the bloody and devouring boar, 

Whofis ravenous appetite has fpoil'd your fields^ 

Laid this rich country wafte, and rudely cropt 

Jts ripen'd hopes of fair pofterily, 

Ji now even in the center of the lile. 

As we're inform'd, near to the town of Leicefter : 

From TawDwortb thither, is but one day's march ; 

And here receivc^e from our ^th.9r Stanley ^ 

Lines of iair comfort, abd encouragement. 

Such as will help and animate our caufe ; 

On (vhich let's, cheer ly on. courageous friends^ 

To^ reap thfr harveft of a lafting peace. 

Or fame more lafting from a welUfought war, 

Oxford. Your wor^s have fire, my Lord, and warm 
our men. 



Who lookM methought, but cold beforo-^iheairteif i 
With the unei^ual numbers of th^ foe. 
Rich. Why, double 'em fliU, our ctaufe wqu'd con- 
quer 'em. 

Thrice is he arm'd that has his quarrel juft. 
And he but naked, tho' lock'd up ii^ (leelf 
Whofe cdnfcience with injufUce u corrupted : 
The very weight of G^'^^/r's g^uilt ihall crufli him. 
Bhmt. His beft of friends, no doubt» will foon be 
ours. 

Oxfor^l. He has no frieh4s> but what are fuch thro' 
ftar. 

Rich, And w« no foes but what arc fuch. to Heav'n. 
Then doubt not, Heav'n's for us — let'« on, my friends. 
True hope nc?er tires, but mounts with eagle's -wings y 
Kings it makes gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE, Bofwmb'Fteld: 
Euttr Gk)*fter, Norfolk, Ratcliff, Surrey, lie. 

€Io]fi* Here pitch our tent, e'en in Bafworth-fiild : • 
My good Lord of NorfoU^ the cheerful fpeed 
Of your fupply has mecitcd my thanks. 

Norfolk* I am rewarded, Sir, in having power 
To fervc your M;^eily. 

Glo'Ji. You have our thanks, my Lord ; up with my 
tent. 

Here will I lie to-night— —but where to-morrow ? 
Well,, no m atter where— —Has any careful friend 
Difcover'd yet the number of the.rebels ? 

Norfoll(. My Lord, as I from fpies am well informed. 
Six or feven (houfand is their utmoft power. 

Glo*ft. Why, our battalions treble that account ; 
Befides, the King's name is a tower of (Irength, 
Which they upon the adverfe fadlion want. 

Norfolk. Their wants are greater yet, my Lord*-— 
thofe e*en 

Of motion, life and fpirit*— — Did you but know 
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How wretchedly their m^jp 4ifgrace the £eld 1 
Oh fuch a tatterM hod of ^punted ^care-crpws ! 
So poor, fo famifh'd ; their executors. 
The greedy crows, 'fly hov'rijQg: o'er their heads^ 
Impatient for their Jean ixiheiitaoce. 

Glo'ft. Now by 9;. ^aul^ we'll fend 'cjn dinners, 
and apparel ; 
Nay, give their fading horfes provender. 
And after fight 'em.— —How long muft we (lay. 
My Lords, ^before thefe defperate fools will give 
Us time to lay 'em with their faces upwards ? 
Norfolk. Unlefs their fanvine faves our fwords that 
labour. 

To-morrow's fun will light them to their ruin ; 
So foon, 1 hear, they mean to give us battle. 

Glo'ft. The fooner ilill the belter-— —Come, my 
Lords, 

Now let's furvey the 'vantage of the ground. 
Call me fome men of found diredion* 

Nor/oik. My gracious Lord 

Glo'ft. What fay'ft thou, Norfolk ? 

Norfolk, Might I advife your MajeHy, you yet 
Shall fave the blood that may be ihed to-morrow* 

Glo'Ji, How fo, my Lord ? 

Norfolk. The poor condition of the rebels tells me» 
That on a pardon ofiered to the lives 
Of thofe who indantly ihall quit their arms. 
Young Richmond ere to-morrow's dawn were friendlefs. 

Glo'fl. Why that indeed was our Sixth Harry's way^ 
Which made his reign one fcene of rude commotion. 
I'll be in men's delpite a monarch ; not. 
Let Kings that fear, forgive-*— —Blows and revenge for 
me. [Exeuntm 

Euur Richmond, Oxford, Blunt, Sir William Bran- 
don, JsTr. 

Ri<b. The weary fun has made a golden fet. 
And By yon ruddy brightnefs of the clouds^ 
Gives tokens of a goodly da/ to-morroN^« 

Voh. IL 
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Sir William Brandon^ you (hall bear my ftandard. 
Here have I drawn the model of our battle, 
Which parts in juft proportion our fmall power : 
Here may each leader know his fevefal charge. 
My Lord o/ Oxford^ you Sir Walter Herbert^ 
And you. Sir William Brandon ^ ftay with ine ; 
The Earl of Ptmbroke keeps his regiment. 

Enter Soldier. 

BqL Sir, a gentleman that calls hJmfelf ^tanley^ 
Dtfirea adm*ttnnce to the Earl of Richmond. 

Rich. Now by our hopes, my noble fathcr-in*Iaw ; 
Admit him my good friends, your leave awhile. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

My honour'd father ! on my fc^ul 
The joy of (ccing you this night, is more 
Than my nioft knowing hopes prefag'd— — — What 
news ? 

Stanley. I by commiffion blefs thee from ^hy mother, 
Who prays continually for Richmond's good : 
The Queen too, has w»th tears of joy con fen ted. 
Thou fhouldft efpouie ElizMheth her daughter. 
At whom the tyrant Richard clofely aims. 
In brief (for now the fhorteft moment of 
My is bou;^hc with hazard of my life) 
Prepare thy battle early in the morning, 
(For fo the feafon of affairs requires) 
And this be fure of, 1, upon the firft 
Occafion offer'd, will deceive fome eyes. 
And aid thee in this doubtful (liock of arms, 
In which 1 had more forward been ere this, 
But that the life of thy young brother George 
(Whom for my pawn of faith ftern Richard keeps) 
Wou'd tht n be forfeit to his wild revenge. 
FareweK the rude enforcement of the time 
Denies me to. renew thofe vows of love, 
Whiih folong funder'd friends fhould dwell upon. 
4 



King Richard the Third-. 363 

Rich, We may meet again, my Lord - ■ 
Stanley, 'I ill then, once more faiewcl— be refolute 
and conquer. ^E^it, 
Rich, Give him fafe conduft to his regiment. 
Well, Sirs, to-morrow proves a bufy day ; 
But come, the night's far fpent let's into coun- 
cil ; 

Captain, an hour before the fun r;ets u") 
Let me be wak'd— I will in pcrfon walk 
From tent to tent, and eaily cheer the fo Idlers. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE, Bofworth'Fkld. 
Enttr Glo'Hcr^ Ratcliff, l^orfolk, and Catelby. 

GTo^ft. Cateshy. 

Cateshy, .Here, iny Lord,' 

Glo*ft, Send Oi\t a purfjivant at arms 
To Stanleys regiment : bid him 'fore fun -rife 
Meet me with his power, or young George ^ head 
Shall pay the forfeit of his cold delay. 
What, is my beaver eafier than it was. 
And all my armour laid into my lent ? 

Catejby, It is, my Liege ; all is in readinefs. 

Glo'ft, Good Norfolk^laie thee to thy. charge 5 
Ufe careful watch— —choofe trufty centinels* 

Norfolk. Doubt not, my Lord — — 

Glo'Jl, Be ftirring with the lark, go^^ Norfolk. 

Norfolk. I fhall, my Lord— [Txit. 

Glo'Jl. S^iAAlnlVhite Suirey (ox xht field to- morrow. 
Is ink and paper leady ? 

Cateshy, It is my Lord. 

Glo^fl. An hour after midnight, come to my tent. 
And help to arm me— a good night, my friends. 

* [Exit. 
Cateshy. Methinks the King has not that pleas'd ala- 
-crity. 

Nor cheer of mind that he was wont to have. 

CL2 
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Ratcliff. The mere cffieft of bufinefs ; 
You'll find him. Sir, another man i'th'field. 
When you fliall fee bim with his beaver up. 
Ready to mcunt his neighing deed, wicK whom 
He, fmiling, feems to have U>me wranton talk. 
Clapping his pampered fides to hold him flili ; 
Then with a motion fwift, and light as aii;. 
Like fiery Mars, he vaults him to the faddle; 
Looks terror to th^ .'V.a, and courage to his foldicrs. 

Cate^hj* Good- night to Richmond then ; for, as I 
hear* 

His numbers are fo few, and thofe fo fick. 

And famiih'd in their march, if he dares fight as— 

He jumps into the fea to cool his fever. 

But come, 'tis late — Now let us to our tents, 

We've few hours good before the trumpet wate^ us. 

[Exeunt^ 

Enter Glo*ftcr frm bis Tint. 

Glo'fi. 'Tis now the dead of night, and half the 
world 

Is in a lonely folemn darknefs hung ; 
Yet i (fo coy a oame is Sleep to me) 
With all the weary courtlhip of 
My care-tir'd thoughts can't win her to my bed ; 
Tho' cv'n the ftars do wiiik, as 'twere with over- 
watching, 

ril forth and walk a-while— Ac air's refrefhing. 
And the ripe harved of the new-mown hay 
Gives it a fweet and wholefome odour : 
How awfai b.this gloom «-»and hark, from cathp to 
camp 

The hum of eidier army ftilly founds ; 

That the fixt centinets almoft receive 

The faei«t whajpcrs of each other's watch : 

^leed threatens fteed in high and boaftful neighings, 

Pi«rdng: the night's dull car Hark, frort the 

tents 

The armoorcrs accompUftiin^ the knights. 
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With clink of hamroefs clofing rivets up. 

Give dreadful note of preparation ; while fome 

Like facrifices, by their fires of watch. 

With patience fit, and inly runiinate 

The morning*8 danger— By yon Heav'n, my ftern 

Impatience chides the tardy-^ated night, 

Who, like a foul and ugly witch, does li9ip • 

So tedioufly away I'll to my couch. 

And once more try to deep her into morning. 

[Lies douon ; a groan is beard* 
Ha ! what means that difmal voice ? Sure 'tis 
The echo of fome yawning grave. 
That teems with an untimely ghoft— Tis gone I 
*Twas but my fancy, or perhaps the wind. 
Forcing his entrance thro' fome hollow cavern. 
No matter what— I feel my eyes grow heavy, [Sleeps^ 

King Henry*j Ghoft, Lady AnneV Ghoftj and the Qbofts 
cf the young Princes rife* 

AT. Henry, Oh I thou whofe unrelenting thoughts, 
not all 

The hideous terrors of thy guilt can fhake, 
Whofe confcience,. with thy body, ever fleeps. 
Sleep on ; while I, by Heaven's high ordmance. 
In dreams of horror wake thy frightful foul : 
Now give thy thoughts to me ; let 'em behold 
Thefe gaping wounds, which thy death-dealing hand 
Within the T joy^r gave my anointed body ; 
Now fhall thy own devouring conftience gnaw 
Thy heart, and terribly revenge my murder. 

P. Ed. Richard^ dream on, and fee the wand'ring 
Spirits 

Of thy young nephews, murder 'd in the Tow.r .• 
Cou'd not our youth, our innocence perfuade 
Thy cruel heart to fpare our harmlefs lives ? 
Who, but for thee, alas, might have enjoy'd 
Our many promised years or happinefs. 
No foul, fave thine^ but pities our mifufage ; 
Oh, 'twas a cruel deed ! therefore alone 
0.3 
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Unpitylng, unmtTM (halt thoo fall. 
La. dmU. Think on the wrongs of , wretched Annt, 
thy wife ; ■ 
Ev'n in die battle's heat remember, me ; 
And edgelefs fidl diy fword-^defp^ur and die. 
K. Henry. The momiog's dawn has fammohM me 
away ; 

Now, Richard^ wake in all the hells of guilt ; 

h Qd let that wild 4efpairy which now does prey 

Upon thy mangled chooghts, alarm the world. 

Aivake, Richard ^ awake Co guilty minds 

A terrible example. ^ [All Gbofls fink, 

Cld*Jt. Give me a hor{e-*-bind op my woands ! 
Have mercy, Hcav'n I Ha ! foft ! *twas btit dream ; 
But then fo terrible, it (hakee my foul : 
Coldjdrops of fweat hang on my trembling Be(h ; 
My blood grows chilly, and 1 freeze with horror : 
Ok^yrant Confdence! how doft thou ailt^ me } 
When I look back, *tts terrible retreating : 
I cannpt bear the thought, nor dare repent* 
1 am biit man, and. Fate, do thou difpofe me. 
Who's there? 

Enter CatcAy. 
Cateshy. 'Tis I, my Lord; the early village cock 
Has thrice done falatalion to the morn ; 
Your friends are up, and buckle on their armour. 
Gh'Jf. Oh Catesby! I have had fuch horrid dreams. 

Catesby, Shadows, my l.ord b^low the foldier*s 

heeding. 

Qh'fi. Now by my this day^s hopes— * Shadows to- 
nigh^ 

Have llruck more terror to ihe foul of Richardy 
Than can the fubilance of ten ihourmd foldiers 
Arm'd all in prowf, and led by fhallow Richmnd. 

Cateshy. Be more yourfelf, my Lord : confider. Sir, 
Were it bucknown a dream had frighted you, 
How wou'd your animated foes prefume on't ? 

C/f Pctifh that thought ! — No, never be it 'aSd 



That Fate itfelf coald awe the foul of RUbard, 
Hence babbling dreams ; yoo threaten here in vain ; 
Confcience avaunt, Richard's himfelf again : ^ 
Hark ! the ihrill trumpet founds, to horfe, away. 
My foal's in arms, and eager for the fray, lEj^unt, 

Enter Richmond, Oxford, Soldiers, fsfc. 

Rich. Halt. 

Sol. Halt— halt. . 

Rich. How far into the morning is it, friends ? 

Oxford. Near four, my Lord. 

Rich. Tiswell 

I aoi glad to find we are fUch 6arly ftlirers: 

Ostferd. Methinks the foe's lefs forwa^ thrill we 
thought 'em ; , . 

Worn, as we are, we brave the field before 'ein. 

Rich. Come, there looks life in fuch a cheerful 
hafte ; 

If dreams^ ihou'd animate a fotil rfefolv'di 
I'm more than pleas'd with thofe Tve had to-night $ 
Mdthought that an the ghoftsc^f them, wtdfe bddies 
Richard murder'd^ came moiirhing to my tent. 
And rousM me to revenge 'em. 

Oxford. A good omen, Sir— Hark the trumpet «of 
The enemy ^ ,it fpeaks them on the march. 

Rich. Why then let*s on, my fiiends, to face them ; 
In peace there's nothing fo becomes a man 
As mild behaviour and h^umility : 
But when the blaft iC^ war blows in our ears. 
Let us be tigers in our fierce deportmeot: 
For me^ the ranfom of my bcrld attempt 
Shall be this body on the eartlf s cold face ; 
But if we thrive, thegloiy of thb aftion 
1 he meaftejft here ihdl ihare his part of : 
Advance your ftandards, draw your willing fwords, 
Sound drums and tri^iipets^ boidf]^ and cheerfully. 
The word's S^nt G4&^i, Jlichmd, znd Vi&orj / 

\Exeunt. 
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EmerGW^tt, Catefby, bfc, 

OWft. Who faw the fun to-day ? 

Catesby. He has not yet broke forth, my Lord. 

Glo^ft. Then be difdains to Ihine — for by the clock 
He (hou*d have brav'4 the ea(^ an hour ago : 
Not ihine to-day ! Why, what is that to me. 
More than to Rtchmoftd? for the felf-famfe Hcav'n 
^ That frowns on me, looks low*ring upon him. 

Enter Norfolk ivitb a Paper. 

Norfolk, Prepare, my L«rd| the foe is in the £eld. 

Glo^ft. Come, buftlc, buftle ; caparifon my horfe^ 
Call forth Lord Stanley, bid him bring his power ; 
Myfelf will lead the foldiers to the plain. 

[Exit Catefby. 

Well, Norfolk, what think'ft thou now ? 

Norfolk. That we lhall conquer— but on my tent 
This morning early was this paper found. 

Glo^ft. [Reads,} * Jockey of Norfolk, be not too bold, 

« For Dickon thy mafter is bought aod fold.' ^— 

A weak invention of the enemy ! 

Come, gentlemen, now each man to his charge. 

And ere we do beilride our foaming fteeds. 

Remember whom you are to cope withal, 

A fcum of Britons J raicals, runaways. 

Whom their o'er-cloy*d country vomits forth 

To defperatc adventures, and deftrudion : 

If we be conquered, let men conquer us. 

And not thofe haftard Britons, whom our fathers 

Have in their own land beaten, fpurn'd, and trod on^ 

And left *em on record the heirs of fhame : 

Are thofe men fit to be the heirs of England? • 

Enter Catefby.. 

What fays Lord Stanley W ill he bring his power ? 
Catesby, Ke does refufe, my Lord — he will not, Sir. 
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Glo*ft. OfF with his fon Gtorges head. 
Norfolk, My Lord/ the foe's already paft the 
marf h 

After the battle, let young Stanley die. 

GIo'^. Why, after be it then.- — 
A-thoufand hearts are fwelling in my bofom z 
Draw, archers, draw your arrows to the head, 
Spur your proud horfes hard, and ride in blood ; 
And thou, our warlike champion, thrice renown'd 
St. Geerge, infpire me with the rage of lions I 
Upon - cm— ^charge— follow me. [Exeunt* 

Several Excurfans. Soldiers dro've acro/s the Stage by 
Glo'lter. 

Re-tnter Glo'iler. 

Xih% What hoi youttg Richmbnd ho! 'trs Rithard 
calls;? 

. I h«tc diccj Hanyy for thy hldod of Laricdftet ; 
Now if thou doft not hide thee from my fwoid^ 
Now while the angty trumpet founds alarms, 
Aiid dyings groans tranfpferce the wounded arr ; 
Richmond, I fay, come forth, and iingly face me ; 
Rifbard hbai^ with daring thee to arms. \^Exit» 

inter Catcfby, and Norfolk in Di/order. 

Catesly. Refcue! refcue! my Lord of Norfolk hafle,^ 
The King ena£ks m^Drie Wonderrs than a mtn^ 
Daring an oppofite to every danger ; 
His horfe is flain, and all onf foot he fights. 
Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death ; 
Nay, haftci my Lord— the day's againft us. \Exit* 

Emr Glo'H^ wtd Ratcliff. 

Glo^fi. A horfe! a horfe! my kingdmn for a 
h6rfe» 
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Ratclif, This way, this way, my Lord— below yon 
thicket 

Stands a Avift horfe — away, ruin pnrfues us ; 
Withdraw, my Lord, for onJy fl gjit can fave you. 

Glo*ft. Slave ! I have fet my life upon a caft, 
And I will ftand the hazard of the die : 
1 think there be'fix Richmonds in the field. 
Five hare I /lain to-day in Head of him : 
An horfe! an horfe! my kingdom for an horfe. 

\Exiunt. 

Re enter Glo'fter and Richmond, meeting, 

GW^ft. Of one, or both of os the time is come. 
Rich. Kind Heav'n^ I thank thee, for my caufe is 
thine ; 

If ^/V/&/ir</'s fit to live, let ^/Vi&«wji/ fall. 

G^ft, Thy gallant hearing, Harry^ I could 'plaiid. 
But that the fpotted rebel ^ains the foldier. 

Rich, Nor fhou'd ch.y proweisy Ricbardy want my 
praife. 

But ihat thy cruel deeds have flampt thee tyiant* 
So thrive my fword, as Heav'n's high vengeance :draw8 
it. 

GWft. My foul and body on the adion both. 

Rich. A dreadful lay here's to decide it. 

[/'/fife/;, Richard 

G/j^. Perdition catch thy arm the chance is 

thine. ' 
But oh ! the vafl renown thou had acquired 
In conquering Richard, does afilid him more- 
Than ev'n his body's parting with its foul. 
Now let the world no longer be a ftage 
To feed Contention in a lingering ad ; 
But let one fpirit of the firH- born Cain 
Reign in all bofoms ; thaJt each heart may fet 
On bloody actions, the rude fcene may end. 
And darknefs be the bUrierof the dead. [Dies. 

Rich. Farewel, Richard, and front thy dreadful end 
May future Kings from tytauny 4)e warn'd : 
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Had thy a fpt ring- foul butftirr'd in virtue, ^ 
With half the fpirit it has<3ar'd in evil. 
How might thy fame have grac'd our Englijh annak ! 
But as thou art, how fair a page thou 'ft blotted ! 
Hark ! the glad trumpet fpeaks the field our own* 

Enter Oxford, Z or// Stanley, and Soldieiv^ iviih King 
Richard' J Cronvn, 

Oh welcome, friends ! My noble father, welcome ! 
Heav'n and our arms be prais'd, the day is ours ! 
See there, my Lords^ fiei n Richard is no more. 

Stanley. Vidorious Richmond, well haft thou acquitted 
thee. 

And fee, the juft reward that Heaven has fent thee : 
Amongft the glorious fpoils of Bo/worth-Fieid, 
We've found the crown, which- now in right is thin^ : 
'Tis doubly thine, by conqueft and by choice ! 
Long live Henry the Seventh, King of England, 

Rich. Next to juft Heav'n, n y noble countrymen, 
I owe my thanks to you, whofelove I'm proud of. 
And ruling well fhall fpeak my gratitude. 
But now, my Lords— —what friends of us arc mif- 
fing ? ^ . 
Pray tell me, is young George Stanley living? 

Stanliy. He is, my Liege, and fafe in Leicefter Town, 
Whither, if you pleafe, we may withdraw us. 

Enter Blunt. 

Blunt, My Lord, the Queen and fair Elizabeth 
Her beauteous daughter, fome few miles oft'. 
Are on their way to *gratulate your vidtory. 

Rich, Ayi there indeed, my toil's rewarded : 
Let us prepare to meet 'em. Lords — and then. 
As we'fe already bound by folemn vows, 
W^'ll twine the Rofes, Red and White together. 
And both from one kind ftalk fhall flourim. 
England hzs long been road and fcar'd herfelf ; 
The brother blindly iked the brother's blood \ 



Tbi Tragical hifiory^ 8cc. 



The ather rafhiy iiaaghter'd his own Ton ; 
The bloody Ton, compellM, has kill'd bis fire. 
Oh» now» Itt Hhtty and Elizabeth, 
The true fucceflbrs of each^royal houfe. 
Conjoined together, heal thoie deadly wounds ; 
And be that wretch of all mankind abhorr'd. 
That wou'd jeduce thefe bloody days again ; 
Ne*erlcthim live to tafte our joy's increafe. 
That wou'd with treafon wound fair EngloMsTs peace. 
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